Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2017  with  funding  from 
Boston  Public  Library 


https://archive.org/details/wholeworkesofsam00dani_0 


* ' -v  "■  cy  ^ /■  / * 

f.  <fV^  -4  ^ £ - * ...  ?; 


& -**  * J / ^ ■**■' 1 ’ • ••-v-»^v*  *-  **  * c * • ^ ,4.. 

/'7  ' .-  , / ' 


***\/^  ^y;'  /■  ».<  *&&*.<&'£*  f 


!/■ 

u-w  4 /*'-  >;"  4/  -t?vV  ^ 


4 ^ ’ ‘*  -<,/ 
/■ 


t • *f  Ha*t? 


? V :£  « /„, 


THE 

tragedy 

Of 

PHILOTAS 


By  Sam.  Daniel. 


Printed  by  Nicholas  O x a $ for 
Simon  W atikiok. 

s *33. 


To  the  Prince. 


O you  moft  hopeful!  Prince,  not  My  oft  are , 

But  as  you  may  be,  doe  / giue  theft  huts  : 

That  whenyour  iudgement  (hall  arrive  fo  fine, 
A s t'oucr-looke  th'tntrtcate  defines 
Of  vncontented  man  : you  may  beholde 
With  what  encounters  great  eft  fortunes  clofe, 

What  dangers , what  attempts,  what  manifolds 
Incumbrances  ambition  vnergoes 
How  hardly  men  digeft  felicttte ; 

How  to  thintemprate,  to  the  prodigal!. 

To  wantonnejfe , and  vnto  luxurte , 

Many  things  want,  but  to  ambition  alL 
■ Andyou  Jhall  finde  thegreateft  enemie 
Thatman  can  haue,  is  his  projperitte. 

Hercjhallyou  fee  how  men  dijguife  their  ends , 
cAnd plant  bad  courfes  vnder  plenftngfhewes , 

Hew  wellprefumpttons  broken  wages  defends, 
tvhtch  eleere-eyed  Iudgement  grauely  doth  dtfcUfe. 

Here jhall  you fee  hew  tb'eafie  multitude 
Tranjported,  take  the  partie  of  diftrejfe  j 
%A*d  onely  out  of  pafftons  doe  conclude. 

Not  out  of  iudgement ; of  menspraftifes ; 

How  pow'rs  are  thought  to  wrong , that  wrongs  debar 
And  Kings  not  held m danger,  though  they  are. 

Theft  ancient  rep refentments  of  times  paft 
Tell  vs  that  men  haue , doe,  and  alwayes  runno 
The  fe/fe fame  line  of  aftion,  and  doe  caft 
Their  c our  ft  ahke,  and  nothing  can  be  done, 
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7 benefit,  tnoft  noble  prince,  dothyeeld 
The  fur e records  of  B cokes,  in  which  we  finde 


The  tenure  of  our  State,  hew  it  wot  held 
By  ollour  AnceJlors}andinwhat  kfitde 
We  holde  the  fame,  and  likewife  hew  in  the  end 
This  fratle  poffeffion  of f elicit  ie. 

Shall  to  our  latepofieritie  defend 
By  the  fame  Pat  put  of  Itke  defttnie. 
in  them  we.  find  that  nothing  can  accrete 
To  man,  and  his  condition  that  is  new • 

Which  images  here  figured  in  this  wife 
1 leaue  vnto your  more  mature  f unsay y 
■Avtongfi  the  vowes  that  others  facrtfict 
Vnto  the  hope  of you,  that  you  one  day 
Willgiue grace  to  this  kinde  of  Harmonic  • 

Tor  know,  great  Prince , whenyoufhall  come  to  know 
How  that  it  is  the fair  eft  Ornament 
Of  worthy  times , to  haue  thofe  which  mayfkew 
The  deedes  of  power,  and  linely  reprefent 
The  atlions  of  a glorious  Goner nement, 

*And  is  no  lejfer  honor  to  a Crowns 
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Tni  Epistlh. 

Though  / the  remnant  of  another  time 
Am  nener  like  to  fee  that  happinejfe , 

Yet for  the  zaale  that  l hatte  borne  to  rime 
An  A to  the  Mufes , wifh  that  good  fuccejfe 
To  others  trauell,  that  in  better  place , 

And  better  comfort,  they  may  be  incheer d 
Who Jhall  deferue,  and  who fall  hatte  the  grace 
To  hane  a Afufe  held  worthy  to  be  heard . 
Andknowjweet  Prince , when  you  Jhall  come  to  know, 
That  tis  not  in  the  pow'r  of  Kings  to  raife 
A Jpint for  Verfe  that  is  not  borne  thereto. 

Nor  are  they  borne  in  enery  Princes  dayes  : 

For  late  Eliza’s  raignegaue  birth  to  more 
Then  aU  the  Kings  of  England  dtd before. 

And  it  may  be,  the  Genius  of  that  time 
Would  leaue  to  her  the  glory  in  that  kind, 

And  that  the  vtmofl  powers  of  Enghffi  Rime 
Should  be  within  her  peacefnUraigne  confin'd'. 

For  fince  that  time  our  Songs  could neuer  t brine. 

But  laine  at  if for lor  ne ; though  in  the  prime 
Of  this  new  raifing  feafon,  we  did  friue 
To  bring  the  befi  we  could  vnto  the  time. 

And  l although  among  the  latter  traine , 

And  leaf  of  thofe  that  Jung  vnto  this  land, 

Haste  borne  my  part,  though  in  an  humble  frame , 
Andpleafd  the  gentler  that  did  vnderjland  - 
And  neuer  had  my  harmelejfepen  at  all 
Otflatn'd  with  any  loofe  tmmodefiie. 

Nor  euer  noted  to  be  toueht  with  gad. 

To  aggrauate  the  worfl  mans  tnfamie. 

But  fill  bane  done  the  fairef  offices 
To  vertue  and  the  time, yet  naugh  preuailes, 

And  all  our  labours  are  without  fucceffe. 

For  either  fauour  or  our  vertue  fdtles. 

And  therefore  fince  I haue  out -lin'd  the  date 
Of  former  grace,  acceptance  and  delight, 
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1 would  my  lines  l Ate-borne  beyond  the  fate 
Of  her  Jpent  line,  had  neuer  come  to  light 
So  had  1 not  beene  tax'd  for  wifhing  wed. 

Nor  now  miftaken  by  the  cenfurtng  Stage 
Nor,tnmy  fame  and  reputation  fell. 

Which  I ejleeme  more  then  what  all  the  age 

Or  th' earth  can  gist*.  Butyeeres  hath  done  this  wrongs 

T o make  me  write  too  much,  and  line  too  long. 

Andyet  I grieuefor  that  vnfintjht  frame. 

Which  thou  deare  Afufe  didfi  vow  to  facrifee, 

V *to  the  bed  of  Peace,  and  in  the  fame 
Defigne  our  bapptnejfe  to  memorise*, 

Muji , otitis,  remaine , though  at  it  its 
It  fhallto  after-times  relate  my  settle 
To  Kings  and  vnto  right,  to  quietntjfe, 
oAndtothe  vnion  of  the  Common-weale . 

But  this  may  now  feesne  a fuperfiuous  verse, 

Wehaue  this  peace;  and  thonhaft  fttng  enow , 
oAnd  more  then  will  be  heard,  and  then  at  good 
*As  not  to  write,  at  net  be  vtsdtrJUod . 


Sam.  Dan. 


THE  ARGVMENT. 


[ HUotat  the  Sonne  of  Tartmnio  , was  a man  of  Plutarch  in  the 
I great  eftimation , among  the  Cfrlacedontans , life  of  Alex. 

, and  next  vnto  Alexander , held  to  be  the  moft- 
' valiant  of  the  Greekej  . patient  of  traucll , ex- 
^ cecding  bountifull  , and  one  that  loued  his 

men  and  friends  better  then  any  Noble-man  cf  theCampe: 
butotherwife,  noted  of  vaine-glory  and  prodigalitie  , inlo- 
much  , as  his  father  (hauing  notice  of  his  carriage)  warned 
him  to  make  himfelfe  leffe  thenhe  was,  to  auoide  theenuieof 
the  Campe,  and  the  diflike  of  the  King , whogtew  fuipicious 
of  him,  in  refpedt  of  the  greatneife  of  his  father,  and  his  owne 
popularitic , and  by  hauing  intelligence  of  certaine  vaunts  of 
his  , vfed  to  Antigen* rafaire  Curtizan,  borne  in  the  City  of 
Tidna;  with  whom  being  inloue,  hce  let  fall  many  braue 
WordsandboaftsofaSouldicr,  to  aduancehis  owne  actions 
and  his  fathers,  terming  -Alexander  at  euery  w ord  , Theyong 
man.  Which  fpecches  Antigonn  rcuealing  to  a Companion  of 
hers,  were  at  length  brought  to  Cratertu , who  with  the  wo- 
man-carried  them  to  Alexander ; w hereby  Pbilotm  lay  open  s>,curtm 
to  all  the  aduanrages  that  niighaworkc his ouerthrow' : and  in  lib,  6. 
the  end,  concealing  a confpiracic  (which  was  reuealed  vnto 
him)  intended  againft  the  Kng,  was  thereby  fufpcdled  to  haue 
beenc  a party  in  the  plot : but  brought  before  esilexande<\  he 
fo  defended  himfelfe,  that  hee  obtained  his  pardon  for  that 
time,  fupped  with  the  King  that  night , and  yet  the  next  day, 
■otwithftanding , was  arraigned  for  the  famefaft , which  hce 
ftoutly  denying,  was  afteward  put  to  torture , and  then  confefi 
his  treafon.  And  indeedc,  Alexanders  drawing  a Pedegrec 
from  Hcauen  , with  afluming  the  ‘Ter flan  magnificence , was 
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188  THE  ARGVMENT. 

the  caufe  that  withdrew  many  the  hearts  of  the  Nobilitie  and 
people  from  him , and  by  the  conftfllon  of  Philotas  was  that, 
which  gaue  a purpole  to  him  and  his  father  to  hauc  fubuerted 
the  King  as  foone  as  hec  had  eftabli  fried  nAfta , and  freed 
them  from  other  feares,  which  being  by  Epbejhom  and  (pra- 
ter ns,  two  the  moft  efpeciall  Councellers  of  Alexander, grave- 
ly and  prouidently  dilcerned,  was  profecuted  in  that  manner  as 
became  their  neerenefle  and  deerenefle  with  their  Lord  and 
Matter,  and  fitting  to  the  fafety  of  the  State , in  the  cafe  of  (o 
great  an  Afpirer ; who,  no  doubt,  had  he  not  bcene  preuented 
(howfoeuer  popularly  in  the  Army  it  might  be  otherwife  dee- 
med) hee  had  turned  the  courfc  of  gouerncment  vpon  his  fa- 
ther himfelfe,  ot  els  by  his  imbroilements  made  it  a montter  of 
many  heads,  as  it  afterward  proued  vpon  the  death  of  Alexan- 
der. The  Chorm  confifting  of  three  Grecians  ( as  of  three  e- 
ftates  of  a Kingdome)  and  one  ‘Perfum,  reprclenting  the  multi- 
tude  and  body  of  a People , who  vulgarly  (according  to 
their  affe&ions , carried  rather  with  companion  on. 

Great-mens  misfortunes , then  with  the  con- 
fidcration  of  the  caufe)  frame  their  ima- 
ginations by  that  fquare,  and  cen- 

fure  what  is  d[°nCo  •, 
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The;  Names  of  the  A&ors, 


Thifot/u. 

Chatifihenes. 

Alexander. 

Ephefiion. 

Crtterw. 

Tk*$t  a Curtezan. 
sAntigma , fome- 
- times  one  of  the 
Concubines  of 

Dorms. 

Attstmu. 


Softmtm i. 

Charm. 

Cebolmtu. 

PsitcUnttu. 

Nichomtckw. 

Metre*. 

Clnm. 

Perdicem. 

Three  Grteiam  and 
a Per  Jim, 


To 
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THE  TRAGEDY  OF 

Thilotas. 


A C T V s I. 

‘Thilotas.  ChaltJlhcMes. 

FbilottV  reading  his  fathers  Letter. 

,.\ke  thy  felfeleffe  PhtletM  then  thou  art. 
i What  meanes  my  father  thus  to  write  to  me  ? 
Eeffe  then  I am  ? In  what  ? How  can  that  be  ? 
Muft  I be  then  fet  vndernearh  my  hart  ? 

• Shall  I let  goe  the  hold  I haue  of  grace, 

Gain’d'withTb  hard  aduentureof  ray  blood. 

And  (uffer  others  mount  into  my  place, 

And  from  below,  looke  vp  to  where  I Hood  ? 

Shall  I degrade  th'opinion  of  my  worth  ? 

By  putting  off  deployment ; as  vndone 
In  fpirit  or  grace : whilft  other  men  fet  forth 
To  get  that  ftart  of  a&ion  I haue  wonne  ? 

As  if  fuch  men  as  I, had  any  place, 

To  ftay  betwixt  their  ruine  and  thcir  grace. 

Can  any  goe  beyond  me,  but  they  will 
Goe  ouer  me,  and  trample  on  my  (late, 

And  make  their  fortunes  good  vpon  my  ill, 

Whilft  fearc  hath  povvre  to  wound  me  worfe  then  hate  ? 

Chat.  Phi/otM,  you  deceiue  your  felfe  in  this, 

Your  father  meanes  not  you  Ihould  yeeld  in  place, 

But 


t9i  THE  TRAGEDY 

But  in  your  popular  dependences : 

Y our  entertainements,  gifts  and  publike  grace. 

That  doth  in  iealous  Kings,  diftafle  the  P ceres. 

And  makes  you  not  the  greater  but  in  fearer 
Phi.  Alas,  what  popular  dependences 
Doc  I retaine  ? Can  I fhakeoff  the  zealc 
Of  fuch  as  doe  out  of  their  kindnefTe 
Follow  my  fortunes  in  the  Common- weale? 

Chit.  Indeed  Philotat  therein  you  fay  true : 

They  follow  doe  your  fortunes,  and  not  you. 

Phi.  Yea,  but  I find  their  loue  to  me  fincere. 

Cha.  Euen  fuch  as  to  the  Woolfe  the  Fox  doth  bcare. 
That  vifits  him  but  to  partake  his  pray, 

And  feeing  his  hopes  deceiu’d,  turnes  to  betray. 

Thi.  I know  they  would,  if  I in  danger  itood, 

Runne  vnto  me  with  hazzard  of  their  blood. 

Cha.  Y es,  like  as  men  to  burning  houfes  run. 

Not  to  lend  aide,  but  to  be  lookers  on. 

Phi.  But  I with  bountie  and  with  gifts  haue  ride 
Their  hearts  fo  fure,  I know  they  will  not  Aide. 

Cha.  Bountie  and  gifts  lofc  more  then  they  doc  finde. 
Where  many  lookefot  good,  few  haue  their  mindc ; 
Each  thinkcs  he  merits  more  then  that  he  hath ; 

And  fo  gifts  laidefor  loue,  doe  catch  men  wrath. 

‘ Phi . But  many  mcercly  out  of  loue  attend. 

Cha.  Yea,  thole  that  loue  and  haue  no  other  end. 
Thinkc  you  that  men  can  loue  you  when  they  know 
Y ou  haue  them  not  for  fricndfnip,  but  for  thow  ? 

And  as  you  are  ingag’d  in  your  affaires, 

And  haue  your  ends,thinke  likcwife  they  haue  theirs. 
Phi.  But  I doe  truly  from  ray  heart  affedt 
Vcrr.ue  and  worth  where  I doe  find  it  fct : 

Befides,  my  foes  doe  force  me  in  cffcdt 
To  make  my  party  of  opinion  great, 

And  I mult  arme  me  thus  againft  their  fcornes  : 

Men  mult  be  fhod  that  goe  amongft  the  th* rnes. 


OF  miLOTAS. 

Chi.  Ab,  good  tPhihtM ,yo\i  your  felfc  beguile, 
Tis  not  the  way  to  quench  the  fire  with  Oile  : 

The  m'eckc  ana  humble  Lambe  with  fmall  adoo 
Suckes  his  ownc  damme,  we  fee,  and  others  too. 

In  Courts  men  longeft  liue,  and  kcepe  their  rankes, 
By  taking  iniuries,and  giuing  thankes. 

Pbi.  And  is  it  fo  > Then  neuer  are  thefe  haircs 
Like  to  attaine  that  foberhew  of  gray, 

I cannot  plafter  and  difguifcm’affaircs 
In  other  colours  then  my  heart  doth  lav° 

Nor  can  I patiently  endure  this  fond 
And  ftrange  proceeding  of  authentic, 

That  hath  ingroft  vp  all  into  their  hand 
By  idol-liuing  feeble  Maieftie, 

And  impioufly  doe  labour  all  they  can 
To  make  the  King  forget  he  is  a man, 

Whilft  they  diuide  the  fpoyles , and  pray  for  powre, 
And  none  at  all  refpe<3  the  publike  good : 

Thofe  hands  that’guard  and  get  ys  what  is  our, 

The  Solderie  ingag’d  to  vent  their  blood. 

In  worfecafe  feeme  then  Tafias  old-grow’n  Moile 
Th 'Athenians  foftred  at  their  publike  coft. 

For  thefe  poorc  foulcs  confum’d  with  tedioustoile, 
Rcmaine  negledf ed , hauing  done  their  moft, 
Andrttothing  fhall  bring  home  of  all  thefe  wanes. 
But  empty  age,  and  bodies  charg’d  with  fcarres, 

Cha.  Thifotas „ all  this  publike  care,  I feare. 

Is  but  fomc  priuatetouchof  your  diflike, 

W ho  feeing  your  owrie  defignes'.rtot  Hand  to  fquarc 
With  your  deffres;  no  others  cdiirfes  like. 

The  griefeyou  take  things  arertot'otdered  well. 

Is,  that  you  feele  your  felfe,  I feare,  not  well.; 

But  when  your  fortunes  fh’allftandparabeli 
With  thofe  you  enuie  now,  all  w ill  be  well ; 

For  you  Grcat-rtaehjT'feci  are  neuer  m'offc;  ' i ' 
Your-Wjd  Stain'd, fhdfairiie  you  were  before, 


You 
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Y ou  with  a finger  can  point  out  the  fiaines 
Of  others  errours  now,  and  now  condem 
The  traineof  ftate.whii’ft  your  defirc  remaincs 
Without.  But  once  got  in,  you  itirnpe  with  them, 

And  interleague  yee  with  iniquitie, 

And  with  a like  neglefl  doc  temporize 
And  onciy  ferue  your  owne  commoditie : 

Yourfortunc  then  viewes  things  with  other  eyes. 

For  either  greatnefTc  doth  transforme  the  hart 
In  t’other  fhapes  of  thoughts,  or  certainely 
This  vulgar  honeftie  doth  dwell  apart 
From  pow'r,  and  is  fome  priuatc  quality. 

Or  rather  thole  faire  parts  which  we  eftceme 
In  fuch  as  you,  are  not  the  fame  they  feerae : 

You  double  with  your  lelues  or  els  with  vs. 

And  therefore  now  , P/5>//0f<#,eucnasgood 
T’imbrace  the  times,  as  fwell  and  doe  no  good. 

Phi.  Alas,  Chalifthenes,  you  haue  not  laid 
T rue  leuell  to  my  nature,  but  are  wide 
From  what  I am  within  r all  you  haue  laid 
Shall  neuer  make  me  of  another  fide 
Then  that  I am,  and  I doc  Icorne  to  clime 
By  fhaking  hands  with  this  vnworthy  time. 

Cha.  The  time,  T bilot then  will  breake  thy  necke. 

Phi.  They  dare  not,  friend,  my  father  will  keepc  my  necke, 
My  feruice  to  the  State  hath  caufioned 
So  furely  for  mine  honor,  as  it  (hall 
Make  good  the  place  my  deedes  haue  purchafed. 

With  danger,  in  the  loue  and  hearts  of  all. 

Cha.  Thofe  feruices  will  ferue  as  weights  to  charge 
And  preffe  yeu  vnto  death,  if  your  foot  faile 
Neuer  lo  little  vnderncath  your  charge. 

And  will  be  deem’d,  done  for  your  owne  auaile. 

And  who  haue  fpirits  to  doe  the  greateft  good. 

May  doe  moft  hurt,  if  they  retnaine  not  good.  , 

Phi.  Tufh,  they  cannot  want  my  feruice  in  the  Slate* 

(1)4. 
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Cha.  Thefe  times  want  not  men  to  fupply  the  State. 

Phi.  I fears  not  whilft  Parmen ios  forces  ftand. 

Cha.  Water  farre  off  quenches  not  fire  neere  hand. 

Y ou  may  be  faire  difpatcht,  ere  he  can  hcare, 

Or  if  he  heard,  before  he  could  be  here. 

And  therefore  doe  not  build  vpon  liich  (and. 

It  will  decciue  your  hopes  when  all  is  done. 

For  though  you  were  the  Minion  of  the  Land, 

If  you  breake  out,  be  fure  you  are  vndone. 

When  running  with  the  current  of  the  State, 

Wereyou  the  weakeft  man  of  menaliue, 

A nd  in  Conuentions  and  in  Counfell  fate. 

Aid  did  but  fleepeortiod,  yet  fhali  you  thriue, 

Thele  motiue  Ipirits  arc  neuer  fit  to  rile, 

A*d  tis  a danger  to  be  held  fo  wife. 

Phi.  What  call  you  running  with  the  State  ? Shall  I 
Combine  with  thofc  that  doe  abufe  the  State  ? 

Whole  want  of  iudgement,  wit  andhonefty, 

I am  afham’d  to  lee,  and  lceine  hate. 

£h*.  Tufh,  tufh,my  Lord,thinkenot  of  what  were  fit  t- 
The  w orld  is  gouenrd  more  by  forme,  then  wit. 

He  that  will  fret  at  Lords, and  at  the  raine, 

Is  but  a foole,  and  grieues  himfelfe  in  vaine. 

Cannot  you  Great-men  luffer  others  to 
Haue  part  in  rule,  but  muft  haue  all  to  do. 

Now  good  my  Lord  conforme  you  to  the  reft. 

Let  not  your  wings  be  greater  then  your  neft. 

Pht.  folw.  See  how  thcfevaine  difeourfiue  Book-men  talke, 
Outof  thofe  fhadowesef  the.r  ayrie  powers 
And  doe  not  Tec  how  much  they  muft  defalke 
Of  their  accounts,  to  make  them  gree  with  ours. 

They  little  know  to  what  neccfliues 
Our  courfes  ftand  allied,  or  how  we  are 
Ingag’d  in  reputation  otherwiie, 

To  beourlelues  in  our  particular. 

They  thinke  we  can  command  our  harts  to  lie 
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Out  of  their  place ; and  ftill  they  preach  to  vs 
Pack-bearing  Patience,  that  bale  propertic, 

And  filly  gift  of  th’all  enduring  AfTe. 

But  lot  them  talke  their  fill,  it  is  but  winde, 

I mud  fayle  by  the  Compaffc  of  my  tniude. 

Enters  4 Mcjfen£cr. 

My  Lord , the  King  call's  for  you,  come  my  Lord  awe j, 
Pbt.  Well,  then  I know  ther’s  fome  new  dratagem 
In  hand,  to  be  confulced  on  to  day. 

That  I am  fent  for,  with  fijeh  ipcede,  to  him, 

Whofe  youth  and  fortune  cannot  brooke  delay. 

But  her's  a filter  (lands  t’impeach  my  hade : 

I would  I had  gone  vp  the  priuic  way. 

Whereby  we  cfcape  tn'attending  multitude, 

Though,  I confefle,  that  in  humanity 

Tis  better  to  denie,  then  to  delude.  * 

Enters  Cebalinns, 

My  Lord  PhilotM,  I am  come  with  newes 
Of  great  importance,  that  concernes  vs  all. 

And  well  hath  ray  good  fortune  met  with  you. 

Who  bed  can  heare,  andbeft  difehirge  my  care; 

Phi.  Say  what  it  is,  and  pray-tbee  friend  be  briefe. 

Ceb.  The  calc  requires  your  patience,  good  my  Lord, 
And  therefore  I mud  craueyour  eare  awhile. 

Phi.  I cannot  now  be  long  from  Alexander, 

Ceb.  Nor  tAUxander  vnW  be  long  with  vs, 

Vnlefle  you  heare : and  therefore  know,  the  newes 
I bring,  concernes  his  life;  and  this  it  is : 

There  is  one  Dymnns  here  within  the  Campe, 

Whofe  low  edate,  and’high  affr&ions, 

Secme  to  haue  thru  ft  him  int’outragious  wayes. 

This  man,  affc&ing  one  Nichomacbtts, 

A youth,  my  brother,  whom  one  day  h’allures 
Int’a  Temple,  where  being  both  alone. 
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He  breakes  out  in  this  fort : Nichomacus,  , 
Sweet  louely  youth;  ah,  fhould  I not  impart 
To  thee  the  deepeft  fecrets  of  my  heart; 

My  heart  that  hath  no  locke  fhut  againft  thee, 
Would  let  it  out  fometimes  vnwares  of  me; 
But  as  it  iffues  from  my  faithful!  loue, 

So  clofcit  vp  inthine,and  keepc  it  faft. 

Sweare  to  be  fecrct,deare  Nicbomactu , 

Sweare  by  thcfacrcd  God-head  of  this  placef 
To  keepe  my  counfcll,and  I will  reucafo 
A matter  of  the  greateft  confequence 
That  eucr  man  imparted  to  his  friend. 

Youth  and  defire  drawne  with  a loue  to  know. 
Swore  to  be  ftcret,and  to  keepc  it  dole. 

Then  Dymnut  tels  him.  That  within  three  dayes 
There  fhould  b'cffe$ed  a confpiracy 
On  Alexanders  perfon,  by  his  meanes 
And  diuers  more  of  the  Nobility, 

To  free  their  labours ,and  redeeme  them  home. 
Which  w hen  Nichomacus  my  brother  heard  : 

Is  this  your  tale  ? fayth  he,  O God  forbid 
Mine  oath  fhould  tic  my  tongue  to  keepc  in  this ! 
This  ougly  finne  of  trcafbn,  which  to  tell 
Mine  oath  compels  me;  faith  againft  my  faith 
Muft  not  be  kept.  My  falfhood  here  is  truth. 

And  I muft  tell.  Friend  or  friend  not,f  I tell. 
Dymnus  amaz'd, hearing  beyond  conceit 
The  felfe-will’d  youth  vow  to  reucale  their  plot. 
Stands  ftaring  on  him,drawing  backe  hii  breath, 
Or  els  his  breath  confounded  with  his  thoughts 
Bufied  with  death  and  horror,could  not  worke, 
Nothauingleafiire  nowtothinke  what  was. 

But  what  would  be,  his  feares  were  runne  before. 
And  at  milfortunc  crc  iliecame  to  him. 

At  length  yct,whcn  his  reafon  had  reduc’d 
His  flying  thoughts  backe  to  fome  certaine  ftand, 
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Perceiningyet  Ibmcdiftance  was  betwixt 
Death  and  his  fcares, which  gaue  hi mti me  to  worke, 
With  his  returning  fpirits  he  drew  his  fword, 

Puts  it  t’his  ownc  then  to  my  brothers  throat. 

Then  Iaies  it  downc,thcnwringshis  hands,  then  kaedcs* 
Then  ftedfaft  lookesjthen  takes  him  in  his  arraes, 

Weeps  on  his  neckc.no  word, but, O wilt  thou  ? 

Wilt  thou.be  the  deftru&ion  of  vs  all? 

And  finding  no  relenting  in  the  youth, 

His  miferies  grew  furious, and  agalne 
He  takes  his  {word, and  fweares  to  facrifice 
To  filcncc  and  their  caufe,his  dcareft  bloud. 

The  boy  amaz'd, feeing  no  other  way, 

V Vas  faine  to  vow, and  promile  lecrecy ; 

And  as  if  woon  t’allow  and  takethat  pact. 

Prayes  him  tell, who  were  his  complices. 

Which.though  perplext  with  griefe  for  what  was  done, 
Yet  thinking  now  t’haue  gain’d  him  to  his  fide, 

Dymmu  replies  :No  worfethan  Lecetu, 

*DsmetriHi  of  the  priuy  Chamber, and 
'Nica»or,AmjntM,  and  Archelofit , 

‘Drocenus,  Afbebetm,  Leucnlatu , 

Shall  be  th’alfociats  of  Ntchonucm. 

This  when  my  brother  once  had  vnderftood. 

And  after  much  adoe  had  got  away. 

He  comes  and  tells  me  all  the  whole  difcourle. 

Which  here  I haue  related  vnto  you, 

And  here  will  I attend  t’auouch  the  lime. 

Or  bring  my  brotlier  to  confirmc  as  much, 

Whom  now  I left  behinde,left  the  confpirators 
Seeing  him  here  vnufing  to  this  place, 

Sufpeding  t’b’appeach’d  .might  fhift  away. 

Pbtl.  Well  fellow, I haue  heard  thy  ftrange  report. 
And  will  finde  time  t'acquaint  the  King  therewith. 
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Antigens,  and  Thais. 

WHat  caa  a free  eftatc  affoord  me  more 

Than  my  incaptiu’d  fortune  doth  allow  ? 
Was!  belou’d, inrich  d.and  grac’d  before  ? 

Ami  notlou’d,inrich’d,and  graced  now  ? 

Tbs.  Yca,but  before  thou  wert  a Kings  delight. 
tA»t.  I might  be  his, although  he  was  not  mine. 
Tbs.  His  greatnes  made  thee  greater  in  mens  light. 
tAnt.  More  great  perhaps  without, lu:  not  within: 
My  loue  was  then  aboue  me : I am  now 
Aboue  my  loue  Daritu  then  had  thou  finds  mere : 
f biotas  hath  but  me  as  I do  know. 

Nor  none  els  will  he  haue,and  fo  he  fwore. 

7 ba.  Nay.therryoumay  beleeuc  him, if  he  fwore, 
Alas,  pcore  foule,fhe  neuc  r came  toknow 
Nor  l.bery.ncr  loucrs  penuries. 

Ant.  Stand  I roc  better  v.  ith  a meaner  loue, 

That  is  alone  to  ir.c,than  with  thefe  po  wres. 

Who  out  of  all  proportion  muft  b’aboue 
And  haue  vsthcirs,but  they  will  not  be  ours. 

And  7 Wc, although  thou  be  a Grecian, 

And  I a Perfian,do  not  enuy  me. 

That  I embrace  the  ondy  gallant  man 
Tcrjtafit  Greece , or  all  the  world  can  fee. 

Thou, who  art  entertein’d  and  grac’d  by  all 
The  flowre  of  honour  els,do  nordefpife. 

That  vnto  me, poore  captiue,fhould  befall 
So  great  a grace  in  fuch  a worthies  eyes, 

Tha.  Antigens,  I enuy  not  thy  loue. 

But  thinke  thee  blell  t’enioy  him  in  that  fort. 

But  tell  me  truly.Didft  thou  cuer  prouc 
Whether  he  lou'd  in  earneft  or  in  iport? 

Bb  2 
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Ant.  Thais,  let  m’a  little  glory  in  my  grace, 

Out  of  the  paffion  of  the  ioy  I feelc, 

And  tell  the  a lecret.but  in  any  cafe, 

A s y’are  a woman,do  not  it  renealc. 

One  day,as  I was  fitting  all  alonej 
In  comes  Philotas  from  a victory 
All  blood  and  duft,yet  iolly  hailing  wonne 
The  glory  of  the  day  mo  ft  gallantly : 

And  warm’d  with  honour  of  his  good  fuccelfe. 
Relates  to  me  the  dangers  he  was  in  : 

Whereat  I wondring, blam’d  his  forwardnefte. 

Faith  wench, (ayes  he,thus  muft  we  fight,toyle,  win? 
To  make  that  yong-man  proud  : thus  is  he  borne 
Vponthe  wings  of  our  deferts;  our  blood 
Secs  him  abouehimfelfe,and  makes  him  fcorne 
His  ©vvne,his  country,  and  the  authors  ofhis  good; 
My  father  was  the  firft  that  out  from  Greece 
Shew’d  him  the  way  of  <is4fia,  fet  him  on. 

And  by  his  proiebt  rais’d  the  greateft  pcece 
Of  this  proud  worke  which  now  he  treads  vpon. 
Tar  me  wo  without  Alexander  much  hath  wrought. 
Without  Par  memo t Alexander  hath  done  nought, 
Butlct  him  vie  his  fortune  whilft  he  may 
Times  haue  their  change, we  muft  not  ftill  be  led. 
And  fvvect  ^ntigona  thou  mayft  one  day 
Yet,blefle  the  houre  t’haue  knowne  Thtletas  bed; 
Wherewith  he  fweetly  kift  me.  And  now  deerne, 
If  that  lo  great, lo  wi le,fo  rare  a man 
Would, if  he  held  me  not  in  deare  efteeme, 
Hauevttred  this  t’a  capture Perfian, 

But  Thais  I may  nodonger  ft  ay,  for  feare 
My  Lord  returne.and  find  me  not  within. 

Whole  eyes  yet  neuer  faw  me  any  where 
But  in  his  chamber, where  I fhould  hauebeenr 
And  therefore  Thais  farewell . 

Tha,  Farewell  Antigona. 
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Kovv  hauc  I that/which  I defired  long, 

Layd  in  my  lap  by  this  fond  woman  heere, 

And  tncanes  t ’auenge  ms  of  a fecret  wrong 
That  doth  concerne  my  reputation  neere . 

This  gallant  man,whom  this  foole  in  this  wife 
Vants  to  be  hers,  I muft  confeffet'hauc  lou’d. 
And  vs’d  all  th’eneins  of  thcfe  conquering  eyes, 
Affections  in  his  Hie-built  heart  t’haue  mou’d. 
Yet  neucr  could  : for  what  my  labour  ftekes 
I fee  is  loft  vpon  vainc  ignorance, 

W hil’ft  he  that  is  the  glory  of  the  Greekes, 
Virtues  vpholder,  honours  countenance, 

Om-of  this  garmfh  of  his  worthy  parts 
Is  fali’n  vpon  this  foolifli  Pcrfian, 

To  whom  his  ftcrets  grauely  he  imparts. 

Which  flic  as  wifely  keepe  and  gouerne  cau. 

Tis  ft  range  to  fee  the  humour  of  thele  men, 
Thefe  great  afpirmg  fpirits,that  fbould  bewife. 
We  women  {ball  know  all:  for  how  and  then. 
Out  of  the  humour  of  thefe  loliities, 
Thelmoakcof  their  ambition  muft  hauc  vent. 
And  out  it  comes  what  raiks  fliould  not  reueale  : 
For  this  her  humour  hath  lo  much  of  winde. 

That  it  will  burft  it  lelfe  if  too  dole  pent ; 

And  none  more  fit  than  vs  their  wifdomes  finae. 
Who  will  for  louc  or  want  of  wit  conceale. 

For  being  the  nature  of  great  fpirits,to  loue 
To  be  where  they  may  be  meft  eminent; 

And  rating  of  ihemfelues  fo  farre  aboue 
Vs  in  conceit  ,vich  whom  they  do  frequent. 
Imagine  how  we  wonder  and  cftcemc 
All  that  they  do  or  fay;  which  makes  them  ftriue 
To  make  our  admiration  more  extreme : 

W'hich  they  fiippofethey  cannot 5lcffe  they  giuc 
Nocice  of  their  extreme  and  higheft  thoughts: 
And  then  the  opinion,that  we  ioue  them  too, 
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Begets  a confidence  of  fecrecy ; 

Whereby  what  euer  they  intend  to  doo. 

We  fhall  be  fure  to  know  it  prefently. 

But  faith, I fcorne  that  fuch  a one  as  (he, 

A filly  vvittied  wench, fhould  haue  this  grace 
To  bepreferr’d  and  honor’d  before  me, 

Hauing  but  only  beauty, and  a face. 

I that  was  euer  courted  by  the  great 
And  gallant’ftPeeres  and  Princes  of  the  Eaft, 
Whom  Alexander  in  the  greateft  ftate 
The  earth  did  euer  fee  him, made  hisgueft. 

There  where  this  tongue  obtained  for  her  merit 
Eternity  of  Fame : there  where  theft  hands 
Did  write  in  fire  the  glory  of  my  fpirie, 

And  fet  a trophey  that  for  euer  (lands. 

Thais  a&ion  with  the  Grecian  adls  fhall  be 
Inregiftred  alike.  Thais,  (be  that  fir’d 
The  (latch eft  palace  th’earth  did  euer  fte, 

Darius  houfe  that  to  the  clouds  afpir’d. 

She  is  put  backe  behinde  Antigona. 

But  foone  Philo  tat  (ball  his  error  fte, 

Who  thinkes  that  beauty  beft,  mens  paftions  fits. 
For  that  they  vfe  our  bodies, not  our  wits  r 
And  vnto  Craterw  will  I preftntly. 

And  him  acquaint  with  all  this  whole  diftourie. 
Who, I am  fure,  will  take  it  well  of  vs  : 

For  thefe  great  Mihions,who  with  enuious  eie 
Looke  on  each  others  greatneffe, will  be Iglad, 

In  fuch  a caft  of  this  importaney, 

To  haue  th’aduantage  that  may  herebe  had. 


CHORVS 

WE  as  the  Chorus  of  the  vulgar, ft  and 

Spectators  heerefo  fee  thefe  great  men  flap 

Their 
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Their  parts  both  of  obedience  and  command. 

And  cenfnre  all  they  do , and  all  they  fay. 

For  though  we  be  efieem'd  but  ignorant. 

Yet  are  we  capable  of  truth, and  know 

Where  they  do  well, and  where  their  aft  tons  want 

The  grace  that  makes  them  prone  the  befi  in  /how. 

And  though  we  know  not  what  they  do  within. 

Where  they  attire, their  myfleriesaf  State 
Yet  know  we  by  t benefits ,wbat plots  haue  beene, 

<ss4nd  how  they  all  without  do  perfonate , 

We  fee  who  well  a meaner  part  became , 

Fade  in  a greater  and  di/grace  the  fame. 

We  fee  fame  worthy  of  adnancement  deem'd. 

Sane  when  they hane  it  : feme  ugame  haue  got 
Good  reputation , and  beene  well  efteem'd 
In  place  of  great nefe, which  before  were  not . 

We fee  afjliftion  aft  a better  fc  terse 
Than  profperom  fortune  which  hath  marrd  it  cleane , 
We  fee  that  all  which  we  hane  praifdin  fome, 

Haue  only  beene  their  fortune, not  defart : 

Some  warre  hane  grac'd,  whom  peace  doth  iH  become. 
And  In/lfull  eafe  hath  blemtfht  all  their  part. 

We  fee  Philotas  afts  hisgoodnejfe  ill. 

And  makes  his  paffions  to  report  of  him 
Worfe  than  he  is  : and  we  do  feare  he  will 
Bring  his  free  nature  to  b'intrapt  by  them . 

For  fisre  there  is  fome  engtn  clofely  laid 
Againfl  his  grace  and  great  nefe  with  the  King : 

And  that  vnleffe  his  humors  froue  more J laid , 

We  foone  fall  fee  his  vtter  ruining. 

And  his  afftiftion  our  companion  dr  awes, 

Which  fiiU  looks s on  mens  fortune  sysot  the  caufe. 
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Alexander,  Ep beft ten,  Crater m* 

Alexander. 

E'PbeJtton, thou  doefi  Alexander  louc. 

Crater tu, thou  the  King : yet  both  you  meet 
In  on  lelfe  point  of  loyalty  and  louer 
And  both  I find  like  carefuil,like  dilcreet. 
Therefore  my  faithfull’ft  CounfeIIcrs,to  you 
I tnuft  a weighty  accident  impart. 

Which  lies  fo  heauy,as  I tell  you  true 
I finde  the  burthen  much  t’oppreffe  my  hart. 

Ingratitude  and  ftubburne  carriage, 

In  one  of  whom  my  loue  deferu’d  refpedt, 

Is  that  which  moues  my  paffion  into  rage. 

And  is  a thing  I ought  not  to  negledl. 

You  fee  how  I Phtlotas  railed  haue 
Aboue  his  ranke,his  Peercs,beyond  his  terme; 

You  lee  the  place,  the  offices  I gaue. 

As  th’earneft  of  my  loue  to  bindc  his  firme : 

But  alfhe  deeming  rather  his  defarts, 

Tlian  the  effedls  of  my  grace  any  way, 

Beginnes  to  play  mod  peremtory  parts. 

As  fitter  to  controule  than  to  obay. 

And  I hauebeene inform’d,  he  fofters  too 
The  fadfion  of  that  home-bent  cowardize, 

That  would  run  backe  from  glory ,and  vndoo 
Aii  the  whole  wonder  of  our  enterprizc; 

And  one  day  to  our  lelfe  prefumes  to  write, 
(Seeming  our  ftile  and  title  to  abraid. 

Which  th’oracles  themlelues  held  requifite. 

And  which  not  I,  but  men  on  me  haue  laid) 

And  fayd  he  pitied  thofe  who  vnder  him  (hould  liue. 
Who  held  himfelfe  the  lonnc  of  Jupiter. 

Alas  good  man,as  though  what  breath  could  giue 
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Could  make  mine  owne  thoughts  other  than  they  are ! 

I that  am  Arbitrer  betwixt  my  heart 

And  their  opinion, know  how  it  (lands  within, 

And  finde  that  my  infirmities  take  part 
Of  that  fame  frailty  other  men  liue  in. 

And  yet,  what  if  I were  difpos’d  to  winke 
At  th’entertain’d  opinion  fpred  fo  farre. 

And  rather  was  content  the  world  fhould  thinke 
Vs  other  than  we  are, that  what  we  arc. 

In  doing  w hich, I know  I am  not  gone 
Beyond  example/  eing  that  maiclly 
Needs  all  the  props  of  admiration 
Tnat  may  be  got,  to  bearc  it  vp  on  hie ; 

And  much  more  mine,which  but  eu’n  now  begun 
By  miracles  of  fortune, and  our  worth. 

Needs  all  the  complements  to  rell  vpon 
That  reu’rence  and  opinion  can  bring  forth. 

Which  this  wife  man  conceiues  not, and  yet  takes 
V pon  him  to  inftruft  vs  what  to  do. 

But  thefe  arc  but  the  flourishes  he  makes 
Of  greater  malice  he  is  bent  vnto; 

For  fure,me  thinkes,!  view  yvithi.i  his  face 
The  map  of  change  and  inuocation : 

I fee  his  pride  contented  with  no  place, 

Vnlefle  it  be  the  throne  I fit  vpcpi. 

Ephefi.  Had  I not  heard  this  from  your  facrcd  tongue, 
Dcare  Souereigne,  I would  ncuer  haue  belceucd 
thilotM  folly  would  haue  done  that  wrong 
To  his  owne  worth  and  th’honours  he  recciued  : 

And  yet  n.e  thought, of  late, his  carriage 
In  fucb  exceeding  pompe  and  gallantry. 

And  fuch  a world  of  followers, did  piefage 
That  he  affected  popularity, 

Efpecially,fince  for  his  feru ice  done 
He  was  adtudg’d  to  haue  the  Second  place 
In  honour  with  tAntigoms  .-  which  wonne 
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To  fome  th'oplnion  to  be  high  in  grace ; 

Then  his  tail  a&ionjeading  the  right  wing, 

And  th’oucrthrow  he  gaue, might  hap  in  large 
Th’opinion  of  himfelfe,confidering 
Th’efpeciall  grace  and  honour  of  his  charge, 

Whereby  perhaps  in  rating  his  o woe  worth, 

His  pride  might  vnder- value  that  great  grace 
From  whence  it  grew, and  that  which  put  him  forth. 

And  made  his  fotune  fitting  to  the  place. 

But  yet  I thinke  he  is  not  fo  Vnwife, 

Although  his  fortune, youth; sndiollity 
Makes  him  thus  mad, as  he  witl  entetprife 
Ought  againft  coutfe,  hi's faith,  and  loyalty  ; 

And  therefore,tf  your  Grace  drd  but  withdraw 
Thofebeames  of  fauour,  which doda^e his  wits, 

He  would  be  foone  reduc’d  t’hlstetnke  of  aw. 

And  know  bimielfe^ndfeeafehimas  befits. 

Alex.  Withdraw  our  grace,and  how  can  thatbe  done. 
Without  forne  fulliuation  to  enfue! 

Can  he  be  fafe  brought  in, being  fo  fartegone  ? 

1 hold  itnot.  Say  Cratertu^Nhvt  thinke  you  ? (T  J 
Cra.  Souereigne,  I knoW  the  man : I finde  his  (pint  ,; 
And  malice  fliall  not  make  me  (I  proteft) 

Spcake  other  than  I knowlris  pride  doth  merit : 

And  what  I ip  cake,  is  for  your  intereft, 

W hich  long  ere  this  1 would  haue  vttered, 

But  that  I fear’d  your  Maicfty  would  take. 

That  from  fome  priuate  grudge  it  rather  bred. 

Than  out  of  care, for  your  d care  fitters  fake; 

Or  rather, that  I fought  to  erode  your  Grace, 

Or,  to  confine  your  fauour  within  bounds : 

And  finding  him  to  hold  fo  high  a place 
In  that  diuinc  conceit  which  ours  confounds, 

I thought  the  fafeft  way  to  let  it  reft. 

In  hope,that|ime  fome  paflage  open  would. 

To  let  in  thofe  deere  lookes  into  that  breft 
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That  doth  but  malice  and  confufion  hold. 

And  now  I fee  you  haue  dilcern’d  the  man 
Whom  (I  proteft)  I hold  moil  dangerous. 

And  that  you  ought, with  all  the  fpeede  you  can, 
Worke  to  reprefle  a Ipirit  fo  mutinous  : 

For  eu’n  already  he  is  fwoll’n  f o hie. 

That  his  affediions  ouerflow  the  brim 
Of  his  owne  pow’rs,not  able  to  deny 
PafTage  vnto  the  thoughts  that  gouernc  him  : 

For  but  eu’n  now  I heard  a ftrange  report. 

Of  lpceches  he  fhould  vie  t’bis  Curtizan, 

Vanting  what  he  had  done, and  in  what  fort 
He  labour’d  to  aduance  that  proud  yong  man. 

(So  terming  of  yourfacred  Maiefty) 

With  other  fuch  extrauagant  difcourle. 

Whereof  we  (hall  attaine  more  certeinty 
(I  doubt  not)  fhortly,and  difcry  his  courie. 

Meane  while, about  your  perfon  (I  aduifc). 

Your  Grace  fhould  cadi  a more  fufficient  guard. 
And  on  his  addons  fet  fuch  wary  eyes , 

As  may  thereof  takcfpeciall  good  regard; 

And  note  what  per  fous  chiefly  he  frequents. 

And  who  to  him  haue  the  moft  free  acceife. 

How  he  beftowes  his  tint*, where  lie  prefents 
' The  large  rcuenue of  his  bouateoufodfe. 

And  for  his  wench  that  lies  betwixt  his  armes. 

And  knowes  his  heart,  I willabout  withhci, 

She  fhalbe  wrought  t’apply  her  vfuall  charmes. 

And  I will  make  her  my  difcouerer. 

Alex.  This  counfel I ( ^ratertu)  w e do  well  allow. 
And  giue  thee  many  thankes  fpr  thy  great  care  : 

But  yet  we  muft  beare  faire,lell  he  fhould  know 
That  we  fufpedf  what  his  affe^iqns  are ; 

For  that  you  fee  he  holds  a fide  qf  pow’r, 

Which  might  peihaps  call  vp  fome  mutiny. 

His  father,  old  Titrmnio,at  this  bowre 
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Rules  Medex  with  no  leffer  pow’rs  than  I ; 

Himfelfc,you  fee , gallantly  followed, 

Holds  next  te  vs  a fpeciall  gouernment ; 

Cx*ms,  that  with  his  lifter  married, 

Hath  vnder  him  againe  commandement; 

A merit  as  and  Symantts,  his  deare  friends. 

With  both  their  honourable  offices ; " 

And  then  the  priuate  traine  that  on  them  tends, 

With  all  particular  dependences, 

A re  motiu.es  to  aduife  vs  how  to  deale. 

Crat.  Your  Grace  faies  true, but  yet  thefe  clouds  offmoke 
Vamfli  before  the  fun  of  that  refpedt 
i Whereon  mens  long-inur’d  affe&ions  looke 
With  fuch  a natiue  zeale,and  fo  affedl, 

As  that  the  vatne  and  fhallow  pra&ifes 
Of  no  fuch  giddy  traytourftf  the  thing  1 
Be  tooke  in  time  which  due  aduifednefle) 

Shall  the  leaft  fliew  of  any  fearing  bring. 

Alex.  Wed, then  to  thee,  deare  Craternt)\  refer 
Th'efpcci  all  care  of  this  great  bufineffe. 

Sc  SNA  Shcvnda. 

Philottp , CetxIliMtu,  Serum. 

Cetratmui. 

MY  Lord,  I here  haue  long  attendance  made, 

Expcdfing  to  be  call’d  t’auouch  my  newes. 

Phi.  In  troth  (my  friend ) I haue  not  found  the  King 
At  any  leafure  yet  to  heare  the  fame. 

Ceh.  No,not  at  leafure  to  preueat  his  death! 

And  is  the  matter  of  no  more  import  ? 

I I try  another.  Yetmethinkes  fuchmen 
A*  are  the  eyes  and  cares  of  Princes,  ftiould 
Not  w eigh  I'o  light  fuch  an  intelligence. 

Set.  My  Lord,the  fumme  you  w illed  me  to  gn'-r 
The  captainc  that  did  vifit  you  to  day, 


To 
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To  tell  you  plaine,your  coffers  yeeld  it  aot . 

Phi.  How  if  th  y yeeld  it  not?  Haue  I not  then 
Apparell,  plate,  jewels?  Why  fell  them, 

And  go  your  way,dilpatch,and  giue  it  him. 

PhtlvtM  alone. 

Methinkes  I find  the  King  much  chang’d  of  late, 
And  vnto  me  his  graces  not  Co  great : 

Although  they  feemc  in  fhew  all  of  one  rate. 

Yet  by  the  touch,  I find  them  counterfet : 

For  when  I fpcake, although  I haue  his  eare. 

Yet  do  I lee  his  mind  is  other  where : 

And  when  hefpeakes  to  me, I fee  he  ftriues 
To  giue  a colour  rnto  what  is  not : . 

For  he  muft  think, that  we, who  ftates ,whofe  Hues 
Depend  vponhis  Grace  Jcarne  not  by  rote 
Toblerue  nisa&ions.and  to  know  his  trym. 

And  though  indeed  Princes  be  manifold. 

Yet  haue  they  ftill  fuch  eyes  to  wait  on  them. 

As  are  too  piercing, that  they  can  behold 
And  penetrate  the  inwards  of  the  heart. 

That  no  deuicc  can  let  fo  clofe  a doore 
Betwixt  their  fhew  and  thoughts,but  that  their  art 
Of  fhadowing  it,  makes  it  appeare  the  more. 

But  many,malicing  my  ftace  of  grace, 

I know  no  worke,with  all  the  power  they  haue 
Vpon  that  eafie  nature,to  'difplace 
My  fortunes, and  my  a&ions  to  depraue. 

And  though  I know  they  leekc  t’inclole  him  in. 

And  faine  would  locke  him  vp  and  chamber  him. 
Yet  will  I neuer  ftoppe,and  fecke  to  win 
My  way  by  them, that  came  not  in  by  them ; 

And  fcorne  to  ftand  on  any  other  feet 

Than  thefe  of  mine  owne  worth;  and  what  my  plaine 

And  open  actions  cannot  fairely  get, 

Bafenelfc  and  fmoothing  them,lTiall  neuer  gaine. 
Aad  yet, I know, my  prclence  and  acccfle 
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Cleeres  all  thcfc  mifts  which  they  haue  rais’d  before, 
Though,with  my  backe  ftraight  turnes  that  happineffe. 

And  they  againc  blow  vp  as  much  or  more.  . 

Thus  do  we  roule  the  ftonc  of  ourowne  toyle, 

And  men  fuppofe  our  hell, a heauen  the  while. 

S'CEN-A  III. 
footer  Hi,  Antigen*. 

Craterm. 

ANtigona,  there  is  no  remedy. 

You  needs  muft  iuftifie  the  fpeech  you  held 
With  Thais, who  will  your  confrcncc  Ycnfie, 

And  therefore  now  it  can  not  be  conceal'd. 

Ant.  O ,my  good  Lord,!  pray  you  vrge  me  not : 

Thais  only  of  a cunning  enuious  wit, 

Scorning  a (f  ranger  fhould  haue  luch  a lot 
Hath  out  of  her  inuention forged  it. 

Crat.  Why  then,(hall  racks  and  tortures  force  chec  (how 
Both  this  and  other  matters  which  wcknow  > 

Thinke  thereforedf  *c  were  not  a wifer  part 
T’accept  of  rdf, rewards, prefcrmenr.grace. 

And  being  herhaps,fo  beautiousas  thou  art. 

Of  faire  elediionfor  a neerer  place. 

To  tell  the  truth, than  to  be  obffii  ate. 

And  fall  with  the  misfortune  of  a man. 

Who, in  his  dangerous  andconcufied  ftate. 

No  good  to  thee  but  ruine  tender  can. 

Refolue  thee  of  this  choice,  and  let  me  know 
Thy  minde  at  full.ac  my  returning  backe. 

Ant.  What  fhall  I do,fhall  I.betray  myLoue, 

Or  diedifgrac’d?  Whar,do  I make  a doubt ! 

Betray  my  Louc ! O heauenly  pow’rsaboue 
Forbid  that  fuch  a thought  (houlci  ilfueout 
Of  this  confuted  breft : Nay  rather  firff 
Let  tortures, death  and  horror  do  their  Word. 
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But  out  alas.this  inconfiderace  tongue. 
Without  my  hearts  conlent  and  priuity. 

Hath  done  already  this  vnwilling  wrong, 

And  now  it  is  no  wifdome  to  deny. 

No  wifdome  to  deny ! Yes,ye»,thac  tongue 
That  thus  hath  beene  the  traytout  to  my  heart. 
Shall  either  pow’rfully  redeeme  that  wrong, 
Or  neuer  more  fhall  words  of  breath  impart. 
Ycr,what  can  my  deniall  profit  him. 

Whom  they  perhaps, whether  I tell  or  nor. 
Are  purpos’d,  tpon  matters  knowne  to  them, 
To  ruinate  on  fome  difeouered  plot  ? 

Let  them  do  what  they  will.  Let  not  thy  heart 
Seetne  to  be  accetfary  in  a thought. 

To  giue  the  lead  aduantage  of  thy  part. 

To  haue  a part  of  fhame  in  what  is  wrought. 
O th.s  were  well.if  that  my  dangers  could 
Redeeme  his  perill,andhis  grace  reftore; 


fort, 

Alas, what  notice  will  the  world  take 
Of  fuchrelpe&s  in  women  of  my  fort ! 

This  ad  may  yet  pu’  onlbfairecoate 
Vpo»  my  foulc  proftflion,  as  it  may 
Not  blufli  t’apptare  with  thole  of  c leaned  note. 
And  haue  as  hie  a place  with  lame  as  they. 

What  do  I talke  of  fame?  Do  I not  fee 
This  fa&ion  of  my  flclh.my  tearcs.my  youth 
Already  entred;  and  haue  bent  at  me, 

The  ioyes  of  life,  to  batter  downe  my  truth  ? 

O my  fubdued  thoughts  .'  what  haue  you  done? 
To  let  in  feare  fallhood  to  my  heart. 

Whom  though  they  haue  furpriz*d,they  haue  not 
For  dill  my  louc  hold  the  d cared  part. 


For  which,!  vow,my  lire  i render  wouia. 
If  this  poorc  life  could  fatisfic  therefore. 
But  tis  not  for  thy  honour  to  forfake 
Thv  Loucfor  death, that  lou’d  thee  in  this 
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Crat.  Antigona^N\\zx.,zxc  you  yet  refolu'd  > , 

Ant.  Refolu’d, rny  Lord, t’endure all mifery? 

Crat.  And  fo  be  fore  you  (ball,  if  thatb’your  choice, 
dAnt.  W bat  will  you  hauc  me  do, my  Lord, I am 
Concent  to  fay  what  you  will  haue  me  lay. 

Crat.  Then  come, go  with  me  to  Alexander* 

CHORVS. 

HOw  doji  thou  wear  e, and  weary  out  thy  dajts , 
Refilejfe  ambition  ncuer  at  an  end ! 
whofe  tr duels  no  Herculean  piHarflayet, 

But  JliU  beyond  thy  rejl  thj  labours  tend, 

Aboue  good  fortune  thou  thy  hopes  doji  raije, 

Still  climing /tuet  yet  neuer  canfi  afeend: 

"For  when  thou  hajl  attaind  vnto  the  tof 
Of  thy  dt fires, thou  hajl  not  yet  got  vf. 

That  height  of  fortune  either  ts  centroid 
By  fome  more  pow’rfull  oner  looking  eye , 

(7  hat  doth  the  fulnejfe  of  thy  grace  withhold) 

Or  counter-cheeki  with  Jome  concurrency  t 
That  it  doth  cojlfarre  more  ado  to  hold 
The  height  attain’d, than  wot  to  get  fo  hte, 

where  jland  thou  canjl  not, but  withcarefull  toile. 

Nor  loo  fe  thy  hold  without  thy  vtter  fpoile. 

There  dofi  thou  ftruggle  with  thine  owne  dtjlrujl. 

And  others  iealoujies,  thetr  counterplot, 

Agatnjl  fome  vnder-working  pride jthat  mufi 
Supplanted  be, or  els  thou  fiandefi  not, 

T here  wrong  is  playd  with  wrong , and  he  that  thrufl, 
Dowkc  others, comes  hiwfelfe  to  haue  that  let. 

The fame  concurffion  doth  a f jit  ft  his  brejl 
That  others  fi'-ooke,  opprejfion  is  opprejl. 

That  ethetr  happinejfe  dwells  not  fobie. 

Or  els  abeue, whereto  pride  cannot  rife : 

And  that  the  higbjl  of  mans  f elicit j. 
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But  in  the  region  of  afflic  tion  lies  : 
tsfnd  that  we  climbe  but  vp  to  mifery. 

High fortunes  are  but  high  calamities. 

It  is  not  in  that  Sphere,where  peace  doth  moue , 

"Reft  dwell's  below  itjhappineffe  aboue . 

For  in  this  height  of  fortune  are  imbred 
Thofe  thundring fragors  that  affright  the  earth : 

From  thence  haue  ali  dtftemp'ratures  their  head, 

That  brings  forth  defolation,  famine, dearth  : 

There  certaine  order  is  disordered : 

And  there  it  is  confufion  hath  her  birth. 

It  is  that  height  of  fortune  doth  vndoo 
Both  her  owne  quietneffe  and  others  too. 

Actvs  Tertivs. 

Alexander , Metron , (feballinm,  Cratertu, 
Terdiccas,  Ephejlion. 

Alexander. 

COm tyMetron  lay, of  whom  haft  thou  receiued 
Th'intelligcnccof  this  confpiracy, 

Contriu'd  againft  our  pcrfon,as  thou  fayft, 

By  Dymnus  and  lomc  other  of  the  Campe  ? 

Is‘t  not  Tome  vaine  report  borne  without  caule. 

That  enuy  or  imagination  drawes 
From  priuate  end  s,to  breed  a publike  feare, 

T’amuze  the  world  with  things  that  ncuer  were? 

Met.  Here, may  it  pleafc  your  Highneffcis  the  man. 
One  CebalUnm, that  brought  me  the  newes. 

Ceb.  O,  Alexander  .'I  haue  fau’d  thy  life; 

I am  the  man  that  haue  reueal’d  their  plot. 

Alex.  And  how  cam’ft  thou  to  be  inform'd  thereof  ? 
Ceb.  By  mine  owne  brother, one  Nichomacus, 
Whom  Djmnuiychisfe  of  theconfpiratours, 

Acquainted  with  the  whole  of  their  intents. 

Alex.  How  long  fincc  is  it,this  was  told  to  thee  ? 

Cc  i 
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fib.  About  forr.e  three  dayes, my  fouereigne  Lord, 
e Alex.  What, three  dayes  fince ! and  haft  thou  fo  long 
The  thing  conceal’d  from  vs, bei  ng  of  that  weight  ? (kept 
Guard.Take  and  lay  him  prefently  in  hold. 

Ceb.  0,may  it  pleafe your  Grace, I did  not  keep 
The  thing  conceal’d  one  1 ioure,but  prefently 
Ran  to  acquaint  cPb'tlotat  therewithal!, 

Suppofiog  him  a man,{o  necre  in  place. 

Would  beft  refpe&  a cafe  that  toucht  fo  necre ; 

And  on  lam  haue  I waited  thefe  two  dayes, 

Expe<ftiog  t’hauebeene  brought  vnto  your  Grace; 

And  feeing  him  weigh  k light, pretending  that 
' Y our  Graces  leafurc  feru’d  not  fit  to  hcare, 

X to  the  Matter  of  your  armoury 
Addreft  my  fclfe  forthwith,to  Metrott  here 
Who,  without  making  any  more  delay, 

Prcft  inynco  your  Grace  being  in  your  bath, 

Locking  me  vp  the  while  in  th’armoury : 

And  all  what  I could  fhew  reuealed  hath. 

Alt x.  If  this  be  fo  thcn,fellow,I  confcfie, 

Thy  loyall  care  of  vs  was  more  than  theirs, 

Wno  had  more  reafon  theirs  {hould  haue  bin  more. 

Gaufe  Dymnns  to  be  prefently  brought  forth. 

And  call  Philota*  freight, who, now  I fee. 

Hath  not  deceiu’d  me, in  deceiuing  me. 

Who  would  haue  thought  one,  whom  I held  lb  ncere, 

Would  from  my  fafety  haue  kcene  ibfarreefF, 

When  inoft  it  mould  and  ought  import  his  care, 

And  wherein  his  allogeance  might  make  proofe 
Of  thofe  effects  mytauours  had  deferu’d. 

And  ought  t’haue  claim’d  more  duty  at  his  hands 
Than  any  of  the  reft?  But  thus  w’are  feru’d. 

When  priuatc  grace  out  of  proportion  ftands. 

And  that  we  call  vp  men  from  of  below* 

From  th’elcmentof  bafer  property. 

And  fet  them  where  they  may  behold  and  know 

The 
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The  way  of  might, and  worke  of  maiefly ; 

Where  fee'ng  thofc  rayes.which  being  feut  far  off, 
Reflcdf  a heatc  of  wonder  and  rcfpe&. 

To  faile  ncere  hand,and  not  to  fhew  that  proofe, 

(The  obie<5t  only  working  that  effect) 

Thinkc(feeing  themfelues, though  by  our  fauour,fct 
Within  the  felfe  fame  orbe  of  rule  with  vs) 

Their  light  would  fhine  alone, if  ours  were  let; 

And  fo  prefume  t’obfeure  or  fhadow  vs. 

But  he  fhall  know, although  his  neerendfe  hath 
Not  felt  our  heat, that  we  can  burnehim  too; 

And  grace  that  fhines,can  kindle  vnto  wrath ; 

And  ^Alexander  and  the  King  arc  two. 

But  here  they  bring  vs  Djmma, in  whole  face 
I fee  is  guilt, dcfpaire, horror, and  death. 

Guar. Yea, death  indeed/or  ere  he  could  b'attach'd 
Heftabb'd  himfelfe  fo  deadly  to  the  heart, 

As  tis  impcffible  that  he  fhould  hue. 

Alex.  Say  Dymttw,  what  hauel  deferud  of  thee. 
That  thou  mouldft  thinke  worthier  to  be  thy  King,, 
fhtlouu, than  our  felfe?  hold, hold ,he  finks ; 

Guard  keepe  him  vp,get  him  to  anfwcr  vs. 

Gu*r.  He  hath  fpokchis  laft.h'wil  neuer  anfwer  more 
tAlex.  Sorry  I am  for  that,for  now  hath  death 
Shut  vs  cleane  out  from  knowing  him  within. 

And  loekt  vp  in  his  brefl  all  the  others  hearts. 

But  yet  this  deed  argues  the  truth  in  groflc, 

Though  we  be  barr'd  it  in  particular. 

PhtlotM, are  you  come?  Looke  here,this  man. 

This  C'eballtHw  fhould  hane  fiiffred  death, 

Could  it  but  haue  bcenc  prou’d  he  had  conceal’d 
Th’intcndcd  treafon  from  vs  thefe  two  dayes ; 
Wherewith  (he  fayes)  he  ftreight  acquainted  thee. 
Thinke,thc  more  neere  thou  art  about  our  felfe, 

The  greater  is  the  fhame  of  thine  offence : 

And  which  had  bccne  Idle  foule  in  him  than  thee* 

Cc  a 
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Thtl.  Renowmed  Prince,  for  that  my  heart  is  cleere. 
Amazement  cannot  ouer caft  my  face, 

And  I muft  boldly  with  th’affured  cheere 
Of  my  vnguilty  confcience  tell  your  Grace, 

That  this  offence  (thus  hapning  j was  not  made 
By  any  the  leaft  thought  of  ill  in  me ; 

And  that  the  keeping  of  it  vnbewrai’d. 

Was, that  I held  the  rumour  vaine  to  be, 

Confidering  feme,  who  were  accus’d, were  known: 
Your  ancient  and  moft  loyall  feruitours. 

And  fuch, as  rather  would  let  out  their  owne 
Heart  blood, I know, than  ouce  indanger  yours. 

And  for  me  then,vpon  no  ccrtaine  note. 

But  on  the  brabble  of  two  wanton  youthcs, 

T’haue  tolde  an  idle  tale,  that  would  haue  wrought 
In  you  diftruft,and  wrong  toothers  truths. 

And  to  no  end, but  only  ro  haue  made 
My  felfe  a fcorne,and  odious  vnto  all. 

(For  which  I rather  tooke  the  bait  was  layd, 

Than  els  for  any  treachery  at  all.)  -jc  i 

I muft  confefle,  I thought  the  fafeft  way 
To  fmoother  it  a while, to'th’end  I might. 

If  fuch  a thing  could  be.fome  proofes  bewray,. 

That  might  yceld  probability  of  right ; 

Protefting  that  mine  owne  vmpotted  thou  ght 
A like  beloefe  of  others  truth  did  breed, 

Iudging  no  impiouswretch  could  haue  bin  wrought 
T’imagine  fuch  a detefbble  deed. 

And  therefore,©  dread  Souereignc,do  not  way 
Thlotas  faith  by  chis  his  ouerftghc, 

But  by  his  actions  paft^md  only  lay 
Error  t’his  charge, not  malice  nor  defpight. 

Alex.  Well,loe,thou  haft  a ftwoyrable  Iudge, 
When, though  thou  haft  not  pow’r  to  cleere  thy  blame, 
Y et  hath  he  po  w’r  to  pardon  thee  the  fame ; 

Which  take  not  as  thy  right,butas  his  grace, 
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Since  here  the  perfon  alters  not  the  cafe. 

And  here, Philotas,  I forgiue  the  offence. 

And  to  confirme  the  fame,ioe  here’s  my  hand. 

Phi.  O facrcd  hand, the  witnefTe  of  my  life  l 
By  thee  I hold  my  fafety  as  fecure 
As  is  my  confcience  free  from  treachery, 

Alex.  Well,go  t’your  charge, and  looke  to  our  affaires, 
For  we  to  morrow  purpofc  to  remoue.  Exit. 

Alex.  In  troth  I know  not  what  to  itrdge  herein, 

Me  thinkes  that  man  feemes  furely  cleere  in  this, 
Howeuerotherwifehis  hopes  hauc  becne 
Tranfported  by  his  vnaduifednefle : 

It  cannot  be,  a guilty  confcience  fhould 
Put  on  fb  fare  a brow;  or  els  by  art 
His  lookes  ftand  newtrall,feeming  not  to  hold 
Refpondency  of  int’reft  witlt  his  heart. 

Sure, for  my  part, he  hath  diffolu’d  the  knot 
Of  my  fufpition.withfbclecre  a hand. 

As  that  I thinke  in  this  (what  euer  plot 
Of  mifchiefe  it  may  be)  he  hath  no  hand. 

Crat.  My  Lord, the  greater  confidence  he  fhewes, 

Who  is  fufpe£led, fhould  be  fear’d  the  more : 

For  danger  from  weake  natures  neucr  growes ; 

Who  mutt  difturbe  the  world, are  built  therefore. 

He  more  is  to  be  fear  dyt hat  nothing  fearet. 

And  maltce  mofi  effefts,  that  leajl  appear es. 

Prcfumption  of  mens  pow’rs  as  well  may  breed 
Affurednefle,  as  innocency  may ; 

And  mifchiefe  fcldomc  but  by  truft  doth  fpecd. 

Who  Kings  betray ,firft  their  beleefc  betray. 

I would.your  Grace  had  firft  con  ferr’d  with  vs, 

Since  you  would  needs  fuch  clemency  haue  fhow’a, 

That  we  might  yet  haue  aduis’d  you  thus, 

That  he  his  danger  neuer  might  haueknow’n. 

In  faults  wherein  an  after-fhame  will  liftCj 
Tis  better  a concede /ban  to  forgiue  •• 

Cc  3 For 
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For  who  arc  brought  vnto  the  blockc  of  death, 

Thinke  rather  on  the  perill  they  haue  paft, 

Than  on  the  grace  which  hath  preferu’d  their  breath; 
And  more  their  fuffriogs  than  their  mercy  taft : 

He  now  to  plot  your  danger  ftill  may  Hue, 

But  you  his  guilt  not  alwaycs  to  forgiue. 

Know, that  a man  fo  fwoll’n  with  difcontcnt, 

No  grace  can  cure, nor  pardon  can  reftore ; 

He  knowes  how  thofe  who  once  hath  mercy  fpent, 

Can  neuer  hope  to  haue  it  any  more. 

But  (ay, that  through  rcmorfe  he  calmer  prouc. 

Will  great  Parmenio To  attended  on  ' 

With  that  braue  army,  fbftred  in  his  loue, 

Be  thankfull  for  this  grace  you  do  bis  fonne  ? 

Some  benefits  are  odious, fo  is  this. 

Where  men  are  ftill  afhamcd  to  confcflc 
To  haue  (o  done, as  to  deferue  to  die; 

And  euer  do  defire, that  men  fhould  gefle 
They  rather  had  receiu’d  an  iniury 
Than  life;  fince  life  they  know  in  fuch  a cafe 
May  be  reftor’d  to  all,  but  not  to  grace. 

Perd.  And  for  my  part ,my  liege,  I hold  this  minde. 
That  furc,  he  would  not  haue  fo  much  fuppreft 
The  notice  of  a treafon  in  thatkinde, 

Vnlcfle  he  were  a party  with  the  reft. 

Can  it  be  thought  that  great  Parmettios  (bnne. 

The  gencrall  commander  of  the  horfe. 

The  minion  of  the  campe,the  only  one 
Of  fecret  counfell, and  of  free  recourfe, 

Should  not  in  three  dayes  fpace  haue  found  the  King 
At  leafure  t’heare  three  words  of  that  import  ; 

Whil’ft  he  himfelfe  in  idle  lauifhing 

Did  thoufands  fpend  t’aduance  his  owne  report  ? 

fiat.  And  if  he  gaue  no  credit  to  the  youth, 

W hy  d i d he  t wo  dayes  fpace  delay  him  then  ? 

As  if  he  had  belccu’d  it  for  a truth, 
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To  hinder  his  addrefle  to  other  men. 

If  he  had  held  it  but  a vaine  conceit, 

I pray  why  had  he  not  difmift  him  ftreight  ? 

Men  in  their  priuate  dangers  may  be  ftout. 

But  in  th’occafions  and  the  feares  of  Kings 
We  ought  not  to  be  credulous  ,but  doubt 
The  intimation  of  the  vaineft  things. 

Alex.  Well,  howfoeuer,we  will  yet  this  night 
Dilport  and  banquet  in  vnufuall  wife. 

That  it  may  fecme,we  weight  this  pra&ifc  light. 

How  euer  hcauy, here, within  it  lies. 

Kings  may  not  know  diftruft^nd  though  they  fcare. 

They  muft  not  take  acquaintance  of  their  fearc. 

S CEN  A II. 
tAntigcna,  Th*is. 

OY’are  afecret  counfell-kccper,  Thais 
In  troth  I little  thought  you  fuch  a one. 

Tha • And  why,  A>sttgonay  what  haue  I done? 
iAnt.  You  know  ful-wcll, your  confidence  you  bewt  aies 
Tha.  Alas  .good  foulc,  would  you  haue  me  conccale 
That, which  your  felfe  could  not  but  needs  rcuealc? 

Thinke  you,another  can  be  more  to  you. 

In  what  concemes  them  not,  than  you  can  be 
Whom  it  imports?  Will  others  hold  them  true. 

When  you  proue  falfc  to  your  one  fecrccy  ? 

But  yet  this  is  no  wonder : for  we  lee 
Wifer  than  we  do  lay  their  heads  to  gage 
For  riotous  expeaces  of  their  tongues, 

Although  it  be  a property  belongs 
Efpecially  to  vs, and  euery  age 
Can  (hew  ftrange  prefidents  what  we  haue  been 
In  cafes  of  the  greateft  plots  of  men ; 

And  t*is  the  Scene  on  this  worlds  ftage  we  play, 

Whofc  reuolution  we  with  men  conucrt, 

8 b 4 And 
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And  are  to  aft  our  part  as  well  as  they, 

Though  commonly  the  weakeft,yct  a-part. 

For  this  great  motion  of  a State  we  lee 
Doth  turne  on  many  wheeles.and  fome(thogh  final) 
Do  yet  the  greatermoue,who  in  degree 
Stirre  thofe  who  like  wife  turne  the  grcat’ftof  all. 
For  though  we  are  not  wife, we  fee  the  wife 
By  vs  are  made, or  make  vs  parties  ftill 
In  aftions  of  the  greateft  qualities 
That  they  can  manage , be  they  good  or  ill. 

Ant.  I cannot  tell : but  you  haue  made  me  dob- 
That  which  muft  euermore  afflift  my  heart. 

And  if  this  be  my  wofull  part,  t’vndoo 
My  dearelt  Loue,would  I had  had  no  part. 

How  haue  I filly  woman  lifted  been, 
Examin’d,trid,flatt’red,terrifi’d, 

By  Cratertu, the  cunningeftof  men. 

That  neuer  left  me  till  I had  defend 
What  euer  of  T hilotas  I had  known ! 

Tha.  What, is  that  all?  Perhaps  I haue  thereby 
Done  th<  more  good  than  thou  canft  apprehend. 

Ant.  Such  good  I rather  you  fhould  get  tha’n  I3 
If  that  can  be  a good  f accufe  my  friend. 

Tha.  Alas, thy  accufation  did  but  quote 
The  margin  of  fome  text  of  greater  note. 

Ant . But  that  is  more  then  thou  or.  I can  tell.: 

Tha.  Yes,yes,  Ant igona,!  know  it  we  11. 

For  be  thou  fure,that  alvvayes  thole  who  feeke 
T’attacke  the  Lyon,fo  prouide,that  frill 
Their  toyles  be  fuch,  as  that  he  fhall  not  fcape 
To  turne  his  rage  on  thofe  that  wrought  his  ill.  * 
Rbilotas  neither  was  fo  flrong  nor  hie, 

But  malice  ouerlookt  him,and  diferide 
Where  he  lay  weake, where  was  his  vanity. 

And  bui't  her  countermounts  vpon  that  fide, . 
Iafuqh  forqas  they  would  be  fure  to  race 


OF  PHItOTAS.  mu 

His  fortunes  with  the  engins  of  di /grace. 

And  now  may fl:  thou, perhaps,come  great  hereby. 

And  gracious  with  his  greateft  enemy : 

For  fuch  men  thinke,they  haue  no  full  fiicces, 

Vnlefife  they  like  wile  gaine  the  miftrefles 
Of  thofe  they  mafter,and  fucceed  the  place 
And  fortunes  of  their  loues  with  equall  grace. 

Ant.  Loues ! Out  alas ! Loue  fuch  a one  as  he. 

That  feckes  t’vndoo  my  Loue, and  in  him  me  ? 

Tba.  Tufhjlouc  his  fortunes, loue  his  ftate,his  place, 
What  cucr  greatneffe  doth,it  muft  haue  grace. 

Ant.  I weigh  not  greatneffe, I muft  pleafe  mine  eye. 

Tba.  Th’ey e nothing  fairer  lees  than  dignity. 

Ant.  But  what  is  dignity  without  our  loue  ? 

Tba.  If  we  hauethat,we  cannot  want  our  loue. 

Ant.  Why, that  giues  but  the  out-fidc  of  delight  * 

The  day  time  i©y,what  comfort  hath  the  night  ? 

Tba.  If  pow’r  procure  not  that, what  can  it  do  ? 

Ant.  I know  not  how  that  can  b’attain’d  vnto. 

Tba.  Nor  will  I teach  thee,  if  thou  know’ft  it  not : 

Tis  vaine,I  fee, to  learne  an  Afian  wit.  Exit. 

Ant.  If  this  be  that  great  wit, that  learned  skill, 

» You  Greeks  profeffe,  let  me  be  fooliih  ftill, 

*'  So  I be  faithfull.  And  now, being  here  alone, 

Let  me  record  the  heauy  notes  of  mone. 

SCENA  III. 

Cratenu , Epheftton,  Clitttt}  &c. 

Cratertu. 

MY  Lords,  you  fee  the  flexible  conceit  ( 

Of  our  indangcred  fouercig.ietand  you  know 
How  much  his  perilled x- allot  as  pride. 

In’,  orts  the  State  and  vs;  and  therefore  now 

We 
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We  either  muft  oppofe  agiinft  deceit, 

Or  be  vndone : for  now  hath  time  difcride 
An  open  pafiage  to  his  fartheft  ends ; 

From  whence, if  negligence  now  put  vs  backe, 

Retume  we  neuer  can  without  our  wracke. 

And, good  my  Lords,  fince  you  concciue  as  much. 

And  that  we  ftand  alike, make  me  not  profecute 
The  caulc  alone,  as  if  it  did  but  touch 
Only  my  fclfc*  and  that  I did  both  breed 
And  vrge  thefe  doubts  out  of  a priuate  griefe. 

Indeed, I know,  I might  with  much  moreeafe 
Sit  ftill  like  others;  and  if  dangers  come. 

Might  thinke  to  ihift  for  one, as  well  as  they : 

But  yet  the  faith, the  duty, and  rcfpe& 

We  owe  both  to  our  foucreigne  and  the  State, 

My  Lords , I hold, requires  another  care. 

Eph.  My  Lord,affure  you  we  will  take  a time 
To  vrge  a ftricler  count  of  Djmnw  death. 

Crat.  My  Lords, I fay,vnlefle  this  be  the  time. 

You  will  apply  your  phyficke  after  death. 

You  fee  the  King  inuited  hath  this  night 
Pbilotai  with  the  reft,and  entertaines 
Him  with  as  kinde  an  vlage  (to our  fight) 

As  euer : and  y ©u  fee  the  cunning  ftraincs 

Of  fweet  infinuation,  that  arc  vs'd 

T’  a Alice  the  care  of  grace  with  falfe  reports : 

So  that  all  this  will  conic  to  be  excus’d 
With  one  remoue;  one  a&ion  quite  tranfports 
The  Kings  affe6f  ions  ouer  to  his  hopes. 

And  lets  him  fo  beyond  the  due  regard 
Of  hisowne  lafety,as  one  enterptize. 

May  ferue  their  turne,and  may  vs  all  furprize. 

0 lt • B ut  no w, fince  things  thus  of  themfelues  breake  out, 
We  hauc  aduantage  to  preuent  the  worft. 

And  cu’ry  day  will  yeeld  vs  more, no  doubt ; 

For  they  are  fau’d,that  thus  are  warned  firft. 

Crtt, 
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Crat.  So.my  Lord  CltUUfl.it  they  likcwife  warn’d 
T’accclerate  their  plot.being  thus  bewrai’d. 

Cli.  But  that  they  cannot  now.it  is  too  late : 

For  treafon  taken  ere  the  birth,  doth  come 
Abortiue.and  her  wombe  is  made  her  tombe. 

Crat.  You  do  not  know  how  farre  it  hath  put  forth 
The  force  of  malice, nor  how  farre  is  Ipred 
Already  the  contagion  of  this  ill. 

pit.  Why  then  there  may  fome  one  be  tortured 
Of  thole  whom  Ceballtmu  hath  reueal’d. 

Whereby  the  reft  may  be  difcouered. 

Crat.  That  one  muft  be  ‘Tbi/etat, from  whole  head 
All  this  corruption  flowcs;  take  him, take  all. 

Clit.  hi  let  at  is  not  nam’d,  and  therefore  may 

Perhaps  not  be  acquainted  with  this  plot. 

Crat.  That, his  concealing  of  the  plot  bewraies: 

And  if  we  do  not  caft  to  find  him  firft. 

His  wit  (be  furc)  hath  layd  lo  good  a ground. 

As  he  will  be  the  laft  that  will  be  found. 

Clit.  But  if  he  be  not  found, then  is  this  cafe 
We  do  him  more, by  iniuring  his  grace. 

prat.  If  that  he  be  not  found  t’haue  dealt  in  this, 

Yet  this  will  force  out  fome  fuch  thoughts  of  his, 

As  will  vndoo  him : for  you  feldome  fee 
Such  men  arraign’d, that  euer  quitted  be. 

Epb,  Well,  my  Lord  Craterm, we  will  mouc  his  Grace 
(Though  it  be  late ) before  he  take  his  reft. 

That  fome  courfe  may  be  taken  in  this  cafe : 

And  God  ordaine,it  may  be  for  the  beft. 

Extant. 
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CHORVS. 

SE  how  the fe  great  men  c loath  their  priuate  hate 
In  thofe  fatre  colours  of  the  publtke  good ; 

And  to  ejfctt  their  ends, pretend  the  State % 

As  if  the  State  by  their  affetlions  Jlood: 

And  arm’ d with  pow'r  and  Princes  iealoufies. 

Will  put  the  leaf  conceit  of  difcontent 
Into  the  greatefi  ranine  of  treacheries. 

That  no  one  aSlion  [hall  feeme  innocent : 

Tea, valour  favour , bounty  ,fhall  be  made 
As  accejfaries  vnto  ends  vniufi : 

And  euen  the  feruice  of  the  State  mufi  lade 
The  needfu&'Jl  vndertakiugswith  difirujl. 

So  that  bafe  vtleneffe,idle  luxury 
Seeme  fafer  farre,than  to  do  worthily. 

Sufpition  full  of  eyes, and  full  of  eares, 

*Doth  thorow  thetinSlure  of  her  none  conceit 
See  all  things  in  the  colours  of  her  f eares. 

And  truth  it  felfe  mufi  looks  like  to  deceit. 

That  what  way  t'euer  the  fufpeUed  take , 

Still  enuy  will  mofl  cunningly  forelay 
The  ambufh  of  their  rutne,or  will  make 
Their  humors  of  themfelues  to  take  that  way. 

■ But  this  is  fitll  the  fate  of  thofe  that  are 
By  nature  or  their  fortunes  eminent , 
who  either  carried  in  conceit  too  farre , 

T>o  worke  their  owne  or  others  difcontent , 

Or  els  are  deemed  fit  to  be  fupprefi , 

Not  for  they  are, but  that  they  may  be  ill. 

Since  States  haue  euer  had  far  more  vnrefi 
By  fpirits  of  worth, then  men  of  meaner  skill ; 

And  find,  that  thofe  do  alwayes  better  prone, 

Whl  are  e quail  to  imployment,not  aboue. 

Tor  felfe -opinion  would  be  feene  more  wife. 

Than 
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Than  prefent  eomfels  ,cttft  owes,  orders,  lawes : 

And  to  the  end  to  haue  them  otherwtfe. 

The  Common-wealth  into  combuftion  dr  awes , 

As  iferdaind  t'mbrotle  the  world  with  wit , 

As  wed  as  groftneffe,to  dtjhonottr  tt. 

Act  vs  1 1 1 1.  Scena  I. 

At  tar  as,  Softratns. 

Softratns. 

CAn  there  be  fuch  a fudden  change  in  Coti  rt 
As  you  report?  Is  it  to  be  beleeu’d, 

That  great  Philotas, whom  we  all  beheld 
In  grace  lad  night, fhould  be  arraign’d  to  day  ? 

Att.  It  can  be:  and  it  is  as  I report: 

For  dates  of  grace  are  no  fure  holds  in  Court. 

Soft.  But  yet  tis  Grange  they  fhould  be  ouerthtow’n 
Before  their  certeine  forfeitures  were  know’ll. 

Att.  Tufh,it  was  breeding  long  though  fuddenly 
Thisthunder-cracke  comes  but  to  breake  out  now. 

Soft.  The  time  Iwaitcd, and  I waited  long, 

Vntill  Phi/otas,vi\th  fome  other  Lords, 

Depart  the  Prefence,and  as  I cor.cciu’d, 

I neuer  faw  the  King  in  better  mood, 

Nor  yet  P bilot  as  cucr  in  more  grace. 

Can  fuch  flormes  grow,and  yet  no  clouds  appeare  ? 

Att.  Yea, court  flormes  grow,when  skies  there  feeme 
It  was  about  the  deeped  of  the  Bighr,  (moll  cleare 

The  Blacked  houreof  darkneffeand  of  fleepc. 

When,  with  fome  other  Lords,comcs  Crater  ns, 

Falles  downe before  the  King,intreates,implores, 

Coniures  bis  Grace,as  eucr  he  would  looke 
To  faue  his  perfon  and  the  State  from  fpoilc. 

Now  to  preuent  Philotas  pradiifes, 

Whom  they  had  plainly  found  to  be  the  man 
Had  plotted  the  deftruddion  of  them  all. 
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The  King  would  faine  hauc  put  them  off  to  rime 
And  farther  day  .till  better  proofes  were  knowne : 
Which  they  perceiuing.prell  him  Rill  the  more. 

And  reinforc'd  his  dangers  and  theirowne ; 

.And  neuer  left  him  till  they  had  obtain’d 
Commiffion  t’apprehend  Philotai  Rreight. 

No  w,to  make  fcare  looke  with  more  hideous  face, 
Or  els, but  to  beget  itoutof  forme, 

And  carefull  preparations  of  diRruR, 

About  the  Palace  men  ia  armour  watch. 

In  armour  men  about  the  King  attend, 

Ali  pad  ages  and  i flues  wereforelayd 
With  horlc.t'interrupt  whateucr  newes 
Should  hence  breakc  out  into  Parmenios  campe. 

I, with  three  hundred  menin  armour  charg’d. 

Had  warrant  to  attach  and  to  commit 
The  pcrlon  of  Phtlotat  prefcntly : 

And  comming  to  his  lodging  where  he  lay. 

Found  him  imburied  in  the  loundeR  fleepe 
That  euer  man  could  be;  where  neither  noyle 
Of  clattering  weapons, or  our  rufhing  in 
With  rude  and  trampling  rumour,could  diflolue 
The  hcauy  humours  of  that  drovr fie  brow. 

Which  held  perhaps  his  fences  now  more  fad. 

As  loth  to  lcaue.bccaufe  it  was  the  lafl. 

Soft.  Attar a(,  what  can  treafon  fleepe  fo  found? 
Will  that  lowd  hand  of  Horror  that  Rill  beats 
Vpon  theguilty  confidence  of  diRruR 
Permit  it  t’fiaue  fo  refolute  a reft  } 

Att.  I cannot  tell : but  thus  we  found  him  there. 
Nor  could  we  ( I aflure  you)  waken  him, 

Till  thrice  I call’d  him  by  his  name, and  thrice 
Had  fhookc  him  hard;  and  then  at  length  he  wakes : 
And  looking  on  me  with  a fctled  cheere. 

Dearc  friend  Attarat,^ hat’s  the  newes?  (fayd  he) 
What  vp  fofoonc,to  haften*hc  rcmouc. 
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Or  rais’d  by  Tome  alarmcor  fomediftrttft? 

I tola  him.that  the  King  had  fome  diftruit, 

Why, what  will  Nabarzanes  play  (fayth  he) 

The  vi’.laine  with  the  King, as  he  hath  done 
Already  with  his  mifcrable  Lord  ? 

I feeing  he  would  not  or  did  not  vnd  erfland 
His  owne  diftrefie,told  him  the  charge  I had  : 

Wherewith  he  rofe,and  rifing  vs’d  thefe  words; 

O Alexander ! now  I fee  my  foes 
Hauegotaboue  thy  goodneffe,and  preuail’d  < 

Againft  my  innoccncy  and  thy  word. 

And  as  we  then  inchain’d  and  fettred  him. 

Looking  on  that  bale  furniture  of  fhanie, 

Poore  body  (fayd  he)  hath  fo  many  alarme 
Rais’d  thee  to  blood  and  danger  from  thy  reft, 

Tinucft  thee  with  this  armour  now  at  laft  > 3 

Is  this  the  feruicc  I am  call’d  to  now  ? 

But  we, that  were  not  to  attend  his  plaints, 

Couering  his  head  with  a difgracefull  weed, 

Tooke  and  conuai’d  him.  fuddeily  toward ; 

From  whence  he  fhalbe  inftantly  brought  forth,  r. 

Here  to  b’arraign’d  before  the  King, who  fits 
(According  to  the  Macedonian  vfc) 

In  cafes  capitall,himfelfe  as  Iudge. 

Soft,  Well, then  I fee, who  arc  fb  high  aboue, 

Arc  nccrc  to  lightning, that  arencerc  to  lone, 

Scena  Sbcvnda. 

Alexander, with  aRhis  CouuceR,  the  dead  body  of  Djmnw, 
the  Reuealers  of  the  cenfpiracy,  P bilot m, 

THchainous  treaion  of  fome  few  had  like 
T’haue  rent  me  from  you,  worthy  fouldiers. 

But  by  the  mercy  of  th’immortall  Gods 
I liuc, and  ioy  your  light,your  reuerend  fight, 

Which 
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Which  makes  me  morct’abhor  thole  paricides. 

Not  for  mine  owne  refpe6i,but  for  the  wrong 
You  had  receiued,if  their  defigne  had  flood. 

Since  I delire  but  life  to  do  you  good. 

Buthowwillyou  bemou’d,whenyou  fhallknow 
Who  were  the  men  that  did  attempt  this  fhame ! 
When  I fhall  fhow  that  which  I grieue  to  fhow. 

And  name  fuch,as  would  God  I could  not  name ! 

But  that  the  foulneffe  of  their  pradlife  now 
Blots  out  all  memory  of  what  they  were : 

And  though  I would  fupprefle  them, yet  I know 
This  fhame  of  theirs  will  neuer  but  appeare.  i 
Parmenio  is  the  man,a  man  (you  fee) 

Bound  by  fo  many  merits  both  to  me 
And  to  my  father, and  our  ancient  friend, 

A man  of  yecres, experience, gtauity, 

Whofe  wicked  minifter  Pbtlotas  is. 

Who  here  rDimetrliu , Lueulam^ and 
This  T>yw»«/,whole  dead  body  heere  you  fee. 

With  others,hath  fuborn’d  to  (laughter  me. 

And  here  comes  Metron  with  Nichomacui, 

To  whom  this  inurdred  wretch  at  firft  reucal’d 
The  proiedt  of  this  whole  conlpiracy, 

T’auere  as  much  as  was  difclos’d  to  Irim. 

Ntcbomac w, Looke  heerc,aduile  thee  well, 

W hat,doft  thou  know  this  man  that  here  lies  dead  ? 
Nic.  My  Souereigne  Lord,I  know  him  very  well: 

It  is  one  Dymnm, who  did  three  dayes  fince 

Bewray  to  me  a treafon  pradfifed 

By  him  and  others, to  haue  flaine  your  Grace. 

j4lex.  W here  or  by  whom, or  when  did  he  report, 
This  wicked  adt  lliould  beaccomplilhed  ? 

Ntc.  He  fayd,within  three  daies  your  Maiefty 
Should  be  within  your  chamber  murdered 
By  fpeciall  men  of  the  Nobility; 

Of  whom  he  many  nam’d, and  they  were  thefe: 
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Lorens, "Demetriut&nd  Archelopis} 

Nicanor&nd  Amen  t as,  L ucnleus, 

Droce.u,  with  <*A\ vhcb&ttu,  and  himfelfc. 

Mat.  Thus  much  his  brother  CebaUiutts  did 
Rcueale  to  me  from  out  this  youths  report. 

£eb.  Audio  much, with  the  circumftanceof  all. 

Did  I vnto  Phtlotas  intimate. 

Alex.  Then, what  hath  been  his  mind,  whodid  fuppreflc 
The  information  of  lo  fouleatraine, 

Your  lelues.my  worthy  fouldiers.well  may  gelfe, 

With  rDymnn*  death  declares  not  to  be  vame. 

Poore  Ceballtntu  not  a moment  Hayes 
To  tedifcharge  himfelfcof  liich  a weight ; 

Phtlotat  carelefle.fearelefle, nothing  weighes. 

Nor  ought  reucales.  His  filcnce  Ibcvves  deceit,, 

And  tels  he  was  content  it  fhould  be  done : 

Which, though  he  were  no  parcy, makes  him  one. 

For  he  that  knew  vpon  what  pow’r  he  Hood, 

And  law  his  fathers  greatnefle  and  his  owne. 

Saw  nothing  in  the  way  .which  now  withftood 
His  vaft  defires, but  only  this  my  crowne. 

Which  in  refpe&that  I am  ilfalelTe, 

He  think es  the  rather  cafil  to  b’attain’d. 

But  yet  Phtlotat  is  deceiu’d  in  this, 

I haue  who  fhall  inherit  all  I gain’d. 

Inyou  I haue  both  children, kindred, friends; 

You  are  the  heires  of  all  my  purchafcs, 

And  whil’ft  you  liuc  I am  noft  ilfuleffe. 

And  that  thele  are  not  fhadowcs  of  my  feares, 

(For  I feare  nought  but  want  of  enemies) 

See  what  this  intercepted  letter  beares, 

And  how  Parmenio  doth  his  ionnes  aduiic. 

This  fhewes  their  ends.  Hold,  reade  it  Crater m, 

Crat.  reads  it.  My  fonnes,firfi  haue  4 fp retail  care  vnto  your 
Then  vnto  thofe  which  do  depend  on  you  : ( felttes, 

So  Jhall you  do  what  yon  intend  to  do. 


Alex, 
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sAlcx.  See  but  how  clofe  he  writes, that  if  chcle  l;r  ^ 
Should  come  vnto  his  Tonnes, as  they  are  Tent, 

They  might  incourage  them  in  their  defignes ; 

If  enterprise!, might  mockethe  ignorant. 

But  now  you  fee  what  was  the  thing  was  meant, 

You  fee  the  fathers  care, the  Tonnes  incent. 

And  what  if  he, as  a confpirator, 

Was  not  by  Ty^mmu  nam’d  among  the  reft  ? 

That  fhewes  not  his  innocency,but  his  pow’r. 

Whom  they  account  too  great  to  be  foppreft, 

And  rather  will  accufe  themfelues  than  him  : 

For  that  whil’ft  he  (ball  line,  there’s  hope  for  them* 

And  how  h’hath  borne  himfelfe in  priuate  fort, 

I will  not  Hand  to  vrge,it’s  too  well  knowne  j 
Nor  what  hath  beenc  his  arrogant  report, 

T’imbafe  my  a6hons,and  to  brag  his  owne ; 

Nor  how  he  mockt  my  letter  which  I wrote : 

To  (bevv  him  of  die  ftile  beftow’d  on  me. 

By  th’Oracleof  lone.  Thele  things  I thought 
But  weakne(fes,and  words  of  vanity, 

(Yet  words  that  read  the  vlcers  of  his  heart) 

Which  I fupp reft, and  ncuer  ceaft  to  yceld 
The  chiefe  rewards  of  worth, and  ftill  compart 
The  beft  degrees  and  honors  of  the  field* 

In  hope  to  win  his  loue,yet  now  at  length, 

There  haue  I d anger  where  I look t for  flrcngtb, 

I would  to  God  my  blood  tiad-  rather  beene 
Povvr’d  out, the  offrmg  of  an  enemy*  ;i;  . 

Than  pradhz’d  to  be  fried  by  one  of  mine. 

That  one  of  mine  ("horrid  haue  this  infamy. 

Haue  I beene  fo  releru’d  from  feares,  to  -fall 
There  where  I ought  not  to  haue  fear’d,  at  all  1 
Haue  you  fo  oft  aduis’d  met  regard 
The  fafety  which  you  faw  me  running  from. 

When  with  fome  hote  purfute  I prefled  hard 
iiy  foes  abroad;  toperilh  thus  at  home  ! 
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But  now, that  fafety  only  reds  in  you, 

Which  you  (b  oft  haue  wiflit  me  looke  vnto : 

And  now  vnto  your  bofcmes  inud  I flye. 

Without  whofe  will  I will  not  wifh  to  liue : 

And  with  your  wils  I cannot, lefife  I giue 
Due  punifhment  vnto  this  treachery. 

Amin.  Attarae  faring  the  hateful!  prifoner  forths 
This  traytor, which  hach  (ought  t’vndoo  vs  all. 

To  giue  vs  vp  to  (laugher, and  to  make 
Our  blood  a lcornc,here  in  this  barbarous  land. 

That  none  of  vs  fhould  haue  returned  backe, 

Vnto  our  natiue  country, to  our  wiues. 

Our  aged  parents, kindred,  and  our  friends  : 

To  make  the  body  of  this  glorious  hod 
A mod  deformed  trunke  without  a head. 

Without  the  life  or  fcule  to  guide  the  fame. 

Can.  O thou  bafe  traytor,impious  paridde. 

Who  mak'd  me  loath  the  blood  that  matcht  with  thine  * 
And  if  I might  but  haue  my  will, I vow, 

Thou  fhould’d  not  die  by  other  hand  than  mine. 

Alex.  V\c,Canw, what  a barbarous  courlcis  this: 

He  fird  mulf  to  his  acculation  plead. 

And  haue  his  triaJl,formalltoour  lawcs, 

> And  let  him  make  the  bed  of  his  bad  caule. 

Pbilotae, here  the  Macedonians  are, 

To  iudge  your  fail, what  language  wilt  thou  v(c  ? 

Pht.  The  Perfian  language, if  it  plea(e  your  Grace: 

For  thatjbefide  the  Macedonians,  here 
Are  many  that  will  better  vndcrdand. 

If  I (hall  vfethe  fpecch  your  grace  hath  vs’d  ; 

Which  was,I  hold,vnto  no  other  end. 

But  that  the  mod  men  here  might  vnderftand. 

Alex.  Sec  how  his  natiue  language  he  difdaines ! 

But  let  him  (peake  at  large, as  he  defires ; 

So  long  as  you  remember  he  doth  hate, 

Befidcs  the  fpecch, our  glory  and  the  State.  Exit, 
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Phi,  Blackc  arc  the  colours  layd  vponthc  crime. 
Wherewith  my  faith  ftands  charg’d, my  worthy  Lords, 
That  as  behind  in  fortune  fo  in  time, 

I come  too  late  to  cleere  the  fame  with  words  : 

My  condemnation  is  gone  out  before 
My  innocency  and  my  iuft  defence. 

And  takes  vp  all  your  hearts, and  leaues  no  doore 
For  mine  excufe  to  haue  an  enterauce ; 

That  deftitute  of  all  compaflion,now. 

Betwixt  an  vpright  confidence  of  defart 
And  an  vniuft  difgrace,I  know  not  how 
To  fatisfi^  the  time, and  mine  owne  heart. 

Authority  lookes  with  lo  fterne  an  eye 
V pon  this  wofull  bar,and  muft  haue  Hill 
Such  an  aduantage  ouer  mifery, 

As  that  it  will  makegood  all  that  it  will. 

He  who  fhould  oncly  iudge  nay  caufe, is  gone_i 
And  why  he  would  notftayj  do  not  fee. 

Since  when  my  caufe  were  heard, his  pow’r  alone 
As  well  might  then  condemne  as  fet  me  free. 

Nor  can  I by  his  abfence  now  beclear  d, 

Whofe  prefence  hath  condemn’d  me  thus  vnheard. 
And  though  the  grrcuance  of  a prifoners  toong 
May  both  fuperfluous  and  difgracefullfeeme. 

Which  doth  not  fue,but  fhewes  the  Iudge  his  wrong ; 
Yet  pardon  me, I mull  not  difeftceme 
My  rightfull  caufe  for  being  defpis’d,  nor  muft 
Forfake  my  felfe.though  lam  lefc  of  all. 

Feare  cannot  make  my  innocency  vniuft 
Vnto  it  felfe,to  giue  my  truth  the  fall. 

And  I had  rather  (feeing  how  my  fortune  drawes ) 

My  words  fhould  be  deformed  than  my  caufe. 

I know  that  nothing  is  more  delicate 
Than  is  the  fenfe  and  feeling  of  a Stater 
The  clap, the  bruit  ,the  fearc  but  of  a hurt 
In  Kings  behalfs}thrufts  with  that  violence 
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The  fubie&s  will.to  profecute  report. 

As  they  condemne  ere  they  difcerne  th’offence. 

Eph.  Philotaj,yo\\  deceiue your  felfe in  this,. 

That  thinkc  to  win  compaffion  and  beliefe 
B’impugning  iuftice,and  to  make  meivgefTe 
We  do  you  wrong  out  of  our  heat  of  griefe; 

Or  that  our  place  or  paflion  did  lay  more 
On  your  mifFortune,then  your  owne  defer t ; 

Or  haue  not  well  difcern’d  your  fa61  before ; 

Or  would  wihout  due  proofs  your  ftate  fubuert, 
Thefeare  the  vfuall  theames  oftraytors  tongues. 
Who  pra&ife  mifchiefs,  and  complaineof  wrongs. 
Your  treafbns  are  too  rnanifcftly  knownc, 

To  maske  in  other  liuery  thca  their  owne. 

(rat.  Thinkc  not, that  we  are  fet  to  charge  you  here 
With  bare  fufpitions,  but  with  open  fa£t. 

And  with  a trcafon  that  appeares  as  cleare 
As  is  the  fun,and  know’a  to  be  your  a£h 
Phi.  Whatisthistreafon?whoaccufesme? 

Crat.  Theproceffeof  the  whole  confpiracy. 

Phi . But  where's  the  man  that  names  me  to  be  one  ? 
(rat.  Here, this  dead  traytor  fhe  wcs  you  to  be  one. 
Phi.  Howcanhe,dead,accufcmcof  the  fame, 
Whom,liuing,he  nor  did,nor  yet  could  name  ? 

Crat.  But  we  can  other  teftimony  (how. 

From  thofe  who  were  your  chiefeft  complices. 

Phi.  I am  not  to  b’adiudg’d  in  law,  you  know. 

By  teftimony, but  by  witncffcs. 

Let  them  be  here  produc'd  vnto  my  face. 

That  can  auouch  m’a  party  in  this  cafe. 

My  Lords,and  fellow  Souldiers,if  of  thofe 
Whom  Dymnui  nominated,any  one 
Out  of  his  tortures  will  a word  difclofe 
To  fhew  I was  a party,  I haue  done. 

Thinke  not  fo  great  a number  euer  will 
Endure  their  torments, and  themfelucs  accufe. 
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And  leaue  me  out;  fince  men  in  fuch  a cafe,fttll 
Will  rather  flandtr  others  thanexcufe, 

Calamity  malignant  is  ,and  he 
That  Infers  iuftly  for  his  guiltineffe, 

Eales  his  owne  affliction  but  to  lee 
Others  tormented  in  the  fame  diftreffe. 

And  yet  I feare  not  whatfoeuer  they 
By  rackes  and  torturres  can  be  forll  to  lay. 

Had  I beene  one, would  hauc  conceal’d 

My  name, being  held  to  the  principall  ? 

Would  he  not  lor  his  glory  haue  rcueal’d 
The  beft  to  him, to  whom  he  rnuft  tell  all  ? 

Nay,  if  he  falfly  then  had  nam’d  me  one. 

To  grace  himlelfe,muftl  of  force  beone  ? 

A las, if  CebaUmtu  had  not  come  to  me. 

And  giuen  me  note  of  this  conlpiracy, 

I had  not  flood  here  now, but  bee  ne  as  free 
From  queftion,as  I am  treachery : 

That  is  the  only  cloud  that  thundereth 
On  my  dilgrace.  Which  had  I deemed  true. 

Or  could  but  haue  dmin’d  of  Djmmu  death, 

Thilotoi  had,  my  Lords,fat  there  wich  you. 

My  fault  was, to  haue  beene  too  credulous  : 

Wherein  I fhew’d  my  weaknefie,I  contefle. 

Crat.  Phiiotasywhtt,2i  Monarch,  and  confeffe 
Y our  impcrfe<ftions,and  your  weakndfe  ? 

‘Phi.  O Crateru4,ao  not  inllilc  '-  poti  calamity- 
It  is  a barberous  grofheffe.to  lay  on. 

The  weight  of  fcorne,where  heauy  iailtry 
Too  much  already  weighs  mens  fortunes  downe ; 

For  if  the  caufe  be  ill  1 vndergo. 

The  law, and  net  reproch, mull  make  it  lb. 

Cm.  There’s  no  renroch  can  euer  be  too  much 
To  lay  on  tray  tors, whole  delerts  are  luch. 

Phi.  Men  vie  the  moll  reproches,where  they  fears 
Ttx  caufe  will  better  proue  than  they  delire. 
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Cm.  But  fir,a  traytors  caufe  that  is  lb  cleare 
A*  this  of  yours,will  neuer  necde  that  feare. 

Phi.  I am  no  traytor.but  fufpedleci  one 
Por  not  belecuing  a conl'piracy : 

And  meere  fufpe<5i,by  law.condemneth  none ; 

They  are  are  approued  fatStsfor  which  men  die. 

CrAt.  The  law,in  treafons.doth  the  will  correct 
With  like  feuereneffe  as  it  doth  t$S’effc6t: 

Th’affc&ion  is  the  offence  of  th’offcnce; 

The  execution  only  but  the  accidence ; 

To  hauc  but  will’d  it, is  to  haue  done  the  fame. 

‘Phi.  I did  not  erre  in  will,but  in  beliefe : 

And  if  that  be  a traytor.then  am  I the  chiefe. 

Cmt.  Yea, but  your  will  made  your  beliefe  content 
To  hide  the  pra&ifc  till  th’accomplilhment. 

Phi.  Beliefe  turnes  not  by  motions  of  our  will. 

And  it  was  but  theeuent  that  made  that  ill. 

Some  fa<fts  men  may  excufc, though  not  defend. 

Where  will  and  fortune  hauc  a diuers  end. 

Th’example  of  my  father  made  me  feare 
To  be  too  forward  to  relate  things  heard. 

Who  writing  to  the  King.wiflbt  him  tbrbeare 
The  portion  his  Phyfitian  had  prepar’d : 

For  that  he  heard  ‘Daritu  tempted  had 
His  faith,with  many  talents,  to  be  vntrue : 

And  yet  his  drugs  in  th’end  not  prouing  bad. 

Did  make  my  lathers  care  feeme  more  than  due : 

For  oft,  by  an  vntimely  diligence, 

A bufic  faith  may  giue  a prince  offence. 

So  that,what  fhall  we  do?  If  wc  reuealc 
We  arc  delpis’d;  fiifpedted  if  concealc. 

And  as  for  this, where  euer  now  thou  be, 

O Alexander  haft  pardon’d  me : 

Thou  halt  already  giuen  me  thy  hand, 

The  earneft  of  thy  reconciled  heart ; 

And  thee efore  now  O let  thy  goodneffe  ftand 
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V ico  thy  word, and  be  thou  as  thou  wert. 

It  thcubeleeu’dftme^henl  amabfolu’d; 

Ir  pardon'd  me, my  fetters  arc  diflblu’d. 

W hat  haue  I els  deferu’d  fince  yefter  night ; 

When  at  thy  table  I fuch  grace  did  find, 

What  hainous  crime  hath  fince  beene  brought  to  light, 

T o wrong  my  faith, and  todiuert  thy  mind  ? 

That  from  a reftfull,  quiet,  rooft  profound 
Sleeping, in  my  misfortunes  made  fecure 
Both  by  thy  hand  and  by  a confidence  found, 

I mu  ft  be  wak’t  for  giues,  for  robesimpurc ; 

For  all  dilgracc  that  on  me  wrath  could  lay. 

And  fee  the  worft  of  fliamc,ere  I law  day, 

W hen  I lcaft  thought  that  others  cruelty 
Should  haue  wrought  more  than  thine  owne  clemency  > 
Crat.  4/,whatfocuer  gloffe  you  lay 
Vponyour  rotten  caufe,it  is  in  vaine ; 

Your  pridc.your  carriagc,euer  did  bewray 
Youi  difcontent,your  malice, and  difdaine: 

Y ou  cannot  palliat  michiefe,but  it  will 
Th’row  all  thefaireft  coueringsof  deceit 
Be  alwayes  leene.  We  know  thofe  ftreames  of  ill 
Flow’d  from  that  head  that  fed  them  with  conceit. 
You  fofter  malecontents,you  entertaine 
All  humors, you  all  factions  muft  embrace ; 

You  vaunt  your  owne  exp!oyts,and  you  difdaine 
The  Kings  proceedings, and  his  ftile  dilgrace ; 

You  promile  mountaines,  and  you  draw  men  on 
With  hopes  of  greater  good  than  hath  been  leene ; 
You  bragg’d  of  late, thatlomething  would  be  done 
Whereby  your  Concubine  fhould  be  a Queene. 

And  now  we  lee  the  thing  that  fhould  be  done; 
But,God  be  praifd,  we  fee  you  firft  vndone. 

Phi.  Ah,do  not  make  my  nature  if  it  had 
So  pliable  a fterne  of  difpoficion, 

To  turns  to  cuery  kindnelle,to  be  bad, 
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Fordoing  good  to  men  of  all  condition. 

Make  not  your  charity  to  interpret  all 
Is  done  for  fauour,to  be  donefor  fhow. 

And  that  we, in  our  bounties  prodigall, 

Vpon  our  ends, not  on  mens  needs  bellow. 

Let  not  my  one  dayes  errour  make  you  tell. 

That  all  my  life-time  I did  neucr  well ; 

And  that  becaule  this  failes  out  to  be  ill. 

That  what  I did,did  tend  vnto  this  ill. 

It  is  vniuft  to  ioyne  t’a  prefent  fa<51 
More  of  time  paft,than  it  hath  euer  had 
Before,  to  do  withall,as  if  it  lackt 
Sufficient  matter  els  to  make  it  bad . 

I do  confclTc  indeed  I wrote  fomething 
Againft  this  title  of  thefonneof  lone. 

And  that  not  of  the  King, but  to  the  King 
I freely  vs’d  thclc  words  out  of  my  lone : 

And  tnereby  hath  that  dangerous  liberty 
Of  fpcaking  truth, with  truft  on  former  grace, 
Betrai’d  my  meaning  vnto  enmity , 

And  draw’n  an  argument  of  my  dilgracc : 

So  that  I fee,though  I fpeakc  what  I ought, 

It  was  not  in  that  manner  as  I ought. 

And  God  forbid, that  euer  fouldicrs  words 
Should  be  made  liable  vnto  mifdceds, 

When  fainting  in  their  march, tir’d  in  the  fight, 

Sicke  in  their  tent, flopping  their  wounds  that  bleeds. 
Or  haue  and  iolly  after  conqueftgot. 

They  (hall  out  of  their  heate  vfe  words  vnkinde ; 
Their  deeds  delerue,to  haue  them  rather  thought 
The  palfion  of  the  feafon,than  their  minde : 

For  fouldiers  ioy,or  wrath, is  meafurelefl'e. 

Rapt  with  an  inftant  motion : and  we  blame. 

We  hate,weprayfc,we  pity  in  excefle. 

According  as  our  prefent  paflions  frame. 

Sometinjies  to  pafle  the  Ocean  we  would  faine. 
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Sometimes  toother  worlds, and  fometimesflacke 
And  idle, with  our  conquefts,entertaine 
A fullen  humor  of  returning  backe : 

All  which  conceits  one  trumpets  found  doth  end. 
And  each  man  running  to  his  ranke,  doth  lofc 
What  in  out  tents  diflikt  vs, and  wc  fpend 
All  that  concerned  wrath  vpon  our  foes. 

And  words, if  they  proceede  of  leuity, 

Are  to  be  fcorn'd;  of  madnefle, pitied; 

If  out  of  malice  or  of  iniury. 

To  be  remifs’d  or  vnacknowledged : 

•For  of  themfelues,they  vanifh  by  difdaine. 

But  if  purfude,thcy  will  be  thought  not  vaine. 

Crat,  But  words, according  to  the  perfon  way. 
If  his  defignes  are  haynons.fo  are  they  : 

They  arc  the  tinder  of  feditionftill, 

Wherewith  you  kindle  fires  inflame  mens  will. 

Phi.  Crater  us, you haue  th’aduantageofthe  day. 
The  law  is  youts,  to  fay  what  you  will  fay : 

And  yet  doth  all  your  gloffe  but  beare  the  fence 
Only  of  my  misfortune, not  offence. 

Had  I pretended  mifehiefe  to  the  King, 

Could  not  I haue  effedfed  it  without 
Dymms?  Did  not  my  free  accefle  bring 
Continnall  meanes  t’haue  brought  the  fame  about  ? 
Wc  ? not  I,  fince  I heard  the  thing  diferide. 

Alone, and  arm’d, in  priuate  with  his  Grace  ? 

What  hindred  me, that  then  I had  not  tride 
T’haue  done  that  mifehiefe,  hauing  time  and  place? 

Crat.  Phtlot  as, cum  the  Prouidence  aboue, 
Protcdfretfe  of  the  facrcd  ffate  of  Kings, 

That  ncuer  f.iffers  treachery  to  haue 
Good  counfell, ncuer  in  this  cafe  but  brings 
Confufiontothe  actors,  did  vndo 
Your  hearts  in  what  you  went  about  to  do. 

'Phi.  But  yet  defpaire,we  fee, doth  thruft  men  on. 
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SeMng  no  way  els,t’vndo  ere  be  vndoit. 

Crat.  That  fame  defpaire  doth  likcwife  let  me  fall 
In  that  amaze,thcy  can  do  nought  at  all. 

Phi.  Welhwelhiny  Lords, my  fetuice  hath  made  know’ll 
The  faith  I owe  my  Souereigne.and  the  State, 

<P ktlotAs  forward  neffe  hath  euer  fhow’n 
Vnto  all  nation?, at  how  high  a rate 
I priz’d  my  King, and  at  how  low  my  blood, 

To  do  him  honout  and  my  country  good. 

Epb.  We  blame  not  what  y’haue  been, but  what  you  are; 
We  accufe  not  here  your  valour, but  your  fadf. 

Not  to  haue  becne  a leader  in  the  warre. 

But  an  ill  fubicdl  in  a wicked  adf ; 

Although  we  know,thrurt  rather  with  the  loue 
Of  your  owne  glory  .than  with  duty  lead. 

You  hauedone  much;  yet  all  your  courfes  proue 
Y ou  tide  ftill  your  atchieuemenrs  to  the  head 
Of  your  owne  honour,when  it  hath  beene  m ct 
You  had  them  layd  downe  at  your  Souereigr.es  feet, 

God  giues  to  Kings  the  honour  to  command, 

Tofubiedls  all  their  glory  to  obay, 

Who  ought  in  time  of  war  as  rampiers  ftand. 

In  peace  as  th’ornamenrs  of  State  aray. 

The  King  hath  recompens’d  yonr  feruiccs 
With  better  louc  than  you  fhew  thankfulncfle. 

By  grace  he  made  yen  greater  than  you  were 
By  nature  he;  you  receiu’d  that  which  he  was  not  tide 
To  giue  to  you : his  yi<t  was  far  more  decre 
Than  ail  you  did  in  making  you  imployd. 

Bm  fay  your  leruice  hath  dcferu’  l it  all, 

Thi?  ore  offence  hath  made  it  odious  all : 

And  therefore  h'* re  in  vaine you vfe  thatmeane, 

Toplead  for  life, which  you  haue  canccU’J  cleane. 

Tht.  My  Lord, you  far  niftak-e  me, if  you  deeme 
I plead  for  hfe.that  poore  w cake  blaft  of  breath, 

From  which  fo  I ran  with  light  dleem.e 
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And  fo  well  haue  acquainted  me  with  death : 

No,no,  my  Lords, it  is  not  that  I fears, 

It  is  mine  honour  that  I iecke  to  cleare ; 

.And  whichjif  my  difgraced  catjfe  would  let 
The  language  of  my  heart  be  vliderftood. 

Is  all  which  I haue  euer  fought  to  get. 

And  which, O leaue  me  now>and  take  my  blood. 

Let  not  your  enuy  go  beyond  the  bound 
Of  what  you  feeke : my  life  Hands  in  your  way. 

That  is  your  ayme,take  it;  and  do  not  wound 
My  reputation  with  that  wrong, I pray. 

If  I mud  needs  be  made  the  facrifice 

Of  enuy, and  that  no  oblation  will 

The  wrath  of  Kings, but  only  blood, fuffice, 

Y ct  let  me  haue  fbme  thing  left  that  is  not  ill. 

Is  there  no  way  to  get  vntoour  liues. 

But  firft  to  haue  our  honour  ouerthrowne  ? 

Alas, though  grace  of  Kings  all  greatneffe  giues. 

It  cannot  giue  vs  vertue, that's  our  owne. 

Though  all  be  theirs  our  hearts  and  hands  can  do, 

Y et  that  by  which  we  do  is  only  ours. 

The  tropnees  that  ourblood  eredte  vnto 
Their  memory, to  glorific  their  pow’rs. 

Let  them  enioy : yet  onely  to  haue  done 
Worthy  of  grace,let  not  that  be  vndone ; 

Let  that  high  fwelling  riuer  of  their  fame 

Leaue  humble  ftrcamcs,that  feed  them  yet  their  name. 

O my  deare  fathcr,didft  thou  bring  that  fpirit, 
ThoTe  hands  of  vallour,that  fo  much  haue  done 
In  this  great  workc  of  this  to  merit. 

By  doing  worthily,to  be  vndone  ? 

And  haft  thou  made  this  purchafeof  thy  fword. 

To  get  fo  great  an  Empire  for  thy  Lord, 

And  fo  dilgrac’d  a graue  for  thee  and  thins, 
T’cxtinguifh  by  thy  foruice  all  thy  line  ? 

One  of  thy  lonnes  by  being  too  valourous. 
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Butfiuedayes  fince,yctO  well, loft  his  breath; 

Thy  deare  Ntianor  th’halfe  arch  of  thy  houfe ; 

And  here  now  the  other  at  the  barre  of  death, 
Stands ouercharg*d  with  wrath  in  far  worfe  cale. 
And  is  to  be  confounded  with  difgrnce ; 

Thy  felfe  muft  giue  th’acquitance  of  thy  blood. 

For  others  debts,to  whom  thou  baft  done  good : 
Which, if  they  would  a little  time  afford. 

Death  would  haue  taken  it  without  a fword. 

Such  the  rewards  of  great  imployments  are, 

Hate  killes  in  peace, whom  Fortune  lpares  in  warre. 
And  this  is  that  high  grace  of  Kings  we  leeke, 
Whofcfauour  and  whole  wrath  confumcs  alike. 

Efh.  Lo  here  the  mifery  of  Kings, w hofc  caufe 
How  euer  iuft  it  be, how  eue.  ftrong. 

Yet  in  relpe£f  they  may, their  greatnelfe  drawe# 

The  world  to  thinke  they  euer  do  the  wrong* 

But  this  foule  fadi  of  yours, you  ftand  vpon 

7>&//*tar,fl»all,befide  th’apparency 

Which  all  the  world  lees  plaine.ere  we  haue  done. 

By  your  owns  mouth  be  made  to  fatisfie 
The  moft  ftiffe  partialift  that  will  not  lee. 

*? hi . My  mouth  will  neuerproue  lofalle(I  truft) 
Vnto  my  heart, to  fliew  it  felfe  vniuft ; 

And  what  I here  do  Ipeake.I  know, my  Lords , 

I fpeake  with  mine  owne  mouth,  but  other  where 
What  maybe  l’ayd,I  fay,  may  be  the  words 
Not  of  my  brcatb,but  fame  that  oft  doth  erre. 

Let  th’oracleof  Ammon  be  inquir’d 
About  this  fa£V,who,if  it  Hull  be  true, 

Will  neuer  fuffer  tlrofe  who  haue  confpit’d 
Againft  l ones  lbnne,t’elcape  without  their  due : 

But  will  rcuealc  the  truth : or  if  this  fhall 
Not  leeme  conuenient,  why  then  lay  on  all 
The  tortures  that  may  force  a tongue  to  tell 
Thefccret’ft  thought  that  could  imagine  ill. 
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Bel.  What  need  we  fend  to  know  more  than  we  know? 
That  were  to  giue  you  time  to  acquant  your  friends 
W ith  your  eftate,till  fome  combuliion  grow 
Within  the  campe  to  haften  on  your  ends, 

And  that  the  gold  and  all  the  treafury 
Committed  to  your  fathers  cuftody 
In  Medea,  now  might  arme  his  defp’rat  troups 
T o come  vpon  vs,and  to  cut  our  throats. 

What,  fhall  we  aske  of  loue  ybzt  which  he  hath 
Rcueafd  already?  But  let’s  fend  to  giue 
Thanks3that  by  him  the  King  hath  fcap’t  the  wrath 
Of  thee,difloyall  tray  tor, and  doth  liue. 

Guar.  Let’s  tearc  the  wretch  in  pieces,  let  rs  rend 
With  our  ownc  hands  the  tray  tors  paricide. 

Ale x.  Peace  Belonfilcnce  louing  fouldiers. 

Y ou  fee, my  Lords,out  of  your  judgements  graue, 

Thac  all  excufes  fickly  colours  haue, 

And  he  that  hath  thus  falle  aad  faithldfe  becne 
Muft  find  out  other  gods  and  other  men 
Whom  to  forfweare,and  whom  he  may  deceiuej 
No  words  of  his  can  make  vs  more  beleeue 
His  impudence : and  therefore,  feeing  tis  late, 

Wejtill  morning,do  difmiffe  the  Court. 

Actvs.  V.  Chorvs. 

Grecian  and  Pcrfian. 

Perfian. 

WES, then  1 fee  there  is JmaS  difference 

Betwixt  jour  ft  ate  and  ours, you  ciutS  Greeks , 
You  great  contriuers  of  freegouernments, 

IVhofe  skfS  the  world  from  out  aS  countries  feeks, 

Thofe  whom  you  call  your  Kings, are  but  the  fame 
As  are  our  Souereigne  tyrants  of  the  Eafi  j 
/ fee  they  only  differ  but  in  name, 
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The  effects  they  fi^ew, agree,  or  neere  at  leap. 

Your  great  men  here , as  our  great  Satrapaes , 

I fee  layd profir  ate  are  with  bafefi  fhame, 

Vpon  the  leaf  fffpeil  or  teal  oh  lies 

Your  Kings  cone  erne, or  others  e nates  frame ; 

Only  herein  they  differ, That  your  Prince 
Proceeds  by  forme  of  law  feffeU  his  end ; 

Our  cPerjian  Ado n arch  makes  his  frowne  convince 
The  flrongefl  truth  : his  /word  theproceffe  ends 
With  prefent  death, and  makes  no  more  ado  : 

He  neuer  flands  to  giue  a gloffe  vnto 
His  violence , to  make  it  to  appeare 
In  other  hew  thin  that  it  ought  to  be  are. 

Wherein  platne  dealing  befi  hss  courfe  commends : 

For  more  h offends  who  by  the  law  offends . 

What  need  hath  Alexander  foto  finue 
By  all  thefe  Jhewes  of  forme, to  find  this  man 
Guilty  of  treafon, when  he  doth  controls 
To  haue  him  fo  adiu  iff d ? Do  wh  it  he  can. 

He  mufi  not  be  acquit,  though  he  be  cleere y 
Th* offender  j not  th  offence,  vs  p unfit  he  ere. 

And  what  auailes  the  fore-condemndto  fpeake ? 
How  euer firong  his  caffe, his  fiate  is  rteake. 

Grx.  Ah, but  it  fatisfies  the  vsorld,andwe 
Thinks  that  well  done  which  done  by  law  we  fee. 

Per.  Andyetyour  law  femes  but  your  pnuate  endsy . 
And  to  the  compaffe  of  your  pow'r  extends  : 

But  is  it  for  the  maiefiy  of  Kings , 

To  fit  in  iudgement  thus  themf dues, with  you  ? 

Gvx.  To  do  men  iufitce,is  the  thing  that  brings 
The  greateH  maiefiy  on  earth  to  Kings . 

Per.  Th  it, by  their  fubalternate  minifiers 
' Ad  ay  be  per  form'd  as  we  H,and  with  more  graces 
Torfo  command  it  to  be  done, infers 
Adore  ffory , than  to  do.  / 1 doth  imbffe 
Th3  opinion  of  a pow'r  fm  vulgar  fo 
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That  fared pre fence , which  fhouldneuer  go, 

N tizr  be  feene.but  then  as  gods, below. 

Like  to  ohy  Per  (tan  Kin^  inglorious  [how ; 

And  whoyas  ftarres  affixed  to  their  fpheare , 

May  not  def vend  to  be  from  what  they  are.  ( men* 

Grx.  where  Kt*gs  are  fo  like  gods , there  fob  te  El  fare  not 
Per.  Your  king  begins  this  courfe,and  what  will  you  be  then ? 
Gvx.  Indeed  ftnceprofperous  fortune gaue  the  rasne 
To  head  firong  pow'r  and  luftj  muft  confeffe , 

We  Grecians  bane  left  deeply  by  our  game, 

^4 'id  this  our  great  neffe  makes  vs  much  the  leffe  / 

For  by  th'acceffion  of  thefe  mighty  States , 

Which  Alexander  wonder  on  fly  hath  got. 

He  hath  forgot  himfelfe  and  vs ,and  rates 
Hs  ft  ate  aboue  mankind  ,and  ours  at  nought* 

This  hath  thy  pompe  ( O feeble  Afia)  wrought , 

Thy  bafe  adoring s hath  transform'd  the  King 
Int  o t hat  fhape  of  pride, as  he  is  brought 
Out  of  his  wits yout  of  acknowledging 
From  whence  the  glory  of  his  great  neffe  /[rings. 

And  that  it  was  our J words  t hat  wrought  thefe  things , 

How  well  were  we  within  the  narrow  bounds 

Of  our  foff/crent  yeeldtng  Macedozi,  ' 

Fef  ire  our  Kings  tnlarg'd  them  with  our  wounds. 

And  made  t hefe falhes  of  ambition ! 

Before  they  came  to  giue  the  regall  law 

To  thefe  free  S tates  which  kept  their  crownes  in  awl 

T hey  by  thefe  large  dominions  are  made  more . 

But  we  be  come  far  weaker  than  before. 

What  get  we  now  by  winning, but  wide  minds 
Arid-weary  bodies  y with  th' ex  fence  of  blood' 

What  [hould  ill  do,  fn.ee  happy  fortune  findes 
Bur  mfery,and  is  not  good  though  good? 

A Elton  begets  fitll  aihon,andretatnes 
Our  hopes  beyond  our  wife s, dr  awing  on 
A neuer  ending  circle  of  on  fames* 
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Thst  make!  vs  not  haue  done,when  we  haue  donee 
What  can  gtue  bounds  to  Alexanders  ends, 
who  counts  the  world  but  finally  hat  call's  htmgreat\ 
t/4nd  his  de fires  beyond  his  pray  dijlends. 

Like  beaflsythat  murder  more  than  they  can  eat  l 
when  [hall  we  looky  his  trauels  wtll  be  done, 

That  tends  beyond  the  Ocean  and  the  Sunne  ? 

What  di/contentments  wtll  there  fitll  arife 
In  fuch  a Campe  of  Kings,  to  inter-fhocke 
Each  others  greatneffejnd  what  mutinies 
Will  put  him  from  his  comforts , and  will mocke 
His  hopes, and  neuer  fuffer  him  to  haue 
That  which  he  hath  of  at  which  Fortune  gaue  ? 

And  from  Philotas  blood  ( O worthy  man) 

Whofe  body  now  rent  on  the  torture  lies. 

Will  firm  that  vamt  of  frefh  confpiracies. 

As  ouerflow  him  will, do  what  he  can  : 

For  cruelty  doth  not  imbetter  men , 

But  them  more  wary  makes  than  they  haue  been. 

Per.  Are  not  your  great  men  free  from  torture!  then, 
Mu(l  they  be  hkewife  rackt  as  other  men  ? 

Grar.  Treafon  offoords  a pr  'tuiledge  to  none, 

Who  like  offends  hath  punijhment  all  one. 

Snena  II. 


Tolidamas,  Soflratm « 
Tolidamas. 

FRicnd  Sofiratus, comc,haucyou  euer  know’n 
Such  a diftra&ed  face  of  Court, as  now ; 

Such  a diflruftfull  eye, as  naenaregrow’n 
To  fearc  themfclues  and  all;  and  do  not  know 
Where  is  the  fide  that  (hakes  not;  who  lookes  beft 
In  this  foule  day,th’opprc(for  or  th’oppreil? 

What  polling, what  difpatchcs,what  aduicc ! 

E c 
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What  fearch.what  running, what  difcoueries ! 

What  rumors, what  fuggeftions,what  deuice 
To  dccrc  the  King,plcafe  people, hold  the  wife, 
Retaine  the  rude,  crufti  the  fufpc&ed  fort 
At  vnawarcs.ere  they  difcerne  th’are  hurt ! 

So  much  the  fall  of  fuch  a weighty  Pcere 
Doth  fhake  the  State, and  with  him  tumble  downe 
All  whom  his  bcames  of  fauours  did  vpbeare, 

All  who  to  reft  vpon  his  bafe  were  knowne : 

And  none,that  did  but  touch  vpon  his  loue. 

Are  free  from  feate  to  perifh  with  his  loue. 

My  felf(whom  all  the  world  hauc  know’nt’imbrace 
Farmento  in  th'intirenefle  of  my  heart. 

And  euer  in  all  battels, euery  chace 
Of  danger, fought  ftill  next  him  on  that  part) 

Was  feazed  on  thislaft  night, late  in  my  bed. 

And  brought  vnto  the  prcfencc  of  the  King, 

To  pay  (I  thought)  the  tribute  of  my  head*. 

But  O ’twas  for  a more  abhorred  thing ! 

I muft  redeemc  my  danger  with  the  blood 
Of  this  deare  friend, this  dcare  Farmento  s bloodj 
His  life  muft  pay  for  mine,thefe  hands  muft  gore 
That  worthy  heart  from  whom  they  fought  before. 

Soft.  What, hath  the  King  commanded  l'uch  a deed. 
To  make  the  hearts  of  all  his  fubiedis  bleed  ? 

Muft  that  old  worthy  man  Farmento  die  ? 

Pol.  O Softratni,hc  hath  his  doome  to  die,. 
And  we  muft  yeeld  vntoneccffity. 

For  comming  to  the  King, and  there  receiu’d 
With  vnexpe&ed  grace, he  thus  began : 
cPolid(imas)  we  both  haue  beene  decern’d, 

In  holding  friendfliip  with  that  faithlcffc  man 
Farmento  t who, for  all  his  glozing  mine. 

Thou  leeft  hath  fought  to  cut  my  thtoat  and  thine; 
And  t hou  muft  worke  rcuenge  for  thee  and  me : 
And  therefore  haft  to  Afedia  Ipeed  ily, . 
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Take  thefe  two  letters  here,the  one  from  me 
Vnto  my  furc  and  trufty  feruants  there. 

The  other  figned  with  Philotat  feale. 

As  if  the  fame  t his  father  written  were : 

Carry  them  both, effect  what  I haue  fayd. 

The  one  will  giueth’accefle,  the  other  ayd. 

I tooke  the  letters, vow’d  t’effoSf  the  fame : 

And  here  I go  the  inftrument  of  fhame. 

Soft.  But  will  you  charge  your  honor  with  this  fhame  ? 
Pol.  I muftjOr  be  vndone,with  all  my  name  : 

For  I haue  left  all  th’adamantiue  ties 
Of  blood  and  nature, that  can  hold  a heart 
Chain’d  to  the  word, my  brethren  and  allies, 

The  hoftages  to  caution  for  my  part : 

And  for  their liues mufti  difhonour mine; 

Elsfhould  the  King  rather  haue  turn’d  this  fword 
Vpon  my  heart,than  forft  it  impioufly, 

(Hauing  done  all  faire  feruice  to  his  Lord* 

Now  to  be  imploy’d  in  this  foule  villany.) 

Thusmuft  we  do  who  are  inthrall’d  to  Kings, 

Whether  they  will  iufl  or  vnlawfull  things. 

But  now  eParmenio\  O.me  thinkes  I fee 
Thee  walking  in  th’artificiall  groue 
Of  plealant  y<^>,when  I come  to  thee. 

Ana  thou  remembring  all  our  ancient  loue, 

Haftes  toimbrace  me, faying, O my  friend. 

My  deare  PolieUm*,  welcome  my  friend. 

Well  art  thou  come, that  we  may  fit  and  chat 
Of  all  the  old  aduentures  we  haue  run. 

Tis  long  PoliAnmit  fincc  we  two  met. 

How  doth  my  fouereigne  Lord, how  doth  my  {on  ? 

When  I vile  wretch,  whil’ft  m’anfwcre  he  attends. 

With  this  hand  giue  the  letter, this  hand  ends 
His  {peaking  ioy,and  ftabb’s  him  to  the  heart. 

And  thus  Parmenio  thou  rewarded  art 
For  all  thy  fcruice : thou  that  didft  agree 
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For  Alexander  to  kill  Attains, 

For  Alexander  I muft  now  kill  thee. 

Such  are  the  judgements  of  the  heaurnly  powers 
We  others  mines  worke,and  others  ours. 

Cho.  P . Why  this  is  right,  now  Alexander  takes 
The  courfc  of  pow’r;  this  is  a Perfian  trickc. 

This  is  our  way,herc  publike  triall  makes 
No  doubtfull  noile,  but  buries  clamor  quicke* 

Gra.  Indeed  now  Perfia  hath  no  caufe  to  rue, 

For  you  hauc  vs  vndone,who  vndid  you. 

^NVNCIVS. 

THis  rrorke  is  done  f he  fad  Cataflrophe 
Of this  great  aft  of  blood  is  finijhtnow, 

Philotas  ended  hath  the  Tragedy . 

Cho.  Now  my  good  friend  fl  fray  thee  tell  vs  how* 

Nun.  sAls  willing  to  relate yu  you  to  heare  : 

A full-cbarg’d  heart  is  glad  to  find  an  eare . 

The  C ounceS  being  dfmifsd  from  hence ,and gone , 

Still  Craterus  flies  the  King  fill  in  his  eare. 

Still  whifpering  to  him  priuatly  alone , 

Urging  (jt  feerrid ) a quicks  dfpatch  of  feare.: 

For  they  who  fpeake  but  priuatly  to  Kings , 

Do  feldome  fpeake  the  befl  and  fittefl  things . 

Some  would  hatte  had  him  forthwith  florid  to  death. 

According  to  the  Macedonian  courfe , 

But  yet  that  would  not  fatisfieths  breath 
Of  bufle  rumour  fint  would  argue  force : 

T here  mufl  be  fome  confeflions  made  ‘within* 

That  mafl  abroad  more  fttisfattion  win, 

Craterus  ,witb  Cxm$,4»d  Epheftion, 

T)o  mainly  vrge  to  haue  him  tortured ; 
fV  hereto  the  King  confents, and  thereupon. 

They  three  are  fent  to  fec't  accomplished* 

‘B^cksjrons, fires, the  grifelj  torturers 
And  htdeoufly  prepar'd  before  his  facd 
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Philotas aU  vnmodd,vnchang'd  ap p cares , 

^As  tf  he  would  death?  ougltefi  brow  out -face , 

And  fcorridtheworfi  of  force  ytndaskt  them,  why 
Then  fat'd  to  torture  the  Kings  enemy  ? 

Cho.  T bat  fart  was  aided  weld  G od  grant  we  heare 
No  worfe  a Scene  than  this, and  all  goes  cleare  : 

So  foould  worth  attend  they  who  dare  to  fight 
.Again ft  corrupted  times  flout d die  vpnght ; 

Such  hearts  Kings  may  diffoluefiut  not  defeat. 

A great  man  where  he  falles  he  fhouid he great 5 
Whoferutnejike  the  facredcarcafes 
Of fcattred  Temples  which  ft  til  reuerent  he, 
tsfnd  the  religious  honour  them  no  lejfe 
Than  if  they  food  with  all  their  gallantry . 

But  on  with  thy  report . 

Nun.  Straight  were  hot  irons  appltd  to  fere  his  fiejh 
T hen  wre fling  racks  his  com! ; body  ftraine. 

Then  iron  whips 9and  then  the  rackeafrefh, 

Then  fire  again e,  and  then  the  whips  againe ; 

Which  he  endures  with  fio  refold  da  loohe, 
t As  if  his  mind  were  of  another  fide 
Than  of  his  body  jmd  his  fenfe  forfooke 
The  part  of  nature, to  be  wholy  tide 
To  honour, that  he  would  not  once  confent 
So  much  & with  a figh  t'his  puni foment, 

Cho.  Yet  doth  be  like  himfelje,yet  all  is  well. 

This  argument  no  tyrant  can  rtf  ell ; 

T his  plea  of  ref  elution  winnes  his  caufe 
More  right  than  allynore  admiration  dr  awes : 

For  we  lone  nothing  more,thanto  renowne 
Men  ftoutly  miferable  flighty  dewne . 

Nun.  But  now? 

Cho.  We  feare  that  But.  0,if  he  ought  defend, 
Leaue  here, and  let  the  Tragedy  here  end* 

Let  not  t he  leaf  a£l  now  of  his, at  laft. 

Mane  all  his  att  of  life  and  glory  paft* 
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Nun.  / mufl  tell  attend  therefore  g'tne  me  leaue. 
Swoll'n  with  raw  tumors , vlcered  with  the  ierks 
Of  iron  whips,that  flefh  from  hone  had  raxid. 

And  no  fart  free  from  wounds  ,it  erks 
His  foule  to  fee  the  houfe  fo  foitle  defafl, 
wherein  his  life  had  dwelt  fo  long  time  cleane , 

And  therefore  cranes  he, they  would  now  dtfmijfe 
His  grieuous  tortures, and  he  would  begin 
T o open  all  wherein  h'had  done  amijfe. 

S freight  were  his  tortures  ceafi : and  after  they 
Haalet  him  to  recouer  fenfe,he  fayd, 

Now  Craterus,^^  what  you  will  haue  me  fay  : 
Wherewith, as  if  deluded  or  delatd, 

Crateras  in  wrath  ealles  prefently  againe 
T » bane  the  tortures  to  be  reapplied. 

When,whatfoeuer  feeret  of  his  heart 
Which  had  beene  fore* concern'd  but  in  a thought s 
What  friend  foeuer  had  but  tooke  his  part 
In  common  lone  ti accus'd-,  and  fo  forgot 
Himjelfe,that  now  he  was  more  forward  to 
C onfejfe,that  they  to  vrge  him  thereunto. 

Whet  her  affUSlion  had  his  fpirits  vndone. 

Or  feeing, to  hide  or  vtter,allwas  one; 

Both  wayes  lay  death : and  therefore  he  would  vie 
Now  to  be  fure  to  fay  enough  to  die. 

And  then  began  his  fortunes  to  deplore. 

Humbly  be  fought  them  whom  he  fcorn'd  before ; 
That  Alexander  (where  he  food , behind 
A Trauers,out  of  fight)  was  heard  to  fp&ake  : 

I neuer  thought  ji  man  that  had  a mind 

T attempt  fo  much  fad  had  a heart  fo  weake ! 

There  he  confeft,that  one  Hegelochus, 

When  firjl  the  King  proclaim'd  hmfelfe  Ioues  fonne, 
In  cens'd  his  fathers  heart  again  fl  him  thus. 

By  telling  him, That  now  we  were  vndone. 

If  we  endur'd, that  heyvhich  diddifdaine 
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To  haue  beene Philips  fonne,fhouldliue and raigne. 

He  that  about  the  ft  ate  of  man  willftratne 
Hu  Jlileytnd  wilt  not  be  that  which  we  are, 

Hot  only  vt  eontemnesftut  doth  difdaine 

The  t'odr  themfelues, with  whom  he  would  compare. 

We  haue  loft  Alexander  Joft  ( fatd he) 

The  Kmg, and  falTn  on  pride  and  vanity ; 

And  we  bane  made  a god  of  our  owne  blood , 

That  glorifies  himfelfe,uegletts  our  good. 

Intolerable  is  this  impious  deed 

To  eods, whom  he  would  match, to  men  be  would  exceed . 

Thus  hauing  ouer  night  Hegclochus, 

Dtfcours'd  my  father  fends  next  day 
Tor  me  to  heare  the  fame  : and  there  to  vs 
Alike  had  fayd  to  him  he  made  him  refay , 
SuppoftngyOHt  of  wine, the  night  before, 

Hemight  but  idly  raue.  when  heagaine, 

Tar  more  inrag’djn  heat  and paffton  more, 

Vrgd  vs  to  cleere  the  S tate  of  fitch  a ftaine, 

Conner' d vs  to  redeeme  the  Common-weale , 

And  do  like  men, or  els  as  men  conceale. 

Parmenio  thought, whil' ft  yet  Darius  flood. 

This  courfe  was  out  of  feafonymd  thereby 
Th'extmguijhing  of  Alexanders  blood 
Would  not  profit  vsjbut  th' others  pow  rs 
Might  make  all  th’  Orient  and  all  Alia  ours, 

. That  conrfe  we  ltklt,to  that  our  com  fell  ftands , 
Thereto  we  tide  our  oaths  andgaue  our  hands. 

And  as  for  this, he  fatd,  for  Dymrns  plot, 

Though  he  were  cleere, yet  now  he  cleer  d him  not . 

And  yet  the  force  of  racks  at  laft  could  do 
So  much  with  him, as  he  confeft  that  too. 

And  fayd, that  fearing  Battra  would  detaint 
The  King  too  long  Joe  haft'ned  on  his  ends , 

Left  that  his  father, Lord  of  fuck  a trains 
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And  fitch  a wealth, on  whom  the  whole  depends 3 
Should fetng  aged,  by  his  death  preuent 
Thefe  vis  defignesymd  fruflrate  his  intent, 

Cho.  O wouldwe  had  not  heard  his  latter  iarrc: 

This  all  his  former  ftraines  of  worth  doth  marre . 

Before  this  loft  his  fpirits  commends 3 
But  now  he  is  vnprtied  of  his  friends . 

4 Nun  .Then  was  Demetrius  hkewife  brought  in  place , 
And  put  to  torture  ,wbo  denies  the  deed. 

Phil  jtas  he  auerres  tt  to  his  face. 

Demetrius  fiiR denies.  Thenheejpide 
A youth, one  Qdmjhat  was  fiandtng  by, 

Ca! n\fayd  he  hew  long  wilt  thou  abide 
Demetrius  vainly  to  auouch  a he  ? 

The  youth  that  neuer  had  beene  nam'd  before 
I n all  his  tortures  gans  them  caufe  to gejfe 
Philotas  car'dnot  now  to  vtter  more 
Than  had  bee  :e  priuy  to  hts  pra&ifes. 

And  feeing  they  had  as  much  as  they  dejird , 

They  with  Demetrius  fton'dhim  vnto  death  : 

And  all  whom  Dy  mnus  nam'd  to  blue  confpird , 

With grte now  tortures  now  rmfl  l ofe  their  breath  * 

And  all  that  were  aHi'd  wbch  could  not  fie. 

Are  in  the  hands  of  iuflice  now  to  die. 

Cho.  whatynuft  the  pun  lament  arrtue  beyond 
7 h offence ! not  with  t to  offender  make  an  end ! 

Nun.  7 hey  all  mu  ft  die  who  may  be  fear'd  in  time 
7 o be  the  hares  vnto  their  krnd'eds  crime. 

All  other  puniftoments  end  with  our  breath , 

But  treafon  is  purfifd  beyond  our  death. 

Cho.  The  wrath  of  Kings  doth  feldome  meafure  keepe r 
Seeding  to  cure  bad  parts  they  lance  too  deepe. 

When punifhment  like  lightning  Jl)onldappeare 
To  few  mens  hart  but  vnto  all  mens  feare , 

Great  elephants  and  lions  murder  lea  ft, 

Th' ignoble  be  aft  is  the  mo  ft  crus  ll  beaft. 
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But  all  is  well, if  by  the  mighty  fall 

Of  this  great  man.the  King  be  lafely  freed : 

But  if  this  Hydra  of  ambition  Jhall 
Haue  other  heads  to  firing  vp  in  his  feed, 

Then  hath  he  made  but  way  for  them  to  rife , 

Who  will  ajfault  him  with  frejh  treacheries. 

7 he  which  may  teach  vs  to  obferue  this  frame. 
To  admire  high  hill's, but  Hue  within  the  plains. 


H E wrong  application,  and  mifconceiuing  of 
this  Tragedy  of  Thtlotas , vrges  me  worthy 
Rraders,to  anfwerc  for  mine  innocency,  both 
in  the  choice  of  thefubiedl,  and  the  motiues 
that  long  fince  induced  me  to  write  it,  which 


were  full  the  delight  Itookc  in  the  Hiftory  it  felfeas  it  lay, 
and  then  the  aptnefle,  I faw  it  had  to  fall  eafily  into  a cl,  with- 
out  interlacing  other  inuention,  then  it  properly  yeelded  in 
the  ownecircumftances.we  were  fuffi dent  for  the  worke,  and 
a lawfull  reprelenting  of  a Tragedy.  Befules  abouc  eight 
yeareslince,  meeting  with  my  deare  friend  D .Lateware, 
(whofe  memory  I reuerence)  in  his  Lords  Chamber,  and 
mine,  I told  him  the  purpofe  I had  for  Phtlotas, who  fayd  that 
himfelfe  had  written  the  fame  argument , and  caufed  ir  to  be 
prefented  in  S'.  Johns  Colledge  in  Oxford , where  as  I after 
heatd,  it  was  worthily  and  with  great  applaufe  performed. 
And  though , I fayd  , he  had  therein  prcucnted  me  , yet  I 
would  nouleftll , whenioeucr  my  Fortunes  would  giue  me 
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peace,  to  try  what  I could  doe  in  the  fame  fubiedt,  where 
vntobct’i  hee,  and  who  were  prelent , incouraged  me  as 
to  an  example  worthy  of  note.  And  lilting  in  the  Country, 
about  fourc  yeares  lince , and  neere  halfe  a yearc  before  the 
late  Tragedy  of  ours,  ( whereuntothis  is  now  moft  igno- 
rantly reiembled  ) vnfortunately  fell  out  heere  in  England, 

I began  the  fame  , and  wrote  three  Adis  thereof,  as  many 
towhoml  thcnfheweditcan  witnelfe,  purpofing  to  haue 
had  itnrefented  in  Bath  by  certaine  Gentlemens  fonnes,  as 
apriuate  recreation  for  the  Chriftmas,bcfore  the  Shrouetide 
of  that  vnhappy  diforder.But  by  reafon  of  lome  occafion  then 
falling  out,  and  being  called  vpon  by  my  Printer  for  a new 
impreflion  of  my  workes.with  fome  additions  to  theciuill 
Warrcs , 1 intermitted  this  other  fubiedi.  Which  now 
lying  bymee,  and  driuen  by  necelfity  to  make  vie  of  my 
pen , and  the  Stage  to  bee  the  mouth  of  my  lines , which 
before  were  neuer  heard  to  fpeake  but  in  filence , I thought 
the  reprefenting  fo  true  a Hiftory , in  the  ancient  forme  of 
a Tragedy,  could  not  but  haue  had  an  vnreproueable  paf- 
fage  with  the  time,  and  the  better  fort  of  men,  feeing  with 
what  idle  fidlions , and  groffe  follies , the  Stage  at  this  day 
abufed  mens  recreations.  And  withall  taking  a fubiedi  that 
lay  (as  I thought , lo  farrefrom  the  time , and  fo  remote  a 
ftranger  from  the  climate  of  our  prclent  courles,  I could 
not  imagine  that  Enuy  or  ignorance  could  poffibly  haue 
made  it , to  take  any  particular  acquaintance  with  vs , but 
as  it  hath  a generall  alliance  to  the  frailty  of  greatnefle , and 
thevfuall  workings  of  ambition,  the  perpetuall  fubiedts  of 
bookes  and  Tragedies. 

And  for  Thi/ot as , it  is  plaine,that  his  fathers  greatnefle 
opened  firit  the  way  to  Alexanders  fufpition  and  the  enuy 
of  theNobility,  and  then  hisow'ne  vanting  with  difpiling 
the  new  title  conferred  by  the  Oracle  of  Ammon.  Vpon  the 
King,  begat  and  notion  of  his  diflike  of  the  State;  andin- 
deede  Alexanders  drawing  apedegree  fromHeauen,  with 
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affirming  the  Per  fan  magnificence,  was  the  catife  that 
withdrew  many the  hearts  of  the  Nobility  and  people  from 
him;  and  by  PbilotM  ownc  confeflion,  was  that  which 
gaue  a purpofc  to  him  and  his  father  to  haue  fubuerted  the 
King , when  he  had  efrablifhed  <t/lfa  , and  freed  them  from 
other  feares. 

And  this  concealing  of  the  treafon  reuealed  vnto  him, 
howfocuer  heexcufedit,  fhewed  how  much  his  heart  was 
alienated  from  his  allcgiancy.  Which  being  by  Epbejlion, 
and  Cratertu , two  the  tnoft  graue  and  worthy  Councel- 
lorsof  ^Alexander  prouidently  difeerned,  was  prolecuted 
in  that  manner , as  became  their  neereneffe , and  deerenefl'e 
with  their  Lord  and  Maifter , and  fitting  the  fafety  of  the 
State,  in  the  cafe  of  fo  great  anafpirer  : Who,  had  he  not 
beene  preuented  (howfocuer  popularly  in  the  Army  it  might 
be  otherwife  deemed)  he  had  no  doubt  turned  the  courfe  of 
thegouernmentypon  his  father  or  himfelfc,  or  clfe  imbroy- 
ling  it , made  it  monftrous  body  with  many  heads , as  it  af- 
terwards prouedvpon  the  death  of  Alexander.  For  though 
the  affetfrion  of  the  multitude  (whom  he  did  mignion)and 
who,  as  I fayd,  lookes  frill  vpoB  mens  fortunes  not  thecaufe, 
difeerned  not  his  ends , nor  peraduenture  himfclfe,  that  knew 
not  how  large  they  might  be, nor  how  much  his  heart  would 
hold,  nor  of  what  capacity  would  be  hisambidon,  if  occa- 
sion were  offered : Yet  fome  more  clecre-fighted,  as  if  rayfed 
by  a diuine  prouidence  to  put  off  that  State , till  the  full  pe- 
riod ef  diffolution , (which  after  fol'owed  was  come)  faw 
well , to  how  hie  a ftaine  he  had  fee  his  hopes  by  his  affefted 
carriage.  And  Craterw,w'no  lo  wifely  puriued  this  bufineffa 
is  deemed  to  haue  beene  one  of  the  mofr  honeft  men  that  euer 
followed  Alexander  in  all  his  actions , and  one  that  was 
vnto  him  euen  after  his  death.  And  for  any  relemblance 
thorough  the  ignoranceof  the  Hiftory  may  be  applier.  t 
late  Earle  of  Ejfex.  It  can  hold  inno  proportion  but ~ 

, his  weakneffes , which  1 would  wifh  all  that  loue. 
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morynot  toreuiue.  And  for  mincowne  parts  hauing  beene 
particularly  beholding  to  his  bounty,  I would  to  God  his  er- 
rors and  difobedience  to  his  Soucreigne , might  by  fo  deepe 
buried  vnderncath  the  earth , and  in  (o  low  a tombe 
from  his  other  parts , that  hce  might  ncucr  be  rc- 
membred  among  the  examples  of  difloyalty 
in  this  Kingdome,  or  paralcld  with 

Forreinc  Confpirators. 

* * 
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Prefcntcd  at  the  Queenes  Court  in  the 
Strandjtt  her  Mate  files  magnificent  enter- 

tenement  of  the  Kings  mo (l  excellent 
Maiefty , being  at  the  Nuptials  of  the 
Lord  Roxhtrongh. 
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TO  THE  MOST  EXCEL- 

lent  Maiefly  of  the  Higheft-borne 
Prince fe , Anne  of  Denmark*, Queens 
of  England , Scotland , France, 

and  Ireland. 

Ere, what  your  facred  influence  begat 
(Moft  lou‘d,and  moft  refpedted  Maiefty) 
With  humble  heart, and  hand, I conlecrate 
Vnto  the  glory  of  your  memory  : 

As  being  a piece  of  that  Iblcmnity, 

Which  your  Magnificence  did  celebrate 
Jn  hallowing  of  thole  roofesfyou  rear'd  of  late ) 

-With  fires  and  chearcfull  hofpitality 
Whereby, and  by  your  Iplendcnt  Worthincs, 

Your  name  fliall  longer  liuc  then  fhall  your  walls: 

For,that  (aire  ftru&ure  goodneffc  finifhes, 

Bearesoff  all  change  of  times, and  neuer  falls. 

And  that  is  it  hath  let  you  in  lb  farre 
Into  the  heart  of  England  as  you  are. 

And  worthily/or  neucr  yet  was  Queene 
That  more  a peoples  loue  hauc  merited 
By  all  good  graccs,and  by  hauing  becne 
The  meanes  our  State  Rands  fail  efiabliflic  I 
And  blefl  by  your  blefl  wombe,who  arc  this  day 
The  highefl-borne  Queene  of  Europe, and  alone 
Hauc  brought  this  land  more  blcfiings  eucry  way. 

Then  all  the  daughters  of  ltrange  Kings  hauc  done. 


For, 
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For, we  by  you  no  claitnes.no  quarrclls  haue 
No  fa6tions,no  betraying  of  affaires : 

You  do  not  fpend  our  blood, nor  ftates,  but  faue : 

You  ftrcngth  vs  by  alliance, and  your  haires. 

Not  like  thole  fatal!  marriages  of  France , 

For  whom  this  Kingdome  hath  fo  dearely  paid, 
Which  onely  our  affb&ions  did  aduance : 

And  brought  vs  farre  more  mifcries,  then  aid. 
Renowned  Denmarke, that  haft  furnifhed 
The  world  with  Princes, how  much  do  we  owe 
To  thee  for  this  great  good  thou  didft  bellow? 
Whereby  we  are  both  bleft,aud  honoured  ? 

Thou  didft  not  fomuch  hurt  vs  heretofore. 

But  now  thou  haft  rewarded  vs  farre  more. 

But  what  do  I on  this  high  fubie&  fall 
Here, in  the  front  of  this  low  Paftorall  ? 

This  a more  graue.and  fpacious  roome requires 
To  fhew  your  glory, and  my  deepcdefircs. 


Tour  Maiejlies  mofe 
Humble  S truant, 


Sam.  Daniel. 


The  Prologue. 

Hymen  oppofed  by  Amr'tce , Enuy , and  Iealoufte, 
the  difturbers  of  quiet  marriage,  firft  enters. 


Hymen. 

mtmN  this  dsfguift  And  P aft  or all  attire , 

Without  my  faffron  role, without  my  torch, 
Or  other  enftgnes  of  my  duty : 

I Hymen  am  come  hither  feeretly. 

To  make  A rcadia  fee  a worke  of  glory , 

That  fhall  defense  an  ester  lofting  ftory . 

Herejhall  I bring  yots  two  the  moft  entire 
And  conftont  loners  that  were  ener  feene. 

From  out  the  great  eft  fuffrings  of  anoy 
T hat  fortune  could  snflittyo  t heir  full  toy  : 

Wherein  no  wtld,no  rudesto  antiejste  Jptrt, 
tut  tender  paffions  ^motion t ftft^tndgraue, 

The  fttK  Ifettators  muft  expeEl  to  hone. 

For,tbefeare  onely  Cynthias  recreattstts 
Made  vntoPhcebusotnd  are  feminine ; 

And  therefore  muft  be  gentle  like  to  her, 

Wkofe  Jweet  affettions  mtldely  mooue  and  ft'trre . 

And  herewith  this  white  wand, will  1 ejfetl 
As  much, as  with  my  flaming  torch  of  Lone : 

And  with  the  power  thereof,  ajfettsons  mooue 
In  theft  faire  nymphes , and  jhtpheards  round  about. 
Enuy.  Stay  Hymen,  ftay\  yettjhall  not  haue  the  day 

Of  this  great  glory, as  yon  make  account : 

We  will  herein yu  we  were  ener  wont , 

Oppoft  you  tn  the  matches  you  addrejft. 

And  vndertntne  them  with  dtfturbances . 

F f 
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Hym.  Ntwfto  thy  worftjbafe  Enuy,fW  canft  do, 
Than  /halt  not  difappotnt  my  pnrpofes. 

A uarice.  Then  will  /,Hy mznyndefpite  of  thee, 

J iv  ill  make  parents  crojfe  At  fires  of  lone , 

With  thofe  refpccls  of  wealthy  food  dtjfolue 
The ftrongeft  knots  ofkjndeft  faitbfulnejfe. 

Hym.  Hence  greedy  Auatice;  / know  then  art 
A haggejhat  do' ft  bewitch  the  mtndes  of  men  : 

Tet  fhall  thou  haue  no  at  all  herein* 
leal.  Then  rvtll  /,Hymcn,<s&>  then  what  thou  canft 
Iwtll  ft e ale  cllojely  into  linked  hearts  j 
And  fkake  their  veiues  with  cold  diftruftfutncffe  j 
And  etter  keepe  them  waking  in  their  fearer, 

With  fptrsts, which  their  imagination  reares, 

Hym.  Dtfyuiet  IcaIoufie,w&  fiery, these 
That  art  the  ougly  monfter  of  the  mind, 
tAnantJse gene yhott  fhalt  haue  nought  to  do 
In  this  faire  worke  of  oars, nor  etter  more 
Canft  enter  there, where  honour  keeper  the  doore. 

_ t/dnd  therefore  hideous  furies,  get  you  hence. 
This  place  is  facred  to  integrity. 

And  cleane  de fires  : your  fight  moft  loathfome  it 
Vnto  fo  well  dt  [pos'd  a company. 

Therefore  begone,  / charge  you  by  vtypowre. 

We  muft  bane  nothing  in  Arcadia,y%inv. 

Enuy.  Hy  men, thou  canft  not  chaft  vs  Jo  away, 
Tor, lookg  how  long  as  thou  rmkjl  marriages , 

So  long  will  wc  produce  incumbrances. 

And  we  will  in  the  fame  df gut  ft, as  thou, 

Jldtxe  vs  amongft  the  fhepheards  ,that  we  may 
EjfcD  our  worke  the  better, being  vnknowne ; 

Tor, tils  fkew  other  faces  then  their  owne. 
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The  Speakers. 


Thirfis. 

TaUmon,  friend  to  Thirfis. 

CUrtndo, Stint*  di(guifed,the  bcloucd  of  Thirfis } fuppoied  td  ' 
be  flaineby  wild  beafts. 

Cloris , a Nymph  whom  Clarindo  ferued , and  inlouc  with 

Thirfis. 

‘Phillis  loue  with  fcUrtndo. 

Afontanm, in  loue  with  Phillis . 

Lydia, Nurfe  to  Phillis. 

Dor  cm.  7 
5i/«4»W>SF°rrettcrS- 
Jhfedorus,  father  to  SHwa. 

Charinus,  father  to  Thirfis. 

Cher  ns  of  Shepheards. 


AC  TVS. 


ACTVS.I.  SCENA.  I. 


Thirfis , Talctmon. 

O to  be  reft  of  all  the  ioyes  of  life. 

How  is  it  poflible  Palamtn,  I 
Should  cuer  more  a thought  retaine 
Of  the  leaf!  comfort  vpon  earth  sgaine 
_ ^ No, I would  hate  this  heart,  that  hath  rccem'd 

So  deepe  a wound  ,if  it  fhculd  euer  come 
To  be  recur’d, or  would  permit  a roome 
To  let  in  any  other  thing  then  griefc. 

Pal.  But  7 birjis  you  muft  tell  me  what  is  the  caufe  ? 

Thi.  Thinke  but  what  caufc  I haue;when  hauing  pafs’d 
The  heates,thc  colds, the  trembling  agonies 
Of  feares, and  hopes, and  all  the  flrange  a (faults 
Of  palTion,that  a tender  heart  co  uld  fecle 
In  the  attempt,3nd  puriuitc  of  his  loue. 

And  then  to  be  yndone,when  all  was  done, 

To  perifh  in  the  hauen,aftcr  all 

Thole  Ocean  fuftiings,and  euen  then  to  hatte 

My  hopcfull  Nuptiall  bed, turn’d  to  a graue. 

Pal.  Good  Thtrfis  by  what  m canes, I pray  thee  tell 
Thi.  Tell  thee?  alas  PaUmonfacw  can  I tell 
And  hue?  doeft  thou  not  lee  thele  fields  haue  loft 
Their  glory  ,(incc  that  time  Silttia  was  loft  ? 

onely  deckt,that  onely  made 
nArcadi*  fhincj  Siluta  who  was  (ah  woe.  the  while) 

So  mifcra&le  tent  from  off  the  world* 

Ff  3 S* 
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So  rapt  away  ,as  that  no  figne  of  her. 

No  pcece  was  left  to  tell  vs  by  what  meanes : 

Safe  ondy  this  poore  remnant  of  hervaile. 

All  tome, and  this  deere  locke  of  her  rent  haire ; 

Which  hdy  reliqucs  here  I keepc  with  me. 

The  fad  memoriallsof  herdifmall  fate. 

Who  lure  dcuoured  was  vpon  the  fhore 
By  rauenous  bcafts,as  fhe  was  walking  there 
Aloncjit  leemesj  perhaps  in  fecking  me 
Or  els  retir’d  to  meditate  apart 
The  ftory  of  our  loues,and  heau.y  fmart. 

'Pal.  This  is  no  newes,  you  tell, of  SUttias  death. 

That  was  long  fince:  w hy  fhould  you  waile  her  now? 

Thi.  Long  fince  P*/<»w«.?thinke you  any  length 
Of  time  can  cuer  hauea  powre  to  make 
A heart  of  flefii  not  mourne,not  grieuc/iot  pine  ? 

That  knows,that  feels, that  things  as  much  as  mine. 

Pal.  But  Thirfis. you  know  how  her  father  meant 
T o match  her  with  Alexia, and  a day 
To  celebrate  the  nuptials  was  prefixt. 

Thi.  True, he  had  fuch  a purpofe,bu  t in  vaine. 

As  oh  it  was  beft  knowne  vnto  vs  twaine. 

And  hence  it  grew  that  gaue  vs  both  our  fearcs. 

That  made  our  meeting  ttealth,our  parting  tcares. 

Hence  was  it, that  with  many  a iecret  wile, 

W c rob’d  our  lookes  th’onlookers  to  beg  uik. 

This  was  the  caufc,oh  mifetable  caufe. 

That  made  her  by  her  lelfe  toftray  alone. 

Which  els  God  knows,fheneuerfhould  haue  done. 

For  had  our  liberty  as  open  becne. 

As  was  our  loues ,Sihtia  had  not  beetle  leene 
VVithouc  her  Thirfis had  w.egone 
But  hand  in  hand  .nor  eucrhad  mifchance 
Tookevsafimdcr;  fhe  hadaivvayes  had 
My  body  interpos’d  betwixt  all  barraes 

And 
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And  her.  But  ah  we  had  our  liberty 

Lay  d faft  in  prifon  when  our  loues  were  free. 

Pal.  B ut  no w knowft  thou  her  loue  was  fuah  to  thee  ? 

7 hi.  How  do  I know  the  Sun,  the  day  from  night  > 

Pal.  Womens  afFebfions  do  like  flames  prouc, 

They  oft  fhew  paflion  when  they  feclc  (mall  loue. 

Thi.  Ah  do  not  fo  prophane  that  precious  fexe. 

Which  I muft  cuer  reucrence  for  her  fake, 

^Vho  was  the  glory  of  her  kind;whofe  heart 
In  all  her  actions  fo  tranfparant  was 
As  l might  fee  it  deere  and  wholy  mine, 

Alwayes  obferuing  truth  in  one  right  line. 

How  oft  hath  the  beenc  vrg’d  by  fathers  threats. 

By  friends  pcrfwafiors,and  ^Alexis  fighs. 

And  teares  and  prayers, to  admit  his  loue. 

Yet  neucr  could  be  wonne-?  how  oft  haue  I 
Beheld  the  braueft  heardsmen  of  thefe  plaines, 

(As  what  braue  heard  sman  was  there  in  the  plaines 

Of  all  Arcadia, that  had  not  his  heart 

Warm’d  with  her  bcames)  to  feeke  to  win  her  loue. 

Ah  I remember  well  (and  how  can  I 
But  eucr  more  remember  well)  when  firft 
Our  flame  began, when  fcarce  we  knew  what  was 
The  flame  we  felt,whcn  as  we  fate  and  figh’d 
And  look’d  vpon  each  other,  and  concern’d 
Not  what  we  ayld,yet  fomething  we  did  ayle. 

And  yet  were  well, and  yet  we  were  not  well. 

And  what  was  our  difcife  we  could  not  tell. 

Then  would  we  kifle,then  figh,  then  lookejand  thus 
In  that  firft  garden  of  our  fimplencffc 
We  (pent  cur  child-hood : but  when  yeeres  began 
To  rcape  the  fruite  of  knowledge;  ah  how  then 
Would  flic  with  grauerlocks,with  fweet  ftern  brow 
Check  my  prefamption  and  my  fbrwardnes, 

Y ct  full  would  giuc  me  flowers,ftil  would  me  fhew 

Ff4  Wha* 
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What  fhe  would  haue  me, yet  not  haue  me  know. 
Pal.  Alas  with  what  poore  Coyne  are  louers  paid. 
And  taken  with  the  fmaljeft  bayte  is  laid  ? 

Thk  And  when  in  (port  with  other  company. 
Of  Nimphes  and  fhepheards  we  haue  met  abroade 
How  would  fhe  ftealc  a looke:and  watch  mine  eye 
Which  way  it  went?  and  when  at  Barley  breake 
It  came  vnto  my  turne  to  refeue  her. 

With  what  an  earned, fwift, and  nimble  pace 
Would  her  affefiion  make  her  feet  to  run 
And  farther  run  then  to  my  hand?  her  race 
Had  no  flop  but  my  bofbme  where  no  end. 

And  when  we  were  to  breake  againe,  how  late 
And  loath  her  trembling  hand  wold  part  with  mine, 
And  with  how  flow  a pace  would  fhe  fet  forth 
To  meet  the  ’ncountring  party,  who  contends 
T’attaine  her,fcarcc  affording  him  her  Angers  ends  ? 

Pal.  Fie  Thirfn,  with  what  fond  remembrances 
Doeft  thou  thele  idle  paflions  entertaine  ?- 
For  fhamc  leaueoff  to  waft  your  youth  in  vaine. 
And  feede  onfhadowes : make  your  choice  anew. 
Y ou  other  Nimphes  fhall  find.no  doubt  will  be 
As  lonely, and  as  faire;  and  fweete  as  (he. 

Thi.  As  faire  and  fweete  as  (lie?  cPa!amo»  peace  : 
Ah  what  can  pi&u  es  be  vnto  the  life, 

What  fweetnes  can  be  found  in  Images  ? 

Which  all  Nimphes  e!s  befides  her  ieemes  to  me.  • 
She  only  was  areall  creature, (he, 

Whole  memory  muft  take  vpallof  me. 

Should  I another  loue,then  muft  I haue. 

Another  heart, for  this  is  full  of  her, 

And  euermore  fhall  be : here  is  fhe  drawue 
At  length, and  whole, and  more, this  table  is 
A ftory.and  is  all  of  her;  and  all 
Wrought  in  the  liueiicft  colours  of  my  blood  $ 
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And  can  there  be  a rcome  for  others  hecrc  ? 

Should  I disfigure  filch  a peecc,and  blot 

The  perfe&ft  wormanfhip  that  loue  euer  wrought, 

f alamort  no, ah  no,it  coft  too  deere. 

It  muft  remaine  intire  whilft  life  remaincs. 

The  monument  of  her  and  of my  paines. 

Pal.  Thou  maieft  be  fuch  a fond  Idolater 
To  die  for  loue ; though  that  were  very  ftrange, 
Loue  hath  few  Saints, but  many  confeffors. 

And  time  no  doubt  will  raze  out  all  thefe  notes. 

And  leaue  a roome  at  length  for  other  thoughts. 

Thi.Ycs  when  there  is  no  fpring,no  tree, no  groue 
In  all  Arcadia  to  record  our  loue : 

And  tell  me  where  we  were  (the  time  we  were) 
How  we  did  mecte  together,what  wefaid ; 

Where  wc  did  ioy.and  where  we  fat  difmai’d. 

And  then  I may  forget  her, not  before. 

Till  then  I muft  remember  one  fo  deere. 

When  euery  thing  I fee  tells  me  of  her. 

And  you  deere  Reliques  of  that  martred  Saint, 

My  heart  adores,  you  the  perpetuall  bookes 
Whereon  when  tcares  permit, mine  eyes  ftill  looks: 
Ah  you  were  with  her  laft,and  till  my  laft 
Y ou  muft  remaine  with  me ; you  were  referu’d 
To  tell  me  ftie  was  left, but  yet  alas. 

You  cannot  tell  me  how:I  would  you  could:  (hood. 
White  fpotlcffe  vaile  , cleane , like  her  womar.- 
Which  whilomecouerdft  the  mod  louely  face 
That  euer  eye  beheld-VVas  there  no  melfage  fent 
From  her  by  thee  ? Ah  yes, there  feemes  it  was ; 
Here  is  a T made  with  her  blood, as  if 
Shec  would  haue  writtetv,  Tbirfts,  I am  flaine 
In  feeking  thee;  lure  fo  it  fhould  haue  beene, 

And  fo  I reade  it, and  fhall  euer  fo. 

And  thou  fweet  remnant  of  the  faiteft  haire. 
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That  euer  wan’d  with  winde.  Ah  thee  I found 
When  her  I hop’d  to  findc,  wrapt  in  a round. 

Like  tc  an  O.the  chara&er  of  woe ; 

A s if  to  fay,  O Thtrfis , I die  thine. 

This  much  you  tell  me  yet,dumbe  meffengers. 

Of  her  laft  minde ; and  what  you  cannot  tell 
That  I muff  thinke,  which  is  the  mod  extreame 
Of  wofuInelTc.thatany  heart  can  thinke. 

Pal.  There  is  no  dealing  with  this  man, I fee. 

This  humour  muft  be  let  to  fpend  it  lelfe 
Vnto  a lefler  fubftance.crc  that  we 
Can  any  way  apply  a remedy. 

But  I lament  his  cafe,and  fo  I know 
Do  all  that  lee  him  in  this  wofull  plight : 

And  therefore  will  I leaue  him  to  hirnfclfe, 

For  lorrow  that  is  full,  hate  others  light. 

Tbtr.  Come  boy,  whilft  I contemplate  thefe  remataes 
Of  my  loftloue,  vnderthis  myrtle  tree. 

Record  the  dolcfulfft  lbng,thc  lighingft  notes. 

That  mulicke  hath  to  entertaine  bad  thoughts. 

Let  it  be  all  at  flats  my  boy,  all  graue. 

The  tone  that  beft  befits  the  griefe  I Haue. 

The  Song. 

Jorrvwetter  fitter  place 
To  aH  hit  part. 

Then  u nty  hearty 
Where  it  takes  vp  all  the  jj>ace  f 
Where  is  no  vein* 

To  entertaine 

A thought  that  tveares  another  foot. 

Not  wiH  / f arrow  ester  hone. 

Thereunto  be. 

But  onelj  thee, 
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7V  whom  I fuR  pofjsfiM  gxue  - 
Thou  in  thy  name 
Mnfi  holds  the  fame , 

Vat  ill  thou  bring  it  to  tbegraue. 

Val.  So  boy,now  leaue  me  to  my  fdfc^hat  I 
May  be  alone  to  griefc, entije  to  mifery. 


SCEN.  II. 

Chris.  Cl  or  in  do, 

VTOw  gentle  boy  CUrindo, haft  thou  brought 
IN  My  flockes  into  the  field? 

CU.  Miftrij  I haue. 

Clo.  And  haft  thou  told  them  ? 

CU.  Yes. 

Clo.  And  are  there  all  ? 

C/4.  All. 

Clo.  And  haft  thou  left  them  fafe  my  boy  ? 

C/4.  Safe. 

C/f.Then  whilft  they  fecdc,Clartndo,l  nnuft  ylc 
Thy  feruice  in  a ferious  bufineffe. 

But  thou  muft  dee  it  well  my  boy. 

C/4.  The  beft  I can. 

Qo.  Do'ft  thou  know  Tbtrjts  > 

C/4.  Yes. 

Clo.  But  know'ft  him  well  ? 

C/4. 1 haue  good  rcafon  to  know  Thrjts  well. 

Clo.  What  rcafon  boy  ? 

CU.  I oughc  haue  fecnc  the  man. 

Clc.  Why  then  hekrowes  thee  too  ? 

CU.  Y cs  1 fuppofs,vn’efljr  he  hath  forgotten  me  of  late. 
Clo.  5ut  hath  he  heard  thcc  fing  my  boy  ? 

CU.  He  hath. 

CU.  Then  doubtlcs  he  doth  well  remember  thee. 

Well, 
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WelI,vnto  him  thou  mutt  a mcttage  do 
From  thy  fad  m’lttrcs  Cloris^oui  thou  mutt  I 
Doe  it  cxaSly  well, with  thy  beft  grace, 

Beft  choice  of  language, and  beft  countenance, 

I know  thou  canft  doe  well,  and  haft  a fpcech 
And  fafhion  pleafitig  to  perfortne  the  fame. 

Nor  can  I haue  a fitter  meflengcr 

In  this  imployment  then  thy  fclfe  my  boy. 

For  fure  me  thinkes, noting  thy  forme  and  grace* 
That  thou  haft  much  of  Silvia  in  thy  face: 

Which  if  he  fhall  perceiue  as  well  as  I,  * 

Sure, he  will  giuc  thee  audience  willinglie. 

And  for  her  fake, if  not  for  mine,heare  out 
Thy  meffagejfor  he  ftill  (thoughfhe  be  dead) 

Holds  fparkles  ofher  vnextinguifhed. 

And  that  is  death  to  me : for  though  lometimcs 
SiluU  and  I mod  deere  companions  were. 

Yet  when  I fa  w he  did  fo  much  preforte 
Her  before  me,  I deadly  hated  her ; 

And  was  not  forry  for  her  death, and  yet 
Was  lorry  fhe  lliould  come  to  liich  a death. 

But  to  the  purpofa  goe  to  Thir/isjboy : 

Say, thou  art  £7 nr  is  leruant.fenttobe 
The  melfenger  ofher  diftrelfed  teares : 

Who  languilhes  for  him, and  neucr  lhall 
Haue  comfort  more,vn!elfe  he  giue  it  her. 

Cla.  I will. 

Qo.  Nay  but  ftay  boy ,ther’s  fomething  elfc. 
Tell  him, his  cruelty  makes  mevndoe 
My  modefty,aad  to  put  on  that  part 
Which  appertaines  to  him,that  is  to  wooe: 

And  todilgrace  my  Sexe.to  fhew  my  heart. 

Which  no  man  clfe  could  haue  had  powre  to  doe. 
And  that  vnlelfe  he  doe  reftore  me  backc 
Vnto  my  felfe,by  his  like  louc  to  me, 

I cannot  line. 
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Qa.  All  this  I'le  tell  him  roo.  j 

Clo.  Nay  but  flay  boy  .there  is  yet  more : ' •. 

Tell  him.it  will  no  honour  be  to  him, 

Wheneuer  it  fhall  come  to  be  made  know  we, 

That  he  hath  beene  her  death  that  was  his  owne. 

And  how  his  louc  hath  fatall  beene  to  two  -'*■  . 
Diltrelfed  Nymphes.  r- 

CU.  This  will  I tell  him  too. 

Nay  but  ftay  bey,  wilt  thou  (ay  norhing  elle? 

As  of  thy  felfe.to  waken  vp  his  louc? 

Thou  mayft  fay  fomething  which  I may  not  (ay. 

And  tell  him  how  thou  holdlt  me  full  as  faire. 

Yea  and  more  faire,  more  louely .more  complcate 
Theneuer  Silma  was.  More  wife, more  ftai’d. 

How  (bee  was  but  a light  and  wauering  maid. 

CU.  Nay  there  I leauc  you, that  I cannot  lay. 

Clo.  What  fayft  thou  boy?  r, 

CU.  Nothing, but  that  I will  " 

Endeauour  all  I can  to  workc  his  loue. 

Qo.  Doe  good  my  boy : but  thou  muff  yet  adcie  more. 
As  from  thy  (elfe.and  fay,  what  an  vnkind 
And  barbarous  part  it  is  to  fuffer  thus 
So  beauteous  and  fo  rare  a Nymph  to  pine 
And  perifh  for  his  louejand  liich  a one, 

Asiflhec  would  haue  Hoop’d  to  others  flame, 

Hath  had  the  gallantft  heardfinen  of  thefe  fields 
Fall  at  her  foete : all  which  (he  hath  defpifd, 

Hauinghcr  heart  before  bythec  lurpriz’d. 

And  now  doth  nothing  elle,  but  fit  and  moume: 

Speake  Thirfis,  weepe  Ti6/r/«-,figh  Thtrfis, and 
Sleepe  Thirjis  when  foe  fleepcs,whkh  is  but  rare. 

Befides,  good  boy  thou  mult  not  iticke  to  fvveare, 

Thou  oft  hah  feenc  me  fownc,and  finke  to  ground 
In  thele  deepe  paflions,  wherein  I abound. 

For  fomething  thou  mailt  lay  beyond  the  truth. 

By  realon  of  my  loue,  and  of  thy  youth,  lj3. 
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Doe,  good  Clarindo  fweare,and vow  thus  much. 
But  do’ft  thou  bow  remember  all  Hay, 

Do’ft  thou  forget  no  parcel!  of  my  fpcech, 

Shall  I repeate  the  fame  againe  to  thee  ? 

Or  els  wilt  thou  reheatfe  it  vnto  mee  ? 

That  I may  know  thou  haft  it  perte&.boy. 

0a.  It  fhall  not  need : be  furc  I will  report. 

What  you  enioyne  me, in  mod  earned  fort. 

Clo.  Ah  doe  good  boy.  Although  I fcare  it  will, 
Auaile  me  little : for  I doubt  his  heart 
Is  repoffefled  with  another  loue. 

C/a.  Another  loue  ? Who  may  that  be, I pray? 
Clo,  With  AmariRisJ.  haue  heard : for  they 
Are  thought, will  in  the  end  make  vp  a match. 

C/a.  With  Amarillu  ? Well,yet  will  I goe. 

And  try  his  humour  whether  it  be  fo  ? 

Clo.  Goe  good  Qar  'mdo, but  thou  muft  not  fade 
To  worke  effcilually  for  my  auaile. 

And  doe  not  ftay,retume  with  fpeed  good  boy. 

My  paflions  are  to  great, t'indure  delay. 


ACT.  L SCEN.  HI. 

Clarmdo  film. 

THtrfis in  loue  with  AmariUu  ? then 
In  what  a cafe  am  I ? what  doth  auaile. 

This  altred  habite,that  belies  my  Scxe  ? 

Whar  boots  it  tliaue  efoap’d  from  Pirats  hands 
And  with  fuch  voiles  to  haue  deceiu’d  their  wills. 

If  I returne  to  fall  on  worfer  ills  ? 

In  loue  with  AmariKis  ? is  that  fo  ? 

Is  Siluia  then  forgot  ? that  hath  endur’d 
So  much  for  him  ? doe  all  thefe  miferics 
{Caufd  by  his  mcanes)  deferue  no  better  hire  ? 

V Yas  it  the  greateft  comfotc  of  my  life. 

To 
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To haue return'd,  that  I might  comfort  him  ? 

And  am  I welcom’d  thus?  ah  did  mine  eyes 

Take  neuer  reft.after  I was  arriu’d 

Till  I had  lecne  him, though  vnkrfowne  to  him  ? 

Being  hidden  thus:,  and  couer’d  with  difguilc 

And  malculine  attire, to  temporize 

Vntill  Alexis  mariage  day  be  part, 

VVhich  fhortly  as  I heare  will  bctand  which 
Would  free  me  wholly  from  my  fathers  feare : 
Who  if  he  knew  I were  return’d, world  yet 
Vndoe  I doubt  that  match, to  match  me  there. 
Which  would  be  more  then  all  my  fuffrings  were. 

Indeed  me  thought  when  I beheld  the  face 
Of  my  deere  Tbir/is,l  beheld  a face 
Confounded  all  with  paflion,' which  did  much 
Affliiil  my  heart : but  yet  I lirtle  thought 
It  could  hauebecne  for  any  others  loue. 

I did  fuppofethe  memory  of  me. 

And  of  my  rapture.had  poffeft  him  lo. 

As  made  him  fhew  that  countenance  of  woe 
And  much  adoe  had  I then  toforbeare 
From  calling  me  into  hia  armes,and  ycild 
What  comfort  my  poore  lelfe  could  yeild.but  that 
I thought  our  ioyes  would  not  haue  bin  complete. 
But  might  haue  yeilded  vs  anoyes  as  great, 
Vnlcflc  I could  come  wholly  his, and  tleer’d 
From  all  tlrofe former  dangers  which  we  fear’d ; 
\Vtych  now  a little  Bay  (though  any  flay  ■ 

Be  death  to  me)would  wholly  takeaway. 

And  therefoi  e 1 refolu’d  my  leUe  to  bcare 
This  burthen  of  our  futferings  yet  a while. 

And  to  beconfe  a leruant  in  this  guife. 

To  her  I would  haue  {’corned  orherwife : 

And  be  at  all  commands,to  goc,and  come, 
Totruage  into  the  fieldsjearly, and  late. 

Which  though  I know,it  miibecoares  my  Bate : 
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Yet  it  becomes  my  fortune,  which  is  that. 

Not  Phillts  whom  I ferue : but  fince  I feme, 

I will  doe  what  I doc  mod  faithfully. 

But  Tbirjis, is  it  poffiblc  ttlat  thou 
Shouldft  fo forget  me, and  forgo?  thy  row  ? 

Or  is  it  but  a flying  vaine  report. 

That  flanders  thine  a(fc6hon  in  this  fort  ? 

It  may  be  fo.and  G od  gran:  it  may  be  fo : 

I fhall  foone  finde  if  thou  be  falfe  or  no : 

But  ah  here  comes  my  Fury ,1  muft  flic. 


ACT.  I.  SCEN.  IIII. 

Phillis.  CUrinds. 

AH  cruell  youth, whither  away  fo  faft  ? 

CU.  Good  Pb Bis  do  not  flay  me,I  hauehaft. 

Phi.  What  hail  fhoudft  thou  hauc  but  to  comfort  tne. 

Who  hath  no  other  comfort  but  in  thee?  ^ 

Cla.  Alas  thou  do’rt  but  trouble  me  in  rainc, 

I cannot  hclpc  thee:  t’  is  not  in  my  powre. 

Phil.  Not  in  thy  powre  Clarindo  ? ah  if  thou 
Hadft  any  thing  of  manlines, thou  wouldft. 

CU.  But  if  I haue  not, what  doth  itauaile 
I n this  fort  to  torment  thy  (elfe  and  me  > 

And  therefore  pre-thee  Phillis  let  me  goe. 

Phil.  Ah  whither  canft  thou  go, where  thou  (halt  be 
More  deercly  lou’d  and  cheriiht  then  with  me  ? % 

CU.  But  that  my  purpofe  cannot  fatisfie, 

I muft  be  gone, there  is  no  remedie. 

Phi.  O cruell  youth,will  thy  heart  nothing  moue? 

Shew  me  yet  pittie,if  thou  (hew  not  loue. 

Cla.  Beleeue  me  ‘Phillis  I do  pittie  thee ; 

And  morejament  thy  error,(o  farewell. 

Phi.  A nd  art  thou  gone  hard-hearted  youth  5 haft  thou 
Thus  difappointed  my  deftres,*and  let 

My 
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My  fhame  t’affluS  me  worfer  then  my  loue  > 

Now  in  what  cafe  am  I,  that  neither  can 
Recall  my  modeftie,nor  thee  againe  ? 

Ah  were  it  now  to  do  againe, my  pa  (lions  fliould 
Haue  fmothred  me  to  death, before  l would 
Haue  fliew’d  the  fmalleft  Iparkle  of  my  flame. 

But  ittis  doue,and  I am  now  vndone. 

Ah  hadft  thou  beene  a man, and  had  that  part 
Of  vndcrftanding  of  a womans  heart. 

My  words  had  beene  vnborne,onely  mine  eies 
Had  beene  a tongue  enough  to  one  were  wile. 

But  this  it  is,  to  loue  a boy,whofeyeares. 

Concciues  not  his  ownc  good, nor  weighes  my  teares : 
But  this  difgrace  I iuftly  haue  deferu’d. 
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SCEN.  V. 

Lidia.  Ph'tiis. 

CO  Phillis  haue  you,and  y*are  rightly  feru'4 
*^Haue  you  dildain'd  the  gallanft  Forreftrs, 

And  braueft  hcardfraeo  all  Arcadia  hath, 

And  no  w in  loue  wich  one  is  not  a man  ? 

Allure  your  lelfe  this  is  a iuft  rcuenge 
Loue  takes,  for  your  mifprifion  of  his  powre. 

I told  you  often  there  would  come  a time, 

W hen  you  would  (urc  be  plagu’d  for  fuch  a crime : 
But  you  would  laugh  at  me, as  one  you  thought 
Concern  d not  of  what  mettall  you  were  wrought. 
Is  this  you, who  would  wonder  any  nimphes 
Could  euer  be  (o  foolifh  as  to  loue  ? 

Who  is  fo  foolifh  now  ? Phil . Peace  Lidia, peace, 
Adde  not  more  griefc  t’a  heart  that  hath  too  much. 
Do  notinfult  vpon  her  nailery, 

VVhofe  flame,God  wot, needs  watered  not  oyk 
Thou  leeft  I am  vndone, caught  in  the  toyfc 
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Of  an  intangling  mifchicfc : tell  me  how 
I may  recoucr,  and  vnwindc  m?  now. 

Ltd.  That  doth  require  more  time, we  wil  apart 
Confult  thereof,  be  you  but  rul:d  by  me. 

And  you  (hall  finde,  I,  yet,  will  fet  you  free. 


Exeunt. 


The  long  of  the  firft  Chorus. 

Lotte  is  a ftckyteffe  full  of  woes , 

Ali  remedies  refufing : 

A plant  that  with  mo  ft  cutting gr  owes , 
Moft  bantu  with  beft  vftng. 

Why  fo  l 

sJMore  we  entoy  it, more  it  dyes. 

If  not  entoy' d,  it  ftghtng  crier. 

Hey  ho. 

Lotte  is  a torment  of  the  mtnde,  ' 

A tempeft  enerlafting ; 

And  Ioue  bath  made  it  of  a kinds. 
Not  well,  nor  full  nor  f aft  tug. 

Why  fo  ? 

More  we  entoy  it, more  it  diet. 

If  not  ettioydyt  ftghtng  cries. 

Hey  ho. 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  I. 

Siluanus.  Dorcas.  Mont  an m . 

IN  what  a meane  regard  arc  we  now  held. 

We  adtiueand  laborious  forrefters  ? 

Who  though  our  liuing  rurall  be  and  rough,. 

Y et  heretofore  were  we  for  valour  priz’d. 

And  well  eftccm’d  in  all  good  companies : 

Nor  would  the  daintieft  nymphs  that  valljres  haunt 
Or  fields  inhabite,euer  haue  delpis'd 

Out 
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Our  filuane  longs,  nor  yet  our  plainc  dilcourlc; 
But  gracefully  accepted  of  our  skill. 

And  often  of  our  loucs,  when  they  haue  leene 
How  faithfull  and  how  con  ft  ant  we  haue  beene, 
Dor.  It’s  true  Siluantu^  but  you  fee  the  times 
Are  altred  now,  and  they  lo  dainty  growne. 

By  being  ador’d,anc1  woo’d,  and  followed  lo 
Of  thofc  vnfinowed  amorous  heardfmen,who 
By  rcafon  of  their  rich  and  mighty  flockes. 
Supply  their  pleafures  with  that  plenteoulhelfe. 
As  they  difdaine  our  plainnelfe,and  do  fcorne 
Our  company, as  men  rude  and  ill  borne. 

Sil.  Wcll.fo  they  doe;  but  Dor  cm  if  you  marl 
How  oft  they  doe  mifearry  in  their  loue. 

And  how  difloyall  thefe  fine  heardfmen  prooue  ; 
You  (hall  pcrceiuchow  their  abound  ant  (tore 
Payes  not  their  expc<ftation,nor  defires. 

Witnefle  thele  groues  wherein  they  oft  deplore 
The  miferable  paflions  they  fuftaine ; 

And  how  perfidious,  wayward, and  vnkinde, 

T hey  finde  their  loues  to  be;  which  we, who  are 
The  eyes,  and  eares  of  woods,  oft  fee  and  hcare. 
For  hither  to  thefe  groues  they  muft  refort, 

And  here  one  wayles  apart  the  rfage  hard 
Of  her  difordred,  wildc,  and  wilful  1 mate : 

There  mournes  another  her  vnhappy  ftate. 

Held  euer  inreftraint,  and  in  fufpeit: 

Another  to  her  trufty  confident, 

Laments  how  (he  is  matcht  to  fuch  a one 
As  cannot  giue  a woman  her  content. 

Another  grieues  how  fhee  hath  got  a foole, 

Whole  bed, although  (he  loath,  (he  muft  endure. 
And  thus  they  all  vnhappy  by  that  meanes 
Which  they  accompt  would  bring  all  happiaeffe; 
Moft  wealthely  are  plagu’d, with  rich  diftrelfe. 
Dor.  And  fo  they  are, but  yet  this  was  not  wont 
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To  be  the  fafhion  Here;  there  was  a time 
Before  Arcadia  came  to  be  difeas’d 
With  thefe  corrupted  humours  reigning  now, 

That  choifc  was  made  of  venue  and  defert. 

Without  refpedi  of  any  other  endes : 

When  loue  was  onely  matter  of  their  hearts, 

And  rul’d  alone : when  fimple  thoughts  produc’d 
Plaine  honeft  d cedes, and  euery  one  contends 
To  hauebis  fame  to  follow  his  deferts, 

And  not  his  fliewes;  to  be  the  fame  he  was. 

Not  feem’d  to  be : and  then  were  no  fuch  parts 
Of  falle  deceiuings  plaid,as  now  we  lee. 

But  after  that  accutfed  greedinefle 
Of  wealth  began  to  ente  r and  poffeffc 
The  hearts  of  men,integritie  was  loft. 

And  with  it  they  themfelues,  forneucr  more; 

Came  they  to  be  in  their  owne  powre  againe. 

That  T yrant  vanquifht  them, made  them  all  fiaues. 
That  brought  bale  feruitude  into  the  world. 

Which  clfe  had  neuer  bin;  that  onely  made 
Them  to  endure  all  whatfoeuer  weights 
Powre  could  deuife  to  lay  vp  their  nccke. 

For  rather  then  they  would  not  haue,they  would  not  be 

But  miferablc.  So  that  no  deuice 

Needes  elfe  to  keepe  them  vnder,  they  themfelues 

Will  beare  farre  more  then  they  are  made, themfelues 

Will  addc  vnto  their  fetters,  rather  then 

They  would  not  be, or  held  to  be  great  men. 

Stl.  Then  Dorcas,  how  much  more  are  we  to  prize 
Our  mcane  eftate,  which  they  fo  much  defpife  ? 
Confidering  that  we  doc  enioy  thereby. 

The  deareft  thing  in  nature.  Liberty. 

And  are  not  tortur’d  with  thofe  hopes  and  fearcs, 
Th’affli&ion  layd  on  fuperfluities, 

VVhich  make  them  toobfcure,and  feruethe  timest 
But  are  content  with  what  the  earth,  the  woods 
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And  riuers  neere  doc  readily  affordc 
And  therewichallfurnifh  our  homely  borde. 

Thole  vnbought  cates  pleale  our  vnlcarned  throats 
That  vndcrftand  not  daintics,euen  as  well 
As  all  their  delicates,  which  doc  but  ttuffe 
And  not  fuftaine  the  ftomacke : and  indeede 
Aswel  obferuing  belly  doth  make  much 
Fo x liberty;  for  hee  that  can  but  liuc, 

Although  with  rootcs,and  haue  no  hopes, is  free 
Without  the  verge  of  anyfou’rninty. 

And  is  a Lord  at  home, commands  the  day 
As  his  till  night,  and  thenrepofes  him 
At  his  ovvne  houres,  thinkes  on  no  fttatagem 
But  how  to  take  his  game,  hath  no  defigne 
To  crofic  next  day : no  plots  to  vndermine. 

<Dor.  But  why  Mont  Mm  do  ycu  looke  io  fad? 

What  is  the  caule  your  mind  e is  not  as  free 
As  your  eftate?  what, haue  you  had  of  late 
Some  coy  repulle  of  your  difdainfull  nymph. 

To  whom  loue  hath  fubdu’d  you?  who  indeede 
Our  onely  matter  is,  and  no  Lord  elle 
B ut  he,  hath  any  power  to  vexc  as  here ; 

Which  had  he  not,  we  too  too  happy  were. 

Mom.  In  troth  I mutt  confeffc,  when  now  you  two 
Found  me  in  yonder  thicket,  I had  lott 
My  fclfe,by  hauing  feene  that  whieh  I would 
I had  not  had  thcle  eyes  to  fee;  and  iudge 
If  I great  reafon  haue  not  to  complainc : 

You  lee  I am  a man,  though  not  fo  gay 

A nd  delicate  clad,  as  arc  your  fine 

And  amorous  dainty  hcardfmen;  yet  a man. 

And  that  not  bafe,  not  vn-allyde  to  ‘Pan; 

And  of  a (pi  rit  doth  not  degenerate 
From  my  robuftious  manly  ancettours. 

Being  neuer  foild  in  any  wraftling  game, 

But  ftill  haue  borne  away  the  chiefeft  prize 
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Ineuery  brauc  and  a&iuc  exercife. 

Yet  uotwichftanding  that  difdainfull  mayd, 

Prowd  Phtllis,  doth  defpife  me  and  my  loue. 

And  will  not  daigne  fo  much  as  here  me  (peake, 

But  doth  abiure,  forfooth.thc  thought  of  loue. 

Yet  (hail  I tell  you  (yet  afham’d  to  tell;) 

This  coy  vnlouing  foule, 1 faw  ere  while 
■Soliciting  a youth, a fniooth  fac’d  boy. 

Whom  in  her  artliesfhc  held  (as  feem’d  to  me, 

Being  clofcly  buftit  a prety  diftance  off) 

Againft  his  will;and  with  ttrange  pa  (lion  vrg’d 
His  ftay,  who  fcetn’d,  ftruggled  to  get  away. 

And  yet  (lie  Haiti  him,  yet  intreates  his  (lay. 

At  which  ftrange  fight,  imagine  I that  flood 
Speflatcur,  how  confoundedly  I flood. 

And  hardly  could  forbeare  from  running  in 
To  claime  for  mine, if  cuer  loue  had  right, 

Thofe  her  imbraees  cafl  away  in  fight : 

But  flaying  to  behold  the  end,  I ftaid 
Toolang;  the  boy  gets  loofe.  her  felfe  retires, 

And  you  came  in;  but  if  I liue,  that  boy 
Shall  dearely  pay  for  his  misfortune, that 
He  was  beloucd  of  her,  of  whom  I would 
Haue  none  on  earth  beloued,but  my  felfe. 

T)or.  That  were  to  bite  the  ftone,a  thing  vniuft, 

To  punifh  him  for  her  concerned  luft. 

Mon.  T ufh,many  in  this  world  We  fee  are  caught, 

And  fuffer  for  misfortune, not  their  fault. 

Sil.  But  that  would  not  become  your  manlines, 
{Montana* } it  were  flume  for  valiant  men. 

To  doe  vnw orchil y. 

Mon.  Spcakc  not  of  that ,Stlmnm,  if  my  rage 
Irregular  be  made,  it  tmtft  worke  like  etfeids. 

Dor.  Thefe  are  but  billoyves,  tumbkng  after  ftormes 
They  lafl  not  long, come  let  fomc  cxercife 
Diuert  that  humour,, and  conuert  your  thoughts 
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To  know  your  felfe;  fcorne  her  whofeoraeth  youj 
Idolatrize  not  fo  that  Sexe,  but  hold 
A man  of  ftrawe  more  then  a wife-of  gold. 

Exeunt, 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  II. 

Lidia,  Phillis, 

YOu  muft  not  Phillu,  be  lb  lenfiblc 

Of  thefe  fmall  touches  which  your  paffion makes 
Phi.  Small  touches  Lidta,  do  you  count  them  fmall  ? 
Can  there  vnto  a woman  worfcbdfail 
Then  hath  to  me?  what?  haue  not  I loft  all 
That  is  moft  deare  to  vs,  loue  and  my  fame  ? 

Is  there  a third  thing  Luka  you  can  name 
That  is  fo  precious  as  to  match  with  thele  ? 

Lid.  Now  filly  girle,how  fondly  do  you  talke  ? 

How  haue  you  loft  your  feme;  what  for  a few 
111  fauour’d  louing  words,  vttred  in  ieaft 
Vnto  a foolifih  youth?  Cannot  you  fay 
You  did  but  to  make  triall  how  you  could. 

If  fuch  a peeuilh  qualme  of  paffion  fhould 
(As  neuer  fhall)  opprefleyour  tender  heart. 

Frame  your  conceit  to  fpcake,  to  looke,to  figh 
Like  to  a hcart-ftrooke  louer;  and  that  you 
Pcrceiuinghimtobe  abafhfullyouth. 

Thought  to  put  fpirit  in  him, and  make  you  {port. 

Phi.  Ah  Lidia,  but  he  faw  I did  not  fport. 

He  faw  my  teares,and  more,  what  fhall  I fay  ? 

He  faw  too  much, and  that  which  neuer  man 
Shall  cuer  lee  againe  whil’ft  I haue  breath. 

Ltd.  Arc  you  lb  fimple  as  you  make  your  felfe  ? 

What  did  he  fee?  a counterfeited  fnew 
Of  paffion, which  you  may,  if  you  were  wife. 

Make  him  as  eafily  to  ynbeleeuc, 
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As  what  he  iicu a few;  arwi  thinke  his  eyes 
Confpir’d  bis  vnderftantiing  to  dcceiue. 

How  many  women,  thinke  you, being  efpide 
In  neerer-touching  cafes  by  mifchance, 

Haue  yet  not  onely  fac’d  their  louers  downc 
For  what  they  faw,  but  brought  them  to  bcleeue 
They  had  not  fecne  the  thing  which  they  had  feene, 

Y ea  and  fo  fvvearc  it  too;  and  to  condemne 
Themfelues?  fuch  meanes  can  wit  deuife 
To  make  mens  mindes  vneredit  their  owne  eies. 

And  therefore  let  not  fuch  a toy  as  this 
Difeafe  your  thoughts  : and  for  y out  Ioffe  of  lone. 

It  is  as  much  as  nothing.  I would  turne 
A pafllon  vpon  that  fhould  ouerturnc 
It  deane  ,and  that  is  wrath;  one  heate 
Expels  another.  I would  make  my  thoughts  of  skorne 
To  be  in  height  fo  much  aboue  my  lout, 

As  they  fhould  eafe  and  pleafc  me  more  by  ferre. 

I would  difdaine  tocafta  looke  that  way 
Where  he  fhould  fbnd,vnleffe  it  were  in  skorne, 

Or  thinke  a thought  of  him, but  how  to  worke 
Him  all  difgracc  that  poffibly  I could. 

‘Phi.  That  Ltdut  can  I neucr  doe,  let  him 
Do  what  he  will  to  me  i report  my  lhame, 

Anil  vaunt  his  fortune,  and  my  weakneffe  blame. 

Lid.  Nay  as  for  that,be  fhail  be  fo  well  charmd 
Ere  I haue  done, as  you  fhail  feare  no  tales.  - 

Phi.  Ah  Lidia ycoiild  that  be  without  his  harme. 
How  blclfcd  fhould  I be : But  fee  where  comes 
My  great  tormentor,  that  rude  Forreftcr. 

Good  Lidia  let  vs  flie,  I hate  his  fight 
Next  to  the  ill  I fuffer : let  vs  flie. 

We  fhail  be  troubled  with  him  wofully. 

Lid.  Content  you  PfoUifjh ay  and  heare  him  fpeake 
We  may  make  vfe  of  him  more  then  you  thinke. 

Phil.  What  vfe  can  of  fo  groffc  a peccc  be  made  ? 
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Lid.  The  better  vfe  be  lure, for  being  grofle, 

Your  fubtlcr  fpirits  full  of  their  finefles, 

Seruc  their  owne  tunics  in  others  bufinclfrs. 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  III. 


Montanm.  Lidia . cPht!lis. 

WHat  pleafurc  can  I take  to  chafe  wild  beads. 
When  I my  lelfe  am  chac’d  more  egarly 
By  mine  owne  paiTtons,  and  can  finde  no  reft  ? 

Let  them  who  haue  their  heart  at  hbertic. 

Attend  thofc  fports.  I cannot  be  from  hence, 

Where  I receiu’d  my  hurt,  here  muft  I tread 
The  maze  of  my  perplexed  miferic. 

And  here  fee  where  (bee  is  the  caufe  of  all  ? 

And  now,  what  fhalll  doe  ? what  (hall  I fay? 

How  (kail  I looke  ? how  (land  ? which  vtter  nrft  ? 


My  louc  or  wrath  ? Alas  I know  not  which. 

Now  weYe  it  not  as  good  haue  beene  away, 

As  thus  to  come, and  not  tell  what  to  fay  ? 

Phil.  See  Lidia  fee, how  fauJgely  hce  lookes, 
Good  let  vs  goe,  I ncuer  fhall  endure 
To  heare  him  bellow.  Lid.  Ptethee  Phillis  ftay 
And  giue  him  yet  the  hearing,  in  refpett 
Hec  loues  you,  otherwife  you  ftiew  your  felfe 
A (auage  more  then  hee.  Phil.  Well, if  I heare, 

I w id  not  anfwere  him  a word, you  (ball  reply, 

And  prethee  Ltdia  doe,reply  for  mee. 

Lid.  For  that  we  (ball,  Phillis, doc  well  enough 
When  he  begins,  who  feemes  is  very  long 
To  giue  the  onfet,  fure  the  man  is  much 
Perplexed,  or  he  ftudies  what  to  fay. 

Phil. Good  Lidia  fee  how  he  hath  trickt  himfelfc, 
Now  fure  t his  gay  frefh  fuite  as  feemes  to  mee 
Hangs  like  green  luy  on  a rotten  tree, 


Lid. 
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Lid.Scmt  beaftsdo  wcaregray  beards  befide  your  goates 
Andbearc  within  him, this  fuit  bewraies  yong  thoughts. 

Mon.  Ah  was  it  not  enough  to  beoppreft 
W ith  that  confounding  paflion  of  my  loue 
And  her  difdaine,but  that  I mull  be  tome 
With  wrath  and  enuy  too, and  haue  no  veinc 
Free  fto.r,  the  racke  of  fuflferings.that  I can 
Nor  fpcake  nor  thinke  but  moft  diftrablcdly  ? 

How  fhall  i now  begin, that  hauc  no  way 
To  let  out  any  psfiion  by  it  lelfe, 

But  that  they  ail  wijl  thruft  together  fo 
As  none  will  be  expreffed  as  they  ought  ? 

But  lomething  I mull  fay  now  I am  here. 

And  be  it  what  it  will, Ioue,enuie, wrath. 

Or  all  together  in  a comberment. 

My  words  mull  belike  me.perplext  and  rent. 

And  lb  Fie  to  her.  Phi.  Ltolta,  lee  he  comes. 

Ltd.  He  comes  indeed, and  as  me  thinkes  doth  ftvw 
More  trouble  in  his  face  by  farre,  then  louc. 

'-Mon.  Faire  Thtllis^nd  too  faire  for  filch  a one, 

Vnlelfe  you  kinder  were,or  better  then 
I know  you  are : how  much  I haue  endur’d 
For  you, although  you  fcorne  to  know,  I fcele. 

And  did  imagine,  that  in  being  a man 
Who  might  deferue  regard,  I fliould  hauc  bin 
Prefer’d  before  a boy.  But  well,  I fee 
Your  leaning  and  your  being  difagree. 

Phtl.  What  Li^4,doth  he  brawle-?  what  raeanes  he  thus 
To  Ipeake  and  loojtc  in  this  llrange  fort  on  me. 

Men.  Well  model!  Phillis  .ncuet  looke  lo  coy, 

Thele  eyes  beheld  you  dallying  with  a boy. 

Phil.  Me  with  a boy,  Montanas  ? when  ? where  ? how  ? 

Mon.  r o day, here,  in  moft  Jalciuious  lort. 

* Ltd.  Ah,  ha,  he  fawe  you  Thiilts,  when 
This  morning  you  did  ftriue  with  Claris  boy 
To  hauc  your  Garland,  which  he  fnajcht  away, 

And 


HYMENS  TRIVMPH,  2S7 

And  kept  it  from  you  by  ftrong  force  and  might  : 

And  you  againe  laid  hold  vponthe  i "a 'tic, 

And  held  itfaft  vntill  with  much  adoe 
He  wrung  it  from  your  hands,  and  get  away. 

And  this  is  that  great  matter  whicli  he  (aw. 

Now  fye  Mont  anus  fye,ar e you  fo  grofle, 

T’imaginefuch  a worthy  Nymph  as  fhee 
Would  be  in  loue  with  fuch  a youth  as  he  ? 

Why  now  you  haue  vndoneyour  credit  quite. 

You  neuer  can  make  her  amends  for  this 
So  impious  a fur<nife,nor  euer  can 
Shee,  as  fhee  reafon  hath,  but  mult  defpife 
Your  groiTeneflejwho  fhould  rather  haue  come  in 
And  righted  heathen  fulfer  lach  a one 
To  offer  an  indignity  fo  vile, 

And  you  (land  prying  in  a bufh  the  while. 

Mon.  What  do  I hear c?  what, am  I not  my  felle? 

How  ? haue  mine  eyes  double  vndone  me  then? 

Firft  feeing  Phillis  face, and  now  her  fad!. 

Or  elfethe  fact  I faw,  I did  not  fee  ? 

And  fince  thou  haft  my  vn  demanding  wrong’d. 

And  traytour-like  giuen  falfe  intelligence,  * 

Whereby  my  judgement  comes  to  p*ffe  amiffe. 

And  yet  I thinkc  my  fence  was  in  the  right : 

And  yet  in  this  amaze  I cannot  tell. 

But  howfocre,  I in  anerrourarn. 

In  louing,  or  beleeuing,  or  in  both. 

And  therefore  PhttUs,  at  thy  feet  I fall, 

And  pardon craue  for  this  my  groflfe  furmife. 

Lid. ' But  thv-,  Mont  anus,  will  trot  now  fuffife. 

You  quite  haue  loft  her,  and  your  hopes  and  all. 

Mon.  Good  Lidia  yet  increate  her  to  relent. 

And  let  her  but  command  rne  any  thing 
That  is  within  the  power  of  man  to  dof 
And  you  fhall  finde  Montanns  will  performe 
More  then  a Gyan^ad  will  Head  her  more 
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Then  sll  the  Heardfmen  in  Arcadia  can. 

Lid,  Shee  will  command  you  nothing;  but  I wifh 
You  would  a little  terrific  that  boy 
As  he  may  neuerdare  to  vfe  her  nanad 
But  in  all  reuetence  as  is  fit  for  her. 

But  doe  not  you  examine  him  a word ; 

For  that  were  neither  for  your  dignity, 

Nor  hers,  that  fuch  a boy  as  he  fhould  ftand 
And  iuftifie  himielfe  in  fuch  a cafe. 

Who  would  but  faine  vntruths  vnto  your  face;. 

And  herein  you  lome  fcruicefhall  pcrforme. 

As  may  perhaps  make  her  to  thinke  on  you.  * 

(JMon.  Alas,  this  is  a worke  fofarre,  folow  . 
Beneath  my  worth,asI  account  it  none. 

Were  it  t’incounter  lome  fierce  mountaiiie  bcaft 
Or  MonfterJ,  it  were  lomething  fitting  mee. 

But  yet  this  will  I doe,  and  doe  it  home, 

Aflurcyou  L'rdta : as  I liuc  I will. 

Phil.  But  yet  I would  not  haue  you  hurt  the  youth. 
For  that  were  neither  grace  for  you  nor  mee. " 

Mon.  That  as  my  rage  will  tolleratemuftbe. 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  IV. 

Cloris.  flarindo. 

HEere  comes  my  long  expc&ed  meflfenger, 

God  grant  the  newes  hec  bring  may  make  amends 
For  his  long  ftay  ; and  fure,  I hope  it  will. 

Me  thinkes  his  face  be wraies  more  iollytie 
In  his  returning  then  in  going  hence. 

Qa.  Well,  all  is  well;  no  Antarillis  hath 
Supplanted  Silutai  loue  in  Thirjis  heart. 

Nor  any  fhall : but  fee  where  Claris  lookes 
For  what  I fhall  not  bring  her  at  this  time. 

£lo.  Qarindo  thought  my  longing  would  be  faine 

Difpatch’d 
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Difpatch’d  at  once, and  heare  my  doome  pronounc  d 
All  in  a word  of  either  life  or  death. 

Yet  doe  not  tell  it  but  by  circumftance. 

Tell  me  the  manner  where, and  how  thou  foundft 
My  ThirJtSy  what  hee  laid,  how  look’d,  how  far’d. 

How  he  receiu’d  my  meflage,  vfed  thee ; 

And  all  in  briefe,  but  yet  be  fure  tell  all. 

C/a.  All  will  I telUs  neere  as  I can  tell. 

Firft  after  tedious  fearching  vp  and  downe, 

/ found  him  all  alone,  like  a hurt  Deare, 

Got  vnder  couer  in  a fhadie  groue. 

Hard  by  a little  chriftall  purling  Ipring, 

Which  but  one  fulien  note  of  murmur  held ; 

And  where  no  Sunne  could  fee  him, where  no  eye 
Might  ouerlooke  his  Ioucly  primacy. 

There  in  a path  of  his  owne  making, trode 
Bare  as  a common  way,  yet  led  no  way 
Beyond  the  turnes  he  madef  which  were  but  fhort) 

With  armes  a croffe,his  hat  downe  on  his  eyes 
(As  if  thole  fhades  ycelded  not  fhade  ynough, 

Todarken  them)  he  walkes  with  often  Hops, 

Yneuen  pace,  like  motions  to  his  thoughts. 

And  when  he  heard  me  comming,  for  his  eares 
Werequicker  watches  then  his  eyes, it  leem'd  • 

Hee  fuddenly  lookes  vp,  ftaies  fuddenly, 

And  with  a brow  that  told  how  muih  the  fighr 
Of  any  interrupter  troubled  him, 

Beheld  me,  without  fpeaking  any  word, 

As  if  expe&ing  what  I had  to  fay. 

I finding  him  in  this  confus’d  difmay, 

Who  heretofore  had  fecne  him  otherwife : 

I mull  confelfe,  (for  tell  you  all  I muftj 
A trembling  paflion  ouerwhelmd  my  breaft, 

So  that  I hkewile  ftood  confus’d  and  dumbe. 

And  oncly  lookt  on  him,as  he  on  me. 

In  this  ftrange  pofture  like  two  flatucs  w«  ’■ 

Remaind 
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Rcmaind  a while ; but  with  this  difference  fet: 

He  blufht,arid  I look’d  pale;  my  face  did  fhew 
Ioy  to  fee  him,his  trouble  to  be  feene. 

At  length  bethinking  me  for  what  I came. 

What  part  I had  to  ad\,  I rowzd  my  fpirits. 

And  let  my  fcife  to  fpeakc;  although  I wifht 
He  would  haue  firft  begun;  and  yet  before 
A .vord  would  iffue,twife  I bowd  my  knee. 

Twice  kilt  my  hand  ;my  adtion  fo  much  was 
More  ready  then  my  tongue : atlaft  I told 
Whole  meffecger  I was, and  howl  came 
Tointimate  the  fadde  diftreffed cafe 
Of  an  afflicted  Nymph, whofe  onely  helpc 
Rcmaind  in  him  : lie  when  he  heard  the  name 
Of  Clot ts > tutnes  away  his  head, and  fhrinkes. 

As  if  he  gtieued  that  you  fhould  grieue  for  hint, 

Cle.  No, no, it  troubled  him  to  hcarc  my  name, 

Which  he  defplles,  is  hefo  peruers 
And  wayw'ard  Itill  ? ah  then  I lee  no  hope. 

Cltrinde,  would  to  God  thou  hadft  not  gone, 

I could  be,  but  as  now , I am  vndonc. 

Cla.  Haue  patience  Miltres,and  but  hearc  the  reft. 

When  I perceiu’d  his  fuffrings,with  the  touch 
And  fodatne  flop  it  gaue  him, ptefcntly 
I layd  on  all  the  waights  that  motion  might 
Procuie.and  him  befought,  adiur’d, invok'd. 

By  all  the  rights  of  Nature, pictic. 

And  manlines, to  hearc  my  meflageout. 

Told  him  how  much  the  matter  did  import 
Your  fafety  and  his  fame.  How  he  was  bound 
In  all  humanity  to  right  d?e  fame. 

(lo.  That  was  well  done  my  boy, what  laid  he  then  ? 
Cla.  Hee  turnes  about,  and  fixt  his  eyes  on  mec. 

Content  to  giue  his  eares  a quiet  lcaue, 

Toheareme,  when  I fajld  not  to  relate  . 

All  what  I had  in  charge  5 and  all  he  heares, 

And 
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And  lookcs  directly  on  me  all  the  while. 

Clo.  I doubt  he  noted  thee  more  then  thy  words. 

But  now  CUrindo,  what  was  his  reply  ? 

Q a.  Thus.  Tell  fairc  Cleric,  my  good  boy,  how  that 
I am  not  fo  difnatured  a man, 

Or  l'o  ill  borne,  to  d'fefteeme  her  Ioue, 

Or  not  to  grieue,  (as  I proteH  I doe) 

That  Hie  flrould  lo  affli&  her  felfe  for  mec. 

But.  (7e.  Ah  now  comes  that  bitter  word  of  But 
Which  makes  all  nothing,  that  was  faid  before. 

That  fmooths  and  wounds, that  ftroakes  and  dafhes  more 
Then  flat  denyals,or  a plainc  dilgrace. 

But  tell  me  yet  what  followed  on  that  But  > 

Cla.  Tell  herfTaid  heejthat  I defirc  flice  would 
Redcemc  her  lelfe  at  any  price  (bee  could. 

And  neuer  let  her  thinke  on  mee.vvho  am 
But  eucn  the  barke.and  outfide  of  a man, 

That  trades  not  with  the  liuing,  neither  can 
Nor  euer  will  keepe  other  company. 

Then  with  the  dead.  My  SUmias  memory 
Is  all  that  I muft  euer  hue  vvithall. 

With  that  his  teares, which  likewife  forced  mine. 

Set  me  againe  vpon  another  racke 
Of  paflion  lo,  that  of  my  felfe  I lought 
To  comfort  him  the  beft  I could  dcuife. 

And  1 bclbught  him  that  it  would  not  be 
Tranlported  thus.  But  know  that  with  the  dead 
He  (bould  no  more  conuerfe : and  how  his  loue 
Was  liuing,  that  would  giue  him  all  content. 

And  was  all  his  intire, and  pure, arid  wifht 
To  Iiuc  no  longer  then  fhee  fhould  be  fo. 

When  more  I would  haue  faid, he  fhooke  his  head 
And  yvild  me  fpeake  no  further  at  that  time. 

But  leaue  him  to himfelfe,and  toreturne 
Againe  anone,and  he  would  tell  me  more ; 

Commending  me  for  hauing  done  the  part 
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B othof  a true  and  mou  ing  mcffenger. 

And  fo  I tookc  ray  leaue,and  came  my  way. 

fio,  Rcturnc  againe  ? no,  to  what  end, 

IF  hee  be  conceited,  and  fo  fond 
To  entertaine  a fhadow ; I haue  done. 

And  vvifh,  that  I had  ncucr  done  fo  much. 

Shall  I defeend  below'  my  felfe,  to  fond 
Toons  is  not  himfeife  ? Let  him  alone 
With  his  dead  Image : you  fhali  goe  no  more. 

Haue  I here  Fram’d  with  all  the  art  I could 
This  Garland  deckt  with  all  the  various  flowrres, 

ArcadtA  yeeld,  in  hope  hee  would  fend  backe 
Some  comfort, that  I might  therwith  haue  crown’d 
His  loue,  and  vvitneis’d  mine,  in  thendles  round 
Of  thisfaire  ring,  the  Character  of  faith? 

But  now  he  fhaJI  haue  none  of  it,  I ratherv?  ill 
Rend  it  in  pceces,  and  difhatter  all 
Into  a Chaos,  like  his  formeles  thoughts. 

But  yet  thou  faift  hee  wild  thee  to  returne. 

And  he  would  tell  thee  more. 

CU.  Yesfoheefaide. 

Clo.  Perhaps  thy  words  might  yet  fo  vvorke  with  him 
As  that  hee  takes  this  time  to  thinke  on  them. 

And  then  I fhould  doc  wrong  to  keepe  thee  backe. 

Well  thou  lhalt  goe,and  carry  him  from  mee 
This  Garland,  vvorke  it  what  effe&  it  will. 

But  yet  1 know  it  will  doe  nothing.  Stay 
Thou  lhalt  not  goe,  for  fure  hee  faid  but  that 
To  put  thee  off,  that  he  might  be  alone 
At  his  idolatrie,  in  vvorfhipping, 

A nothing,  but  his  Iclfe  made  images. 

But  yet  he  may  be  wearied  with  thofe  thoughts 
As  hauing  wome  them  long, and  end  they  muff ; 

And  this  my  meffage  comming  in  fit  time. 

And  moouingly  deliuered,  may  take  hold : 

He  faid  thou  vvert  a moouing  melfcnger. 
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CUrindo , did  he  not  ? 

CU.  Yesfohefayd. 

Clo.  Well, thou  fhalt  goe;  and  yet  if  any  thought 
Of  me  friould  moue  him, be  knowes  well  my  minde 
('If  not  too  well,J  and  where  he  may  me  finde. 
Thou  (halt  not  goe  CUrindo,  nor  will  I 
Diferace  me  more  with  importunity : 

An  a yet  if  fuch  a motion  fliould  take  fire. 

And  finde  no  matter  ready,  it  would  out. 

And  opportunities  muft  not  be  flaefct 
CUrindo, thou  (halt  go,  and  as  thou  goeft, 

Lookc  to  my  flockc,and  loGod  £peed  thee  well. 
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SCEN.  V. 

CUrtndo  yttliat  Silnia  Joint. 

WE11,  this  imployment  makes  for  my  auaile. 
For  hereby  haue  I mcancs  to  fee  my  louc  j 
Who  likewife  fees  me,though  he  fees  me  not ; 

Nor  do  I lee  him  as  I would  I did.  s 
But  I muft  by  forne  meanes  or  other  make 
Him  know  I Hue;  and  yet  not  lb  as  he 
May  know  that  I am  I, for  feare  we  might 
Milcary  in  our  ioyes  by  oucr  haftc. 

But  it  is  more  then  time  his  liiffrings  were 
Rclccu’d  in  feme  clofe  Ibrt;  and  that  can  I deuife 
No  way  to  doejbut  by  relating  how 
I heard  of  an  clcape  a nymph  did  make 
From  pirats  lately,  and  was  fa fe  return  d. 

And  lo  to  tell  fome  ftory  that  container 
Our  fortunes  and  our  loues,  in  other  names ; 

And  wifh  him  to  expert  rhe  like  euent ; 

For  I pcrceiue  him  very  well  content 
Toheare  mefpeake;  and  lute  he  hath  (bme  note, 
Although  fo  darkly  drawne,as  that  his  eyes 
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Cannot  exprefly  reade  it;  yet  it  fhowes  _ 

Him  fomething, which  he  rather  feeles,  then  knowes. 

The  fong  of  the  fccond  Chorus. 

Defire  that  is  of  things  vngot , 

See  what  tranaile  it  procureth , 

And  how  much  the  minde  endureth , 

To  game  what  yet  it  garnet h not : 

For  neuer  was  it  paid, 

The  charge  defraide. 

According  to  the  price  of  thought. 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

Char'tnm,  the  father  of  Thirjis.  rPaUmon. 

P Alamo*,  you  me  thmkes  Blight  fomething  worke 
With  Tktrjis  my  aggrieued  fonne,  and  found 
His  humour  what  it  is : and  why  he  thus 
Affli$s  himfeife  in  folitarinefle. 

You  two  were  wont  to  be  moft  inward  frie*ds. 

And  glad  I was  to  lee  it;  knowing  you 
To  be  a man  well  tempred,fit  to  fort 
With  his  raw  youth;can  you  do  nothing  now. 

To  win  him  from  this  vile  captiuity 
Of  palTion,that  withholdes  him  from  the  world? 

Pal.  In  troth  jCharinm,  I hauc  oftentimes, 

As  one  that  fuffred  for  his  grieuances, 

Alfayd  to  finde  a way  into  the  caule 
Of  his  lb  ftrange  difmay;  and  by  all  meanes 
Aduis’d  him  make  redemption  of  himlclfe. 

And  come  to  life  againe,and  be  a man 
With  men : but  all  femes  not,  I finde  him  loekt 
Fall  to  his  will,al!cadge  I what  I can. 
fhar.  But  will  he  not  impart  to  you  the  cauft  ? 
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Pal.  The  caufe  is  loue;but  it  is  fuch  a loue. 

As  is  not  to  be  had.  Chet.  Not  to  be  had  > 
Palamen’iH  his  loue  be  regular, 

Is  therein  all  Arcadia  any  fhe. 

Whom  his  ability,  his  fhape,and  worth 
May  not  attaine,he  being  my  onely  fonae  > 

Pal.  She  is  not  in  Arcadia  whom  he  loues. 
Nor  in  the  world, and  yet  he  deerely  loues- 
(Tta.  How  may  that  be,P alamonl  tell  me  plainc. 
Arf/.Thus  plainly  ;he’s  in  loue  with  a dead  woman 
And  that  fo  farre,as  with  the  thought  of  her 
Which  hath  fhut  out  all  other ,he  alone 
Liues,and  abhorres  to  be, or  feene,  or  knowne, 
Cha. What  was  this  creature  could  polfeiTe  him  fo? 

9*4/.  Faire  Stlttta, old  Medorm  daughter, who 
Was  two  yeares  pail  reported  to  be  flaine 
By  fauage  beaftsvpon  our  Country  fliorc. 

Cha.  Is  that  his  griefe?  al  is,  I rather  thought 
It  appertain'd  rnto  another*  part 
To  wayle  her  death : Alex 10  (boulddoe  that 
To  whom  her  father  had  difpoied  her. 

Ami  fhe  efteemed  onely  to  be  his. 

Why  (hould  my  fonne  afflid  him  more  for  her. 
Then  doth  Alexis ,who  this  day  doth  wed 
Faire  Galatea, and  forgets  the  dead  >• 

And  here  the  fhepheards  come  to  celebrate 
His  ioyfull  nuptials  with  all  merriment. 

Which  doth  increaie  my  cares, confidcring 
The  comforts  other  parents  do  receiue : 

And  therefore  good  Palamen  worke  all  meanes 
You  can  to  win  him  from  his  pecuilh  will. 

And  draw  him  to  thefe  fliewes,to  companies. 

That  others  pleafurcs  may  inkindle  his, 

And  tell  him  what  a iinne  he  doth  commit, 

To  wafte  his  youth  in  folitarineffe. 

And  take  a courfe  to  end  rs  all  in  him. 

Hh  a 
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Pat.  Allure  your  fclfe  Charinutps  I hauc 
So  will  I ftill  imploy  my  vtmoft  powrc. 

To  faue  him;  for  me  thinkes  it  piety  were, 

So  rare  a peecc  of  worth  fhould  fo  be  loft. 

That  ought  to  be  prefemed  at  my  coft. 


ACT. III.  SCEN.  II. 

CharinM.  Medorns. 

MEdorai  come,we  two  muft  fit,  and  mourne 
Whilft  others  reuell.  We  arenatforfports, 

Or  nuntiall  fhewes,  which  will  but  (hew  rsmore 
Our  miferics,  in  being  both  depriu’d. 

The  comforts  of  our  i flue, which  might  hauc 
(And  was  as  like  to  haue)  made  our  hearts 
As  ioyfull  now,as  others  are  in  theirs. 

tjbted.  Indeed  (%ari»iui  I for  my  part  haue 
Iuft  caufe  to  grieue  amidft  thefc  feftiuals, 

For  they  fhould  hauebeene  mine.This  day  I fhould 
Haue  feene  my  daughter  Sdaia  how  fhe  would 
Haue  worn  and  it;  thefe  rites  had  beenc  her  grace, 

And  file  had  fat  in  Galateas  place. 

And  now  had  warm’d  my  heart  to  fee  my  blood 
Preferu’d  in  her;  had  (he  not  beenc  fo  rapt 
And  rent  from  off  rhe  liuing  as  fhe  was. 

But  your  cafe  is  not  pararell  with  mine. 

You  haue  a fonne3CA*/w«*,thatdothliue, 

And  may  one  day  to  you  like  comforts  giue. 

Cba.  Indeed  I haue  a fonne;  but  yet  to  fay  he  liues, 
I cannot;  for  who  liues  not  to  the  world. 

Nor  to  himfelfe,cannot  be  fayd  to  liue : 

For  eucr  fince  that  you  your  daughter  loft, 

I loft  my  f0nne : for  from  that  day  he  hath 
Imbrak’d  in  fnadcs  and  fblitarinefle. 

Shut  him^lfevp  from  light  or  company 
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Of  any  liuing  :and  as  now  I heard, 

By  good  cTaUmony  vowes  ftill  fo  to  doe. 

Med.  And  did  your  fonne,my  daughter  loue  Co  deare  ? 
Now  good  Charimts , I muff  grieue  the  more. 

If  more  my  heart  could  fuffer  then  it  doth ; 

For  now  I fcele  the  horrour  of  my  deede. 

In  hauing  croff  the  v.  orthieft  match  on  earth, 

Now  I perceiue  why  Sduin  did  rcfiilc 
T o marry  with  Alexis , hauing  made 
A worthier  choice;  which  oh  had  I had  grace 
To  haue  fbrefeene,  perhaps  this  difmall  chance 
Neuer  had  beene,and  now  they  both  had  had 
Ioy  of  their  loues,  and  we  the  like  of  rhem. 

But  ah  my  greedy  eye,  viewing  the  large 
And  fpacious  fhcep-waikes  ioyning  vnto  mine, 

Whereof  Alexis  was  pofTelt,  made  me, 

As  worldlings  doc,d{firctomarry  grounds. 

And  not  affedf  ions,  which  haue  other  bounds. 

How  oft  haue  I with  threats,  with  promifes. 

With  all  perftvafions,  fought  to  w in  her  minde 
To  fancy  him^ec  all  would  not  preuaile? 

How  oft  hath  fhc  againe  vpon  her  knees 
Wich  tcares  be/ough  t me;  Oh  deare  father  mine 
Doe  not  infbrceme  to  accept  a man 
I cannot  fancy : rather  take  from  me. 

The  life  you  gauc  me,  then  atflift  it  fb. 

Yet  all  this  would  not  alter  mine  intent. 

This  was  the  man  flu  mult  aflfcff  or  none. 

But  ah  what  finne  was  this  to  torture  fo 
A heart  forevow’d  vnto  a better  choice, 

Where  goodnefle  met  in  one  the  felfe  fame  point, 

And  vertues  anfwcr'd  in  an  cquall  ioynt? 

Sure/ure,  ChArinus , for  this  finne  of  mine 
The  godsbereaft  me  of  my  child, and  would 
Not  haueher  be,  to  be  without  her  heart, 

Nor  me  take  ioy  where  I did  none  impart. 
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Qya,  Medorrn ,thus  we  fee  mans  wretchedndTe. 

That  Iearnes  this  crroursbut  by  their  fuccefTe, 

And  when  there  is  no  remedic;  and  now 
VVecanbut  wifli  it  had  beeneotherwife. 

Med.  And  in  that  wifh  Cbarinm  we  are  rackt ; 

But  I remember  now  I often  haue 

Rad  fbadowes  in  my  fleepe  that  figures  bare 

Of  fome  fuch  liking  twixt  your  childeand  mint. 

And  this  laft  night  a pUafing  drearne  I had 

(Though  dreames  of  ioy  makes  wakers  minds  more  fad) 

Me  thought  my  daughter  Silttia  was  return’d 

In  moft  ftrange  fafiVion3and  vpon  her  knees 

Craues  my  good  will  for  Thirds,  otherwife 

She  would  be  gone  againe  and  fecne  no  more. 

I at  the  fight  of  my  dcarechilde,  was  rapt 
With  that  exceffe  of  ioy,  as  gaue  no  time 
Either  for  me  to  anfwerc  her  requeft. 

Or  leaue  for  fleepe  to  figure  out  the  reft, 

Cba.  Alas  Medortu,  d reames  arc  vapours,  which 
Ingendred  with  day  thoughts, fall  in  the  night 
And  vanifh  with  the  morning;  arc  but  made 
Affli&ions  vnto  man,  to  th’end  he  might 
Not  reft  in  reft, but  toile  both  day  and  night. 

But  fee  here  comes  my  felitarie  fonne : 

Let  vs  ftand  dofe  Modorut  out  of  fight. 

And  note  how  he  behaues  hinafclfe  in  this 
Affli6Uon,and  diftreffed,cafeof  his. 


SCEN.  III. 

Tb  'rrjis  folus. 

THis  is  the  day, the  day,the  lamentable  day 
Of  my  deftru6Hoiv.vhich.the  Sun  hath  twice 
Returnd  vnto  my  griefe,  which  keepe  one  courfe 
Continually  with  it  in  motion  like. 
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Bat  that  they  neuer  fet : this  day  doth  claime 
Th’efpedall  tribute  of  my  fighes  andtearcs. 

Though  euery  day  I duely  pay  my  teares 
Vnto  that  foule  which  this  day  left  the  world. 

And  yet  I know  not  why?  me  thoughts  the  Suts 
Arofe  this  day  with  farre  more  cheerefull  raies 
With  brighter  beames,  then  vfually  it  did 
As  if  it  would  bring  fomething  of  releafe 
Vnto  my  cares,  or  elfe  my  fpirit  hath  had 
Home  manner  of  intelligence  with  hope 
Wherewith  my  heart  is  vnacquainted  yet  : 

And  that  might  caufe  mine  cie  with  quicker-fencc. 

To  note  th’appearing  of  the  eic  of  heauen; 

But  fomething  fure  I fecle  which  doth  beare  vp 
The  weight  of  lorrow  ealier  then  before. 


SCEN.  IV. 


ePaUmon.  Tkirfis . 

T7T?  Hat  Thirfu  ftill  iu  paflion?  ft  ill  one  man  > 

V V For  fhame  (hew  not  your  felfe  Co  weakely  fet. 
So  feebly  ioynted  that  you  cannot  bcarc 
The  fortunes  of  the  world  like  other  men. 

Beleeue  me  Thtrjis  you  m uch  wrong  your  worth':  ^ 

This  is  to  be  no  man,to  haue  no  powers. 

Paffions  are  womens  parts, actions  ours. 

I was  in  hope  t'hauc  found  you  othcrwife. 

Tbtr.  How?  otherwife  PaUmon?  do  not  you 
Hold  it  to  be  a mod  heroicke  thing 
To  aft  one  man,  and  do  that  part  cxadf? 

Can  there  be  in  the  world  more  worthincffe 

Then  to  be  conftant?  is  there  any  thing 

Shewes  more  a man?  What, would  you  haue  me  change? 

That  were  to  haue  me  bafe,that  were  indeed 

Tofhew  a feeble  heart,  and  weakely  let. 

Hh  4 No 


5oo  HYMENS  TRIVMPH. 

No  no  rPa!amony  I fhould  thinke  my  felfe 
The  molt  vnworthy  man  of  men,  fhould  I 
But  let  a thought  into  this  heart  of  mine 
That  might  diiturbe  or  fhake  my  conftancy. 

And  thinke  TaUmon  I haue  ccrmbates  too, 

To  be  the  man  I am,  being  built  of  flefh. 

And  hauing  round  about  me  tr3ytors  too 
That  feeke  to  vndermine  my  powres.and  ftealc 
Into  my  weakenefl'e$,but  that  I keepe 
Continuall  watch  and  ward  vpon  my  felfe, 

Lcaft  I fhould  be  furpriz’d  at  vnawares 
And  taken  from  my  vow  es  with  other  fhares. 

And  cuen  now  at  this  inftant  I confefle, 

Pal&mon , I doe  fecle  a certaine  touch 
Of  comfort,  which  I feare  to  entertaine; 

Leaft  it  fhould  be  fome  fpie,  fent  as  a traine 
To  make  difcouery  of  what  ftrength  I am. 

Pa /.  Ah  worthy  T&r/J/.entcrtaine  that  fpirit 
What  cuer  elfe  thou  doe : fet  all  the  doorcs 
Of  thine  affe£h ons  open  thereunto. 

Thir.  P alamort  no.  Comfort  and  I haue  becne 
So  long  time  ttrangers,  as  that  now  I feare 
T o let  it  in,  I know  not  how  t’  acquaint 
My  felfe  therewith,  being  vfed  to  conuerfe 
With  other  humours,  that  afte£l  me  bdk 
Nor  doc  I loue  to  haue  mixt  company 
Whereto  I mull  of  force  my  feife  apply. 

Pal.  But  Thirjis  thinke  that  this  mud  haue  an  end, 
And  more  it  would  approoue  your  worth  to  make 
The  fame  your  workc,then  time  fhould  make  it  his. 

Tbir.  End  fure  it  mud  Pal&mon , but  with  aac  •* 
For  fo  I by  the  Oracle  was  told 
That  very  day  wherein  I loft  the  day 
And  light  of  comfort  that  carnieuer  rife 
Againe  to  me : when  I the  faddeft  man 
That  cuer  breath’d  before  thole  Altars  fell. 
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And  there  befought  to  know  what  was  become 
Of  my  deare  £*/#/<* , whether  dead,  or  how 
Rcafc  from  the  world : but  that  I could  not  learne. 
Yet  thus  much  did  that  voice  diuine  returne : 

Goe  youth,  referuc  thy  (elfc,  the  day  will  come 
Thou  (bait  be  happy, and  returne  againe. 

But  when  (ball  be  the  day  demanded  I, 

The  day  thou  dyeft,replide  the  Oracle. 

So  that  you  (ee.it  will  not  be  in  the(e 
But  in  th’Elizian  fields,  where  I (hall  ioy. 

The  day  of  death  muft  bring  me  happinefle. 
/V.You  may  miftake  the  meaning  of  thofe  words 
Which  is  notknowne  before  it  be  fulfill’d. 

Yeeld  you  to  what  thegods  command, if  not 
Vnto  your  friends  defircs  : referue  your  felfc 
For  better  dayes.and  thinke  the  Oracle 
Is  not  vntrue.although  not  vnderftood. 

But  howfoeuer.lct  it  not  be  faid 
That  Thtrfis  being  a man  of  fo  rare  parts. 

So  vndet (landing and  difereete,  (bould  pine  injeue 
And  languish  for  a filly  woman  thus  r 
To  be  the  fable  of  the  vulgar, made 
A fcorne.and  laught  at,  by  inferiour  wits. 

Tbtr.ln  loue  Pa/<emoH?know  you  what  you  fay? 
Doe  you  efteeme  it  light  to  be  in  loue  ? 

Mow  haue  I beene  milbken  in  the  choice 
Of  fuch  a friend^s  I held  you  to  be, 

That  feemes  not, or  elfe  doth  not  vnderftand 
The  nobleft  portion  of  humanity. 

The  worthieft  peece  of  nature  fet  in  man  ? 

Ah  know  that  when  you  mention  loue,  you  name 
A (acred  miftery,  a Deity, 

Not  vnderftood  of  creatures  built  of  muddc. 

But  of  the  purcfl  and  refined  clay 
Whereto  th  ccernall  fires  their  fpirits  conuey. 

And  fora  woman, which  you  prize  lb  low, 
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Like  men  that  doe  forget  whence  they  are  men ; 
Know  her  to  be  th’efpecialicreatue,made 
By  the  Creator  of  the  complement 
Of  this  great  Architect  the  world ; to  hold  • 

The  fame  together, which  would  otherwife 
Fall  all  afunder : and  is  natures  chiefe 
Vicegerent  vpon  earth-lupplics  her  Fate. 

And  doe  you  hold  it  weakenefle  then  to  louc? 
And  loue  fo  excellent  a miracle 
As  is  a woman, ah  then  let  mee 
Still  be  fo  weake,  Bill  let  me  loue  and  pine! 

In  contemplation  of  that  deane,  cleare  ioule. 

That  made  mine  fee  that  nothing  in  the  world 
Is  fo  fupreamely  beautifull  as  it. 

Thinke  not  it  was  thofe  colours  white  and  red 
Laid  but  on  flefla, that  could  affed  me  (b. 

But  fomething  elle, which  thought  holds  voder  loeke 
And  hath  no  key  ©f  words  to  open  it. 

They  are  the  fmalleftpeeccs  of  the  minde 
That  pafle  this  narrow  organ  of  the  voyce. 

The  great  remaine  behinde  in  that  vaft  orbe 
Of  th’apprebenfion,and  areneuer  borne. 

A nd  therefore  if  your  iudge  cannot  reach 
Vnto  the  vnderftanding  of  my  Cafe, 

You  doe  not  well  to  put  your  felfe  into 
My  Iury,to  condemne  me  as  you  doe. 

Let  th’ignorant  out  of  their  duluelfc laugh 
At  thefe  my  fufferings,  I will  pitty  them 
To  haue  beenc  fo  ill  borne,  fo  mifeompos’d 
As  not  to  know  what  thing  it  is  to  loue. 

And  I to  great  yipollo  here  appeale 
The  foueraigne  of  the  Mufes,and  of  all 
Well  tun’d  affe$ions,and  to  Qnthta  bright. 

And  glorious  Lady  of  clcere  faithfolnefl’e; 

Who  from  abouelookc  down  with  blisfuilbeames 
Vpon  our  humble  groues,and  ioy  the  hearts 
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Of  all  the  world, to  (ee  their  mutual!  loues ; 

They  can  iudge  what  worthinefle  there  is 
In  worthy  lone.  Therefore  PaUmon  peace, 

Vnlelfe  you  aid  know  better  what  it  were. 

And  this  be  fore, when  as  that  fire  goes  out 
In  man,he  is  the  miferableft  thing 
On  earth,  his  day-light  fees, and  is  all  darke 
And  dull  within ; no  motions  of  delight. 

But  all  oppreft,lies  ftruggling  with  the  weight 
Of  worldly  cares : and  this  oldeD^ewfaies, 
Who  well  had  felt  what  louc  was  in  his  daies. 

Pal.  Well  7for/>,well,how  eueryou  doguilde 
Tour  paffions.to  indeere  than  to  your  felfc, 

You  neucr  fhall  induce  me  tobeieeue, 

That  fickneffcs  can  be  of  fuch  eftedh 
And  fo  farewell,  vntill  you  fliall  be  well. 


SCEN.  V. 

<_ Medorus . farimu. 

OGods,  C'artntUy  what  a man  is  this  ? 

Who  euer  heard  of  fuch  a conftancy  ? 

Had  I but  knowne  him  in  enioy ing  him. 

As  now  I doe, too  late  in  loofing  him, 

How  bleft  hadbeene  mine  age  ? but  ah  I was 
Vnworthjr  of  fo  great  a bleflednefle- 

Cba.  Y ou  lee,  Medorus, how  no  counfell  can 
Preuaile  to  turne  the  current  of  his  his  will. 

To  make  it  run  in  any  other  courfe 
Then  what  it  doth ; fo  that  I fee  it  muft 
Efteeme  him  irrcuocably  loft. 

But  harke,tbe  fhepheards  feftiuals  begin. 

Let  vs  from  hence,  where: fadnefle  were  a fin,  ' 
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H ere  was  prelented  a rurall  marriage  , con- 
duced with  this  Song 

From  the  Temp/e  to  the  Boord, 

From  the  Boord  vnto  the  Bed , 
iVe  conduVt  your  maidenhead.' 
Wifhtng  Hymen  to  ajfoord 

All  the  pleasures  that  he  can, 
Trvixt  a woman  and  a man. 


ACT.  I IH.  SCEN.  I. 

Thirjts  Solus. 

I Thought  thefe  fimple  woods,thele  gentle  trees 
Would,  in  regard  I am  their  daily  gueft. 

And  harbour  vnderneath  their  ftiady  roofes. 

Nor  haue  contented  to  delude  my  griefes  j 
And  mocke  my  miferies  with  falfe  reports ; 

But  now  I fee  they  will  affliC  me  too. 

For  as  I came  by  yonder  fp reading  Beech 
Which  often  hath  the  Secretary  beene 
T o my  fad  thoughts,  while  I haue  refted  me 
(If  loue  had  euer  reft,)  vnder  his  gentle  fhade, 

I found  incaru’d,and  fairc  incaru’d,  thefe  words : 

Thy  Siluia,  Thirfis,  Hues ; and  is  return'd. 

Ah  me,  that  any  hand  would  thus  addefcome 

V oro  alHidtion ; and  a hand  lb  fane 

As  this  may  feerr.c  to  be  ; which  were  more  fit. 

Me  thir,kes,for  good,then  to  doe  iniurie; 

For  lure  no  vert  je  fhould  be  ill  imploy ’d. 

Ar.d  w hich  is  more;  the  name  of  Siluia  was 
Caru\i  in  in  the  felfe  fame  kind  of  CharaCer 
Which  the  ahue  did  vfe,  snd  wherewithal! 

Subfcrib’d  her  yowes  to  me.whoknowcs  it  beft; 

Which  Ihcwes  the  fraud  the  more, and  more  the  wrong. 

Therefore 
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Therefore  you  Srars  of  that  high  Court  of  Heauen 
Which  doe  reueale  dcceits.and  punifh  them 
Let  not  this  crime, to  counterfeit  a hand 
To  couzin  my  dcfircs,efcape  the  doome. 

Nor  let  thefc  riots  of  intrufion,made 
Vpon  my  lowneffe,  by  ftrangc  company 
Afflict  me  thus, but  let  me  hauc  fbme  reft. 

Comethcn,refrefherof  all  liuing  things. 

Soft  fleepe,come  gently ,and  take  truce  with  thefc 
OpprefTours, but  come  Ample  and  alone. 

Without  thefc  Images  of  fantafie. 

Which  hurt  me  more  then  thou  canft  do  me  good: 
Let  me  not  flcepe,vnlefTe  I could  fleepe  all. 
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Ttildnton.  Th'trjts. 

A Las, he  here  hath  laid  him  downc  to  reft. 

It  were  now  finne  his  quiet  to  moleft ; 

And  God  forbid  I fhould;  I will  retire 
And  leaue  him.for  I know  his  griefes  require 
This  poore  relieuement  of  a little  fleepe. 

Tbir.  W hat  fpirit  here  haunts  me  ? what  no  time  free  ? 
Ah, is  it  you  1 VtUnun  > would  to  God 
You  would  forbearc  me  but  a little  while : 

You  fhew  your  care  of  me  too, much  in  this 
Vnfcafbnable  loue,  skarce  kindneffc  is. 

TV*/.  Good  7 hirjis, I am  lorry  I ftiould  giue 
The  leaft  occafion  of  difeafe  to  you ; 

I will  be  gone  and  leaue  you  to  your  reft. 

Tbir . Dee  good  PaLmon, go  your  way,farewellj 
And  yet  PaUmon  flay  .perhaps  you  may 
By  charmes  you  hauc,caufe  fleepe  to  clofe  mine  eyes ; 
Foryou  were  wont, I doe  remember  well, 

To  ling  m : Sonnets,  which  in  paflioul 

Compofed 
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Conipofed  in  my  happier  dayes^whcn  as 

Her  beames  inflam’d  my  ipirits, which  now  are  let. 

And  if  you  can  remember  it,I  pray 

Sing  me  the  fong.which  thus  begmsrEyes  hide  my  louC- 

Which  I did  wiite  vpon  the  carneft  charge 

Shee  gaue  vnto  me,to  conceale  our  loue. 

The  Song. 

Ejes  hide  my  loue, and  dee  net  jbtw 
To  any  but  t»  her  my  notes. 

Who  onelj  doth  that  cipher  knew, 

Wherewith  wepaffe  our  fecret  thoughts: 

Belie  jour  looker  in  others fight ; 

And  wrong  jour  ft  lues  to  dee  her  right. 

Pal.  So  now  hee  fleepes,  or  elfc  doth  feeme  to  fleepe ; 
But  howfoeuer,  I will  not  trouble  him. 
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Clarindo . Thtrjis. 

CEe  where  he  lies.whom  I fo  long  to  fee ; 

^Ah  my  deare  Thir/tsj take  thy  quiet  reft, 

I know  thou  needft  it,fleepe  tby  fill, Tweet  loue 
Let  nothing  trou ble  thee ; be  calme oh  windes, 

Be  ftill  you  heards, chirp  not  To  loud  Tweet  birds. 
Left  you  fhould  wake  my  loue : thou  gentle  banke 
That  thus  are  blcft  to  beare  fo  dearc  a weight. 

Be  foft  vnto  thole  dainty  lymmes  of  his, 

Plie  tender  gralfe.and  render  fweet  refrefh 
Vnto  his  weary  lenfes,  whilft  he refts. 

Oh  could  I now  but  put  of  this  dilguife, 

With  thole  refpedh  that  fetter  my  delire 
How  clolely  would  I neighbour  that  Tweet  fide? 


But 
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But  flay, he  ftirrcs ; I feare  my  heart  hath  brought 
My  feetc  too  ncare.and  I haue  wakened  him. 

Thtr.  It  will  not  be,  fleepc  is  no  friend  of  mine. 
Or  fitch  a friend,  as  Ieaues  a man, when  moft 
He  needes  him.  See  a new  aflauic : who  now : 

Ah  tis  the  boy  that  were  with  mecrewhiles, 

That  gentle  boy ; I am  content  to  fpeake 
With  him,  he  fpcakes  fo  prctily.fb  fwcet. 

And  with  fogood  refpe&iue  modefty : 

And  much  rcfembles  one  I knew'  once  well : 
Come  hither  gentle  boy,  what  haft  thou  there  ? 
Cl*.  A token  fent  you  from  the  Nymph  I ferue. 
Thi.  Keepc  it  my  boy, and  weare  it  on  thy  head. 
Q*.  The  gods  forbid,  that  I,  afcrnant,fhould 
Wearc  on  my  head, that  which  my  Miftrefie  hath 
Prepar’d  for  yours : Sir,  I beleech  you  vrge 
No  more  a thing  fo  ill  becommmg  me. 

Thi.  Nay  fure  I thinke,  it  better  will  become 
Thy  head  then  mine ; and  therefore  boy,  thou  muft 
Needes  put  it  on. 

O4'  I cruft  your  lownefle  hath  not  fo 
Vnciuil’d  you,  to  force  a meflenger 
To  doe  againft  good  manners,  and  his  will. 

Thi.  No,  good  my  boy,  but  I intreate  thee  now 
Let  me  but  put  it  on,  hold  ftill  thy  head. 

It  fhall  not  be  thy  a<ft,  but  oncly  mine : 

Let  it  alone  good  boy,  for  if  thou  favv’ft 
How  well  it  did  become  thee,  fure  thou  wouldft. 
Now,  canft  thou  fing  my  boy  fbme  gentle  long  ? 
Cl*.  I cannot  fing,  but  I couldvveepe. 

Tht.  Wcepe,  why  ? 

Cl*.  Becaufelamnotaslwifhtobe. 

Thi.  Why  fo  are  none;  be  not  di (pleas'd  for  this? 
And  if  you  cannot  fing, tell  me  Ibme  tale 
Topaffethc  time. 

Cl*. That  can  I doc,did  I b ut  know  what  kindc 
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Of  tale  you  lik’t. 

Tbi.  No  merry  tale  my  boy,  nor  yet  too  fad, 

But  mixed,ltkc  the  tragickeCemedies. 

Cla.  T hen  fuch  a tale  I haue,and  a true  talc, 

Bcleeucme  Sir, although  not  written  yet 
Jn  any  book  e, but  fure  it  will, -I  know 
Some  gentle  fliephcard,moou’d  with  paffion, muff 
Record  it  to  the  world, and  well  it  will 
Become  the  world  to  rnderftand  the  fame. 

And  this  it  is : There  was  fometimes  a Nymph, 

Ifulia  nam’d,  and  an  tArdadtan  borne ; 

Faire  can  I not  auouch  fhee was, but  chaff. 

And  honeft  fure,  as  the  euen  will  prooue ; 

Whofe  mother  dying, left  her  very  young 
Vnto  her  fathers  charge,  who  carefully 
Did  breed  her  vp , vntill  fhee  came  to  yeares 
Of  womanhood, and  then  prouides  a match 
Both  rich, and  young, and  fit  enough  for  her. 

But  fhee, who  to  another  fhepheard  had 
Call'd  Strthis, vow’d  her  loue,as  vnto  one 
Her  heart  efteem’d  more  worthy  of  her  loue. 

Could  not  by  all  her  fathers  meanes  be  wrought 
To  leaue  her  choice ; and  to  forget  her  vow. 

TJ/.No  more  could  my  deare  Silaia  be  from  me. 

Cla.  Which  caufed  much  affliidion  to  them  both, 

Tbi.  And  fo  the  felfc  fame  caufe  did  vnto  vs. 

Cla.  This  Nymph  one  day,furcharg’d  with  louc  & gtiefe. 
Which  commonly  (themore  the  pitty)  dwell 
As  Inmates  both  together,  walking  forth 
With  other  Maydes  to  fifh  vpon  the  fhoare ; 

Eftrayes  apart,and  leaues  her  company; 

To  cntertainc  her  fclfe  with  her  owne  thoughts : 

And  wanders  on  fo  farre,and  out  of  fight. 

As  fhee  at  length  was  fuddenly  furpriz’d 
By  Py  rats,  who  lay  lurking  vndemeath 
T hofe  hollow  rocks,  expecting  there  fome  prize. 
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And  notwithstanding  all  her  pitious  cryes, 

Intrcaty,  teares,  and  prayers,thofc  fierce  men 
Rent  hau  e . and  vaile.and  carried  her  by  force 
Into  their  fhip,  which  in  a little  Creeke 
Hard  by,at  Anchor  lay, and  prelcntly  hoys’d  lailc, 

And  fo  away.  Tbt.  Rent  haire  and  vaile  ? and  lo 
Boch  haire  and  vaile  of  Stlttia,  1 found  rent. 

Which  heere  I keepe  with  mee.  But  now  alas 
What  did  fixe  ? what  became  of  her  my  boy  ? ' 

Cla.  When  fhee  vvas  thus  infliipp’d,and  woefully 
Had  cafr  her  eyes  about  to  view  that  hell 
Of  honour. wliereunto  fhee  was  fo  fuddcnly 
Implung’d,  fhee  fpics  a woman  fitting  with  a child 
Sucking  her  breaft,  which  was  the  Captaines  wife- 
To  her  (lice  creepeSjdowae  at  her  feet  Aiee  lyes ; 

O woman,  if  that  name  of  woman  may 
Moue  you  to  pitty,  pitty  a poore  maid, 

The  molt  diftrcfled  foule  that  euer  breath’d. 

And  faue  me  from  the  hands  of  thefe  fierce  men. 

Let  me  not  be  defil’d,  and  made  vncleane, 

Deare  woman  now : and  I will  be  to  you 
Thefaithfull’ft  flaue  that  euer  Miftreflc  feru’d  j 
♦ Neu  er  poore  foule  (ball  be  more  dutifull. 

To  doe  what  euer  you  command,  then  I. 

No  toile  will  I rcfufe ; fo  that  I may 
Keepe  this  poore  body  cleane  and  vndeflowr’d. 

Which  is  all  I will  euer  feeke.  For  know 
It  is  not  fcarcof  death  layes  me  thus  low, 

But  of  that  ftaine  will  make  my  death  to  blulh. 

Tbi.  What  would  not  all  this  moue  a womans  heart  ? 

CU.  All  this  would  nothing  moouc  the  womans  heart, 
Whom  yet  fhee  would  not  leaue,  but  ftill  bclbught ; 

Oh  woman,  by  that  Infant  at  your  breaft, 

And  by  the  paines  it  coft  you  in  the  birth, 

Saue  me, as  euer  you  defire  to  hauc 
Your  babe  to  ioy  and  profper  in  the  world. 
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Which  will  the  better  profper  furc,  if  you 
Shall  mercy  (hew, which  is  with  mercy  paid. 

Then  kiffes  dice  her  feet, then  kilfes  too 
The  Infants  feet,  and  oh  fwcet  babe  ( laid  fhee) 
Could’ft  thou  but  to  thy  mother  fpeake  for  me. 

And  craue  her  to  haue  pitty  on  my  cafe ; 

Thou  might’ll  perhaps  preuaile  with  her  fo  much 
Although  I cannot;  child,ah  could’ll  thou  Ipeake. 

The  Infant,  whether  by  her  touching  it 
Or  by  inftinft  cf  nature,  feeing  her  wcepe, 

Lookes  earnellly  vpon  her,and  then  lookes 
Vpon  the  mother,  then  on  her  againe, 

And  then  it  eryes,and  then  on  either  lookes  : 

Which  fhee  pcrceiuing,  blelfed  child, faid  Ihee, 
Although  thou  canll  not  Ipeake,  yet  do’ll  thou  cry 
Vntothy  mother  for  me.  Heare  thy  child 
Deare  mother,  it’s  for  me  it  cryes, 

It’s  all  the  Ipeech  it  hath : accept  thole  cryes, 

Saue  me  at  his  requeft  from  being  defilde ; 

Let  pitty  mooue  thee,  that  thus  mooues  thy  childe. 

The  woman, though  by  birth  and  cullome  rude, 

Y et  hauing  veynes  of  nature,could  not  bee 
But  pcircible,  did  feele  at  length  the  point 
Of  pitty,  enter  fo,  as  out  gufht  teares 
(Not  vluall  to  Herne  eyes)  and  Ihee  belbught 
Her  husband  to  bellow  on  her  that  prize. 

With  fafegard  of  her  body  at  her  will. 

The  Captaine  feeing  his  wife, the  childe,the  nymph. 
All  crying  to  him  in  this  pitious  fort  j 
Felt  his  rough  nature  fhaken  too,  and  grants 
His  wiues  requell,  and  leales  his  grant  with  teares  j 
And  fo  they  wept  all  foure  for  company, 

And  Ibme  beholders  Hood  not  with  dry  eyes ; 

Such  palTion  wrought  the  paffion  of  their  prize. 

Thi.  In  troth  my  boy, and  euen  thy  telling  it 
Mooues  me  likewise,  thou  dooft  fo  feelingly 
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Report  the  famc.as  if  thou  hadft  beene  by. 

But  I imagine  now  how  this  poore  nymph 
When  fhee  receiu’d  that  doome,  was  comforted  ? 

Qa.  Sir,neuer  was  there  pardon,  that  did  take  ' 
Condemned  from  the  blocke,  more  ioyfiill  then 
This  graunt  to  her.  For  all  her  mifery 
Seem’d  nothing  to  the  comfort  fhee  receiu’d. 

By  being  thus  faued  from  impurity : 

And  from  the  womans  feet  fhee  would  not  part. 

Nor  truft  her  hand  to  be  without  fome  hold 
Of  her,  or  of  the  child, fo  long  as  fhee  remain’d 
Within  the  flhip, which  in«few  dayes  arriues 
At  Alexandria,  whence  thele  Pirats  were ; 

And  there  this  wocfull  maide  for  two  yeares  (pace 
Did  ferue.and  truly  ferue  this  Captaines  wife. 

Who  would  not  loofe  the  benefit  of  her 
Attendance  for  her  profit  otherwife. 

But  daring  not  in  fuch  a place  as  that 
To  truft  her  ftlfc  hi  womans  habite,  crau’d 
That  fhe  might  be  appareld  like  a boy, 

And  fb  fhee  was,  and  as  a boy  fhee  feru’d . 

Thi.  And  two  yeares  tis,  fincc  I my  Siluia  loft. 

Cla.  At  two  yeares  end,  her  Miftrcffe  fends  her  forth 
Vnto  the  Port  for  fome  commodities. 

Which  whilft  fhee  fought  for,  going  vp  and  down 
Shce  heard  fome  Merchant  men  of  firmth  talke. 

Who  fpake  that  language  the  Arcadians  did, 

And  were  next  neighbours  of  one  continent. 

To  them  all  wrapt  with  paflion,down  fhe  kaeelcs, 

Tels  them  fhee  was  a poorc  diftrcfTed  boy. 

Borne  in  Arcadia , and  by  Pirats  tooke 
And  made  a flaue  in  £^ypf,andbefought 
Then,  as  the  fathers  were  of  children,  or 
Did  hold  their  natiue  countrey  dearc,  they  would 
Take  piety  on  her,and  relieuc  her  youth 
From  that  fad  feruitude  wherein  fhee  liud : 
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For  which  fhee  hop’d  that  fhee  had  friends  aliue 
would  thanke  them  one  day, and  reward  them  too ; 

If  not,  yet  that  fhee  knew  the  Heauens  would  doe. 

The  Merchants  moou’d  with  pitty  of  her  cafe. 

Being  ready  to  depart,tooke  her  with  them. 

And  landed  her  vpon  her  countrey  coaft. 

Where  when  fhee  found  her  felfe,  fhee  proftrate  falls, 

Kifles  the  ground,  thankes  giues  vnco  the  gods, 

Thankes  them  who  h id  beene  her  dehuerers. 

And  on  fhee  trudges  through  the  defart  woods. 

Climes  oner  craggy  rockes,  and  mountaines  fteepe, 

Wades  thorough  riuers, druggies  thorough  bogs, 

Sulf  aincd  onely  by  the  force  of  loue ; 

Vntill  Ihee  came  vnto  the  natiue  plaines, 

Vnto  the  fields, where  fird  fhee  drew  his  breath. 

There  lifts  fhee  vp  her  eyes,  falutes  the  ayre. 

Salutes  the  trees3the  bufhes,  flowres,and  all : 

And  oh  deare  Sirthis,  heere  I am,  faid  fhee, 
Heere.notwithflandmg  all  my  miicrics. 

I am  the  fame  I was  to  thee;  a p'ire, 

A chad,  and  fpotlcfle  tr  aide : oh  that  I may 
Finde  thee  the  man, thou  didft  profeffc  to  be. 

Thu  Orelfeno  man,  for  boy who  truly  loucs,  c 

Mud  euerfojthac  dye  will  neuer  out: 

And  who  but  would  loue  truly  iuch  a foule  ? 

Cla.  But  now, the  better  to  haue  notice  how 
The  date  of  things  then  dood.and  not  in  hade. 

Tocad  her  felc  on  new  incumbrances, 

Shee  kept  her  habitc  ftill,  and  put  her  felfe 
To  feme  a nymph,  of  whom  dice  had  made  choice 
Till  time  were  fitting  to  reucale  her  fehe. 

Thu  This  may  be  Sthias  cafe;this  may  be  fhccj 
But  it  is  not : let  mee  corfider  well : 

The  teller,  andlhc  circumdance  agree. 

SCEN. 
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S C E N.  III. 

Montamu.  Tbirjts.  Chorus. 

AH  firrha,haue  I found  you  ? are  you  heere 
You  princock  boy  ? & with  your  garland  on? 

Doth  this  attire  become  your  pceuifh  head  ? 

Come,  I mull  teach  you  better  manners,  boy. 

He  fiabs  Glarindo^wd  rajhes  off  his  garland. 

So  Phillis.,  I haue  done  my  taske,and  heere 
I bring  the  T rophey  to  confirme  the  fame. 

Thu  Ah  monfter  man, vile  wretch, what  haft  thou  done? 
Alas.in  what  a ftrait  am  I ingaged  heere  ? 

If  I purfue  reuenge,  I leaue  to  laue. 

Helpe.helpc,  you  gentle  fwaines,  if  any  now  beneare, 
Helpe,  helpe : ah  harke,euen  Eccho  helpes  me  cry  helpe. 

( ho.  What  meanes  this  outcry  ? fure  fomc  fauage  bcaft 
Diflurbs  our  hoards, or  clfe  fomc  W olfe  hath  feaz’d 
Vpon  a Lambc.  Tht.  A worfe  thing  then  a Wolfe, 

More  bloody  then  a bcaft, hath  muithcred  here 
A gentler  creature  then  a Lambc : therefore 
Good  fwaines  purfue,  purfue  the  homicide. 

That  ougly  wretch, Montanut,  who  hath  ftabd 
This  filly  creature  heere, at  vnawarcs. 

Cho.  MontaHHs1\N\\y,wc  met  him  but  euen  now, 

Deckt  with  a garland,grumbjing  tohimfelfe; 

We  will  attach  that  villaine  prefently  : 

Come  firs,  make  haftc,  and  let  vs  after  him. 


SCEN.  IIII. 

Palamon.  Tbirfis. 

A Las,  what  accident  is  here  falue  out  ? 

My  dcare  friend  Thirjis ,how  comes  this  to  paffe? 

Thi.  That  monfter  man  ontanut,  heere  hath  ftab’d 
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A harmlefle  youth,in  meffage  fenc  to  mo. 

Now  good  ‘TaUmon  helpeme  hold  him  vp, 
Andfee  if  that  wc can recoucr him. 

Pal.  It  may  be  ThirJtsjenoxc  his  feare  then  hurt : 
Stay  him  a while,  and  I will  ha  lie  and  fend 
For  Lamia,  who  with  oyntmcnts,oyles  and  herbes 
If  any  hclpcremaine,will  hclpe  him  lure. 

Thi. Do  good  P alamort , make  what  haft  you  may 
Seeke  out  fer  hclpe,  and  be  not  long  away. 

Alas  fweet  boy,  that  thou  fhould’ft  euer  haue 
So  hard  miffortune,comming  vnto  me. 

And  end  thy  tale  with  this  fad  tragedy ; 

That  tale  which  well  refembled  Si  turns  calc, 
Which  thou  refembleft;  for  liich  browes  had  (lie. 
Such  a proportion’d  face, and  fuch  a necke. 

What  haue  we  here, the  mole  of  Stint a too  ? 
What  and  her  breafts?what?and  her  haire?what  all?- 
Ail  Silvia?  yes,  all  Stluia, and  all  dead. 

And  art  thou  thus  return’d  againe  to  me  ? 

Art  thou  thy  felfe,  that  ftrange  deliuered  nymph  ? 
And  didft  thou  come  to  tell  me  thine  efcapc 
From  death  to  die  before  me?  had  I not 
Enough  to  doe, to  wayle  reported  harmes 
But  thou  muft  come  to  bleed  within  my  armes  > 
Was  not  one  death  fufficient  for  my  griefes 
But  that  thou  muft  die  twice?  why  thou  wert  dead 
To  me  before.  Why?  muft  thou  dye  againe  ? 
Ah,better  had  it  beene  ftill  to  be  loft 
Then  thus  to  haue  becne  found;  yet  better  found 
Though  thus, then  io  loit  as  was  thought  before. 
For  howfoeuer,now  I haue  thee  yet 
Though  in  thefaddeft  fafhion  that  may  be. 

Yet  Stluia  now  I ham.  thee, and  will  I 
No  more  for  euer  part  with  thee  againe : 

P nd  wc  this  benefit  fhall  haue  thereby 
Though  fate  would  not  permit  vs  both  to  haue 
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One  bed,yet  Stlu'ta  we  fhall  haue  one  graue. 
And  that  is  fomething,  and  much  more  then  I 
Expected  euer  could  haue  come  to  palfe. 

And  fure  the  gods  but  onely  lent  thee  thus 
To  fetch  me ; and  to  take  me  hence  with  thee; 
And  Siluia  fo  thou  fhalt.  I ready  am 
T’ttcccmpany  thy  fouIe,and  that  with  Ipeed. 
The  firings  1 fcele,  are  all  dilfolu’d,  that  hold 
This  woefull  heart,  rderu’d  it  feemes  for  this, 
And  well  refcru’d,for  this  fo  dears  an  end. 


SCEN.  V. 

Claris.  Palsmon. 

QO,  we  haue  tooke  the  villaine,and  him  bound 
to  an  Oakc,as  rugged  as  himfelfe. 

And  there  he  flares  and  gapes  in  th'ayre,and  raues 
Like  a wildc  bead  that’s  taken  in  the  toyle : 

And  fo  he  fhall  remaine,till  time  we  fee 
What  will  become  of  this  his  lauage  a£h 
Cheere  Tbtrfis,. LansU  will  come  prefently 
And  bring  the  beft  preferuatiucs  fhe  hath. 

What  now  ? Who  lyes  difeouered  heerc?  Ay  me, 
A woman  dead  ? Is  this  thac  boy  transform’d  ? 
Why,  this  is  S timet-  O good  Thtrjis  how 
Comes  this  10  pdfe?  Friend  Tbtrfts.Thirfts  Ipeake. 
Good  Tbir/ts  tcli  me.  Out  alas  he  fownes. 

As  well  as  rn-.and  both  feeme  gone  alike. 

Come  gentle  heardfmen,  come  and  carry  them 
To  yonder  fheepe-cote  quickly ,that  we  may 
(If  poflible ) recouer  them  againc. 

If  not  performc  thole  rites  that  appertaine 
Vnto  fo  rare  a couple.  Come  my  friends, make  haft. 
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The  fourth  Song  of  the  Chorus. 

Qji.  Were  euer  chajl  and  honeft  hearts 
Expos'd  vnto  Jo  great  di/lrejjes? 

Anf  Yes : they  that  aSl  the  worthiejl parts , 
Atofl  commonly  haue  worfl  fuccejfes • 
Great  fortunes  follow  not  the  befi. 

It's  vertue  that  is  mofi  dsflrefl . 

Then  fortune  why  doe  we  admire 
The  glory  of  thy  great  excejfes  f 
Since  by  thee  what  men  acquire. 

Thy  worke  and  not  their  worths  exprejfes . 
Nor  dofi  thou  raife  them  for  their  good: 

B ut  thane  their  tiles  more  vnderfiood • 
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* If  4*1  HfV  ft  T 

Chorus.  Tali,  mtn. 

1 euer  yet  Arcadia  hcarc  before 

* Of  two  fo  worthy  louers,as  we  find 
Thirfis  and  Stluta  were?  or  euer  had 
CIcarc  truth,  and  fimple  conflant  honefty, 

So  lamentable  an  cucnt  as  this  ? 

But  heerc  comes  foorth  P alamort,  we  fhall  now 
Lcarne  all  of  him, what  hath  becne  done  within. 

Pal.  Goc  PolltoS ummon  all  th’  Arcadia  youth 
Hecre, round  about,and  will  them  to  prepare 
To  cclcbratc^vith  all  delights  they  can 
This  ioyfull  home,  that  hath  reftor’d  toys 
The  worthieft  pairc  of  hearts  that  euer  were. 

Willtbem  to  fhew  the  height  of  mufiques  art. 
And  all  the  ftraincsof  cunning  they  can  fhew  : 
That  we  may  make  thefe  rockes  and  tulles  about, 
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Ring  with  theEcchoof  redoubled  notes. 

And  will  Cbarinm  and  Ale  dorm  too, 

The  aged  parent",  of  this  worthy  pairc. 

To  come  with  fpccd,whofeioy,good  fouies,wil  be 
More  then  their  (need; and  yet  their  fpeed  I know, 
Willbe  beyond  th’allowanceof  theirycarcs, 

When  they  fliall  vndetftand  this  happy  newes. 

And  fummon  ltkewifc  all  the  trainc  of  nymphes 
That  glorific  our  plaines,  and  all  that  can 
Giuc  honour  to  this  day. 

Goe  * Totoo  haft  away, and  as  you  go 
Vnbind  Montamu  that  rude  fauage  fwainc  *. 

And  though  he  be  vnworthy  to  be  here. 

Yet  let  him  come.  He  hath  bcenc  in  his  dayes 
Held  a good  fellow,  howfoeuer  now 
His  rage  and  loue  tranfported  him  in  this. 

Cho.  cPaUmonJ  we  are  glad  to  lee  you  thus 
Delightful!,  now  we  hope  there  is  good  newes. 

Pal.  Good  newes  my  friends, and  I will  tell  it  you 
Stint  a and  Thtrfis  being  to  my  cottage  brought. 

The  skilfull  Lamia  comes  and  fearcht  the  wound 
Which  Stluut  had  receiu’d  of  this  rude  fwainc, 

And  finding  it  not  deadly, flie  applidc 
Thofc  remedies  fhe  knew  of  beft 
And  binds  it  vp,  and  powres  into  her  mouth 
Such cordiall  waters  as  rcuiue  the  Ipirits : 

And  fo  much  wrought,  as  fhe  at  length  pcrcciu'd 
Life  was  not  quite  gone  out,  blit  lay  oppreft. 

With  likcendcauours  we  on  Thtrfis  workc. 

And  miniftred  like  Cordials  vnto  him : 

At  length  we  might  hearc  Stluta  fetch  a groanc. 

And  therewithal!  Thtrfis  pcrcciu’d  to  moue. 

Then  Thtrfis  fet  a groane.and  Stluta  mou’ti 
As  if  their  hues  were  made  bothof  oncpccce. 
Whereat  wcioyd,and  then  remoo’d  and  fit 
Each  before  other  and  held  vp  their  heads. 
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A nd  chaf  d their  temples, rub’d  and  ftroak’d  their  chcekcs : 

Wherewith  firft  Siluta  caR  vp  her  dimrne  eyes, 

And  prefcntly  did  Tbirfis  lift  vp  his. 

And  then  againe  they  both  together  figh'd. 

And  each  on  other  fixt  an  vn feeing  eye : 

For  yet  t’was  (carle  the  twylight  of  their  new 
Returning  day, out  of  the  night  of  death. 

And  though  they  faw.they  did  not  yet  percciue 
Each  other,and  yet  both  turn’d  to  one  point 
As  toucht  alike, and  held  their  lookesdire£h 
At  length  we  m ight  perceiue,a$  life  began 
T’appcare;  and  make  the  morning  in  their  eyes. 

Their  beames  were  cleerer,and  their  opener  lookes 
Did  (hew  as  if  they  tookelome  little  note 
Of  each  the  other : yet  not  lb  as  they 
Could  thorowly  difceinc  who  themfelues  were. 

And  then  we  tookcand  ioyn’d  their  hands  in  one 
And  held  them  fo  a while,vntill  we  fealt 
How  eueneach  others  touch,  the  motion  gaue 
Vnto  their  feeling,and  they  trembling  wrung 
Their  hands  together,  and  fo  held  them  loeke, 

Lookt  Rill  vpon  each  other, but  no  words  at  all. 

Then  we  call’d  out  to  Tbirfis  Tbirfis  looke. 

It  is  thy  Sihiut  thou  here  holdit,  flic  is 
Return’d, reuiu’d  and  lafe.  Stint* , behold  thou  haft 
Thy  Tbirfis ,and  (halt  euerhaue  him  thine. 

Then  did  we  let  them  both  vpon  their  fecte 
And  there  they  Rood  in  a&,euen  as  before 
Looking  vpon  each  other,hand  in  hand  : 

At  lafl  we  law  ablufhing  red  appeare 
In  both  their  checkes,  which  fenfc  fent  as  a lampt 
Tolighttheir  vnderRandirg.  And  forthwith 
The  teares  guflic  forth  their  eyes,  which  hindred  th«m 
A while  from  feeing  each  other, till  they  bad 
Cleared  them  againe.  And  then  as  if  new  wak’d 
From  out  a fearefull  dreame,they  Rand  and  doubt 

Whether 
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Whether  they  were  awake  indeed,  or  die 
Still  in  a dreame,diflrufting  their  owne  eyes. 

Their  long  indured  miferies,WouId  not 
Let  them  beleeue  their  fuddeti  happinelfe. 

Although  they  faw  it : till  with  much  adoe 
They  had  confirm'd  their  credited  had  kift 
Each  other  and  imbrac’d,  and  kift  againe, 

And  yet  ftdl  dumbe : their  ioy  now  leem’d  to  be 
Too  bufie  with  their  thoughts.t’allow  them  words.. 

And  then  they  walkt  a little,then  flood  ft  ill, 

Then  walkt  againe, and  ftill  held  other  faft 
As  if  they  fear’d, they  fhould  be  loft  againe. 

And  when  at  laft  they  lpake,it  was  but  thus, 

O Silnia, and  O Thirjis,  and  there  ftopt. 

We, left  our  fight  arid  prefence  feeing  there 
So  many ) hinder  m'ght  the  paflage  of 
Their  naodeft,fimple,and  vnpra&is’d  loue. 

Came  all  our  way,  and  pnely  Lamia  left 
Whole  Ipirit,  and  that  fufficient  skill  Ihe  hath 
Will  lerue  no  doubt,  to  lee  they  fhall  doe  well. 

Cho.  Well  may  they  do  decre  couple, who  hauc  thus 
Grac’d  our  Arcadia  with  their  faithfulncflc. 


SCEN.  II. 

Phillis.  Lidia.  Cloris. 

X 7 T THat  ftiall  we  now  do  Lidia?  now  am  X 
V V V tterly  fham’d : this  youth  turn’d  woman  is, 
Clarindo^Stluia  is  become;how  now  ? 

Can  I for  euer  looke  on  her  againe  ? 

Or  come  in  any  company  for  fhame? 

Now  mufti  needs  be  made  a common  ieaft 
And  laughing  ftocke  to  cuery  one  that  fhall 
But  heare  how  grolfely  I bebau’d  my  felfe. 

Ltd,  Faith  Phillis  as  it  is  falne  out,  your  cafe 

Is 
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Is  very  crazy,  and  to  make  it  whole 
There  is  no  way  but  euen  to  laugh  it  out, 

And  fet  as  good  a face,  as  you  can  doc 
Vpon  the  matter,and  lay  thus : How  you 
Knew  well  enough  it  was  no  man  whom  you 
Affedtcd  fo,  who  neuer  could  loue  man 
Nor  euer  would,  and  that  by  rrxerc  inftinft 
And  frmpathy  of  Sexc,you  fancied  him. 

So  put  it  off,  andturne  it  to  a ieaft, 

cPbi.  That  fliall  I neuer  do,but  cucrblufh 
Either, to  thinke  what  (lie  will  thinkeof  me. 

Who  did  bewray  my  lelfe  lb  foolifhly. 

Lid.  A re  you  here  Cloris  % you  are  bleft  to  day 
Tor  being  miftres  vnto  fuch  a boy : 

You  may  reioyce  that  euer  this  fell  out. 

Qo.  Reioyce?  ah  Ltdta,  neuer  was  there  nymph 
Had  morcoccafioncobefad  then  I, 

For  I am  quite  vndonc  and  fham’d  hereby. 

For  I imploy’d  this  my  fiippoled  boy 
In  meffage  vnto  Tbtrjis,  whom  I lou’d 
I mull  confeffe,  more  dcarcly  then  my  life : 

And  told  him  all  the  fecrets  of  my  heart. 

And  therefore  with  whac  face  can  euer  I 

I.ooke  vpon  them  that  know  thus  much  by  me?  • 

No  Lidtat  I will  now  take  Tbtrjis  courfe : 

Hide  me  for  euer  in  thele  defert  woods. 

And  neuer  come  in  company  againe ; 

They  (hall  not  laugh  at  me  in  their  great  ioyet. 

Ltd.  B ut  Cloris ,1  would  laugh  w ith  them,wefo  I as  you. 

And  howfoeuer  felt  my  fclfe  within. 

Yet  would  I feeme  be  otherwife  without. 

Cannot  you  lay, that  you  knew  well  enough 
How  it  was  Siluia  that  you  intertain’d, 

Although  you  would  not  feeme  to  take  fuch  note ; 

And  thereupon  imploy’d  her  in  that  fort 
To  Tbir/is,  knowing  who  it  was  would  giue 


To 
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To  him  the  greateft  comfort  vpon  earth. 

And  thus  faireNymphes  you  fitly  may  excuic 
Thefe  fimple  flips,  and  know  that  they  fhall  Rill 
Haue  erodes  with  their  piles, who  thus  do  play 
Their  fortunes  with  their  loues,  as  you  two  did 
But  you  muft  frame  your  countenance  thereto 
And  looke  with  other  faces  then  your  owne. 

As  many  elfc  d®  here,  who  in  their  parts 
Set  fhininglookes  vpon  their  cloudy  hearts. 

And  let  vs  mixe  vs  with  this  company 
That  here  appearcs  with  mirth  and  iollity. 


The  Song  of  the  fifth  Chorus, 

whoeuer  faw  fo  fair e a fight, 

Loue  and  vert  He  met  aright : 
jincl  that  wonder  Confianej, 

L>ke  a Comet  to  the  eye 
Setdame  euer  fieene  fo  bright  ? 

Sound  out  aloud  fo  rare  a thing. 

That  all  the  Htlles  and  V, ales  may  ring, , 

Looke  Loners  looke, with  fee. 

If  that  any  finch  there  bee : 
t/Is  there  can  • ot  but  be  fitch 
Who  doe  fee/e  hat  noble  touch 
In  this  glorious  company, 

Sound  out  aloud,  c re. 


Vlyfles  and  the  Syren. 

Syren 

' Ome  worthy  Grcekc  Flyjfescomc, 
Poffeflfe  thcle  Chores  with  me. 

The  Windes  and  Seas  are  troublefomc. 
And  here  we  may  be  free 
Here  may  we  fit  and  view  their  t©yle 
That  trauaile  in  the  deepe. 

And  ioy  the  day  in  mirth  the  while. 

And  fpend  the  night  in  fleepe. 


Vlyff-  Faire  Nymph,  if  fame  or  honour  were 
To  be  attain’d  with  eafe. 

Then  would  I come  and  reft  with  thee. 

And  leaue  fuch  toilcs  as  thefc. 

But  here  it  dwels,and  here  mufti 
With  danger  feeke  it  forth. 

To  fpend  the  time  luxurioufly, 

Becomes  not  men  of  worth. 


Syr.  Vlyjfes,  O be  not  deceiu'd 
With  that  vnreall  name, 

Tis  honour  is  a thing  concern'd, 

And  refts  on  others  Fame. 

Begotten  onely  to  moleft. 

Our  peace  and  to  beguile. 

(The  beft  thing pf  our  lifej  our  reft, 

And  giue  vs  vp  to  toyle. 

Vlyjf.  Delicious  Nymph,fuppofc  there  were 
Nor  honour, nor  report. 
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Yet  manlinefle  would  fcomc  to  weare. 

The  time  in  idle  (port, 

For  toyle  doth  glue  a better  touch, 

To  make  vs  feele  our  ioy, 

And  eafe  findes  tedioufhes  as  much 
As  labour  ycelds  annoy. 

Syr.  Then  pleaHire  likewife  feeraes  the  fliore. 
Whereto  tendes  all  your  toyle. 

Which  you  forgo  to  make  it  more, 

And  perifh  oft  the  while. 

Who  may  difport  them  diuerfly, 

Find  neuer  tedious  day. 

And  eafe  may  haue  variety, 

A s well  as  a&ion  may. 

Vlyl f.  But  natures  of  the  noblcft  frame 
Theft  roylcs  and  dangers  pleafe. 

And  they  take  comfort  in  the  fame. 

As  much  as  you  in  cafe, 

And  with  the  thought  of  a&ions  paft. 

Are  recreated  dill: 

When  pleafure  leaues  a touch  at  laft. 

To  (hew  that  it  was  ill. 

Syr.  That  doth  opinion  onely  cauft, 

That's  out  of  cuftomebred. 

Which  makes  vs  many  other  lawes, 

Then  eucr  Nature  did. 

No  widdowes  waile  for  our  delights. 

Our  fports  are  without  blood. 

The  world  we  foe  by  warlike  wights 
Recciues  more  hurt  then  good. 

Vlyjf.  B ut  yet  the  ftate  of  things  require 
Theft  motions  of  vnreft : 


3*4  Vlyfles  and  the  Syren. 

And  thefc  great  Spirits  of  high  defire 
Seeme  borne  to  turne  them  beft. 

To  purge  the  mifchiefcs  that  increafe. 
And  all  good  order  mar, 

For  oft  we  fee  a wicked  peace, 

To  be  well  chang’d  for  war . 

Syr,  Well, well  Vlyfles  then  I fee, 

I fiiali  not  haue  thee  here : 

And  therefore  I will  come  to  thee. 

And  take  my  fortune  there, 

I muft  be  wonne  that  cannot  win, 

Yet  loft  were  I not  wonne. 

For  beauty  hath  created  bin., 

T’vndoo,or  bemdone. 
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^Tbe  3\(jmes  of  the  <*A3ors, 


►two  ancient  Arcadtatts. 


the  louers  of  Claris. 


Ergafttts.  .j 
Colax,  a corrupted  traucller. 

T echne,*  fubtle  wench  of  Corinth « 
AmyntAsl? 

Cnrinus. 

Claris. 

C Mirtititts. 

Dor'wda. 

Amar  tills,  in  louc  with  C*rintu . 
Daphne,  abufedby  [oUx. 

Alton , a Qjiack-falttcr. 

Lincm,  a Pettifogger. 
{Jdentnnui.  the  father  of  Awyntsu. 
Acryfim,ih.t  father  of  Claris. 


To 


To  the  Queenes  moft  excellent 

Maicftie. 


'^Hat  which  their  z.ealej»hofe  onely  zeals  was  bent 
, To  few  the  heft  they  could,  that  might  delight 

> Tour  roy  all  minds,  dtdlately  reprefent 

‘jRltiewu'd Emprejfe  to  your  Trincely  fight ; 

It  now  theoffrtng  of  their  humblenejfe, 

Here  confecrated  to  your  glorious  name’, 
tFhofe  hippy  pre fence  did  vouchfafe  to  blejfe 
So  poore  presentments,  and to  grace  the  fame: 

A nd  though  it  be  in  th' bun,  bleft  ratine  of  words. 

And  in  the  lowefl  region  of  our  fpeach, 

? et  is  it  in  that  kinds,  at  be  ft  accords 
With  rurall  paffions , which  vfe  not  to  reach 
Beyond  the  grouts,  and  woods  where  they  were  bred: 
jin  a be  ft  become  a clauftrallexerctfe, 

W here  men  J hut  out  retyr'd,  and  ftjueftred 
From  publike  faft>ion,feeme  to  fympathi z* 

With  innocent, and  pUtne  /implicit y: 

And  Ituing  here  vnder  the  aw  full  hand 
Of  d>Jcipline,and  ftribl  obferuancy, 

Learne  but  our  weakenejfs  to  vnderftand, 

A nd  therefore  eUre  not  enterprise  to  fhow 
Inlowder  fttle  tlx  hidden  myfteriet. 

And  arts  of  Thrones , which  none  that  are  below 
Tho  Sphere  ofatlion,  and  the  exerctfe 
Of  power  can  truely  flew  : though  men  may  ftraine 
Conceipt  aboue  the  pitch  where  it  fhould  ft  and, 
jind  forme  more  monftrom  figures  then  eontaine 
A poffibilitj , and  goe  bey  or  a.  ' 
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The  nature  of  thofe  managements  fo  farre , 

As  oft  their  common  decency  they  marre: 

Whereby  the  populajfe  (m  whom  fuck  skill 
Is  needlejfe ) may  be  brought  to  apprehend 
Notions , that  may  tume  all  to  a tafl  of  ill , 

What  ener  power  [hall  do, or  might  intend : 

*s4nd thtnke  all  cunning,  all  proceeding  one, 

And  nothing  Jimp  le, and  fincerely  done: 

Tet  the  eye  of  pratttfe,  looking  downe  from  hie 
Vpon  fuch  oner-reaching  vanity , 

Sees  how  from  error  terror  it  doth  flote, 

As  from  an  vnknowne  Ocean  into  a Gulfe : 

And  now  though  th'Woolfe, would  counterfeit  the  Goate* 
Tet  euery  chmke  bewrayes  him  for  a Woolfe . 

*And  therefore  in  the  view  of  fate  t'haue  fbow' d 
A counterfeit  of  Jlate  load  beene  to  light 
A candle  to  the  Smne , and  fo  befiowd 
Our  paines  to  bring  our  dtmnejfe  vnto  light . 

For  maiefly  find  power, can  nothing  fee 
Without  tt  felfe,  that  ean  fight-wortty  be* 

And  therefore  durfi  not  we  but  on  the  ground. 

From  whence  our  humble  Argument  hath  birth , 

Erett  our  Scene, and  thereon  are  we  found, 

*And  if  we  fall,  we  fall  but  on  the  earth , 

From  whence  we  pluckt  the  flowers  that  here  we  bring  l 
Which  sf  at  their  fir (l  opening  they  did  pleafe, 

Itwase  ough,  they  feme  but  for  a fpring. 

The  firfi  fent  is  the  be (l  in  things  a*  thefe  : 

A muficke  of  this  nature  on  the  ground. 

Is  euerwont  to  vamfhwtth  the  found 
But  yet  your  royaU  goodneffe  may  raife  new, 

Grace  but  the  Mufcs  they  will  honour  you. 
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ACT  VS.  I.  SCENA.  I. 

Ergajlm.  cMehlam. 

Ow  is  it  Me  lib  am  that  we  finde 
Our  Country  ,fairc  Arcadia  ,fo  much  chang'd 
Fromwhat  it  was, that  was  thou  knowefl  of  late. 
The  gentle  region  of  plaine  honefty. 

The  modeft  feat  of  vndifguifed  truth. 

Inhabited  with  fimple  innocence 
And  now,I  know  not  how,  as  if  it  were, 

Vnhal!owed,and  diuefted  of  that  grace. 

Hath  put  off  that  fairc  nature  which  it  had, 

And  growes  like  ruder  countries,or  more  bad. 

C Mel.  Indeed  Ergajlm  I hauc  neuer  knowne, 

So  vniuerfitll  a diftcmperature. 

In  all  parts  of  the  body  of  our  ftate. 

As  now  there  is;  nor  cuer  hauc  we  heard 
So  much  complaining  of  difloyalty, 

Among'll  your  yonger  Nymphes,nor  eucr  found 
Our  heardfmen  fodcluded  in  their  loues. 

As  if  there  were  no  faith  on  either  fide. 

We  neuer  had  in  any  age  before 

So  many  fpotleffe  Nymphcs,  fb  much  diftain’d 

With  blacke  report, and  wrongfull  infamy. 

That  few  efcapc  the  tongue  of  malice  free. 

Erg.  And  me  thinkes  too,our  very  aire  is  chang'd, 

Our  wholefomc  climate  grovvnc  more  maladies 
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The  fbgges.andthe  Syrene  offends  vs  more 
(Or  we  may  thinke  fo,  then  they  did  be  fore) 

The  windcs  of  Autumne,now  arc  fayd  to  bring 
More  noyfbmncffe,  then  thofe  do  of  the  Spring : 

And  all  of  vs  feele  new  infirmities, 

New  Feuers,  new  Catarres.opprcffeour  powers. 

The  milke  wherewith  we  cur’d  all  maladies. 

Hath  either  loll  the  nature,or  we  ours. 

cJFfe/.  And  we  that  neuer  were  accuftomed 
To  quarrell  for  our  bounds,how  do  wc  fee 
Mont  anus  and  A cry  pus  interftriue 
How  farre  their  feuerall  Sheep- walkes  fhould  extend. 
And  cannot  be  agreed  to  what  we  can : 

As  if  fbme  vnderworking hand  ftrake  fire. 

To  th’apt  inkindling  tinder  of  debate. 

And  foHred  their  contention  arid  their  hate. 

Erg.  And  me  thiafces  too,the  beauty  of  our  Nymphes 
Is  not  the  fame  as  it  was  wont  to  be. 

That  Rofic  hew,  tire  glory  of  thcCheeke, 

Is  either  (iolne.or  elfe  they  haue  forgot, 

Toblufh  with  fhame,or  to  be  pale  with  feare : 

Or  elfe  their  fhame  doth  make  them  alwayes  blufil 
For  alwayes  doth  their  beauties  beare  one  hew. 

And  eitheir  Nature’s  falfe,or  that  v true. 

Mel. Bcfides  their  various  habits  grow  fb  flrange, 

As  that  although  their  faces  certaine  a re, 

Their  bodies  arc  vneertaine  euery  day. 

And  alwayes  differing  from  them  clues  fb  farre. 

As  if  they  skorn’d  to  be  the  fame  they  are. 

And  all  of  vs  are  fb  transform’d, that  wc 
Difccrre  not  an  Arcadian  by  th’attyre. 

Our  ancient  Paftorall  habits  aredefpis’d. 

And  all  lsftrange,  hearts,  clothes,  and  ail  difguis’d. 

Erg.  Indeed  vnto  ourgriefe  we  may  perceiue. 

The  whole  comp leifion of  Arcadia  chang’d. 

Yet  cannot  fiode  the  occafionof  this  changes 
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But  let  vs  with  more  wary  eye  obferue 
Whence  the  contagion  of  thefe  cuftomes  rife. 

That  haue  infedled  thus  our  honeft  plaines, 

With  cunning  difcord,  idle  vanity, 

Deceiptfull  wrong, and  cauflefl'e  infamy, 

That  by  tL’alTiftance  of  our  grauer  Swaines, 

We  now  at  firft,may  labour  to  preuent 
The  further  courfeof  mifchiefes,  and  reftore 
Ourlateclcane  woods,  to  what  they  w ere  before. 

Mel.  Content  Ergaftus. and  euen  here  will  be 
A place  conuenient  for  lb  fit  a worke : 

For  here  our  Nymphs, and  heardfmen  on  this  grcene. 

Do  vfaally  refort,and  in  this  Groue 
We  may  oblerue  them  beft,and  be  vnfccne.- 


ACT.  II.  SCEN.  II. 

Celax.  Tec  hue. 

C Come  my  deare  Techne , thou  and  I muft  plot 
More  cunning  proiedts  yet, more  ftrange  defignes 
Amongft  thefe  fimplc  grofife  Arcadians  here. 

That  ki  o w no  otlier  world, but  their  owne  plaines. 

Nor  yet  can  apprehend  the  fubtle  traines 
Wc  Iay,to  rnocke  their  rurall  ignorance. 

But  fee,  here  comes  two  of  their  amorous  Swaines 
In  hote  contention, let  vs  clofeconuay 
Our  lelues,  here  vnderneath  this  couerturc. 

And  ouer  heare  their  paflionate  difcourfe. 

Tech.  ColaXy  this  place  well  luch  a purpofe  fits. 

Let  vs  fit  clofe,and  faith,  it  fhail  goe  hard, 

Vnlcflc  we  make  fomc  profit  by  their  wits. 

Carnittt.  Amjntat. 

Car.  Now  found  Amjntat, how  canvft  thou  poflefi 
With  (iicha  yainc  prcfumption,as  thou  art, 
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To  thinke  that  Claris  fhould  affect  thee  bell, 

When  all  Arcadia  knowes  I haue  her  heart  ? 

aAm.  And  how  C annus  canft  thou  be  lb  mad, 
T’imagine  Chris  > can,  or  doth  loue  thee. 

When  by  lb  many  fignes  as  I haue  had, 

I finde  her  whole  affebHon  bent  to  roe  ? 

Car.  W hat  are  thole  fignes  by  which  you  come  to  caft, 
And  calculate  the  fortune  of  your  hopes  ? 

Am.  More  certame  fignes, then  thou  canft  euer  (hew. 
far.  But  they  are  more  then  fignes,that  I can  fhew. 
Am.  Why  let  each  then  produce  the  beft  I can 
To  pvoue  which  may  be  thought  the  likelieft  man. 

Car.  Content  Amjntas  ^nd  dothou  begin. 

Am.  And  I am  well  contented  to  begin. 

Firft  if  by  chance,  whil’ft  (he  at  Barlcy-breake 
With  other  Nymphes,  do  but  perceiue  me  come, 

Streight  lookes  her  cheeke  with  fuch  a Rofie  red, 

As  giues  the  fetting  Sunnc  vnto  the  Weft 
When  morrow  tempefts  are  prefigured. 

Car.  Euen  lo  that  hew  prognofticateb  her  wrath, 
Which  brings  to  thee  the  ftormy  windes  of  fighes. 

Am.  And  if  I finde  her  with  her  fellow  Nymphes 
Gathering  of  ftowers4>v  fomefweet  Riuers  fide. 

At  my  approach  fhe  ftraight  way  ftands  vprtghr. 

Forgets  her  worke,and  downe  lets  Aide  her  lap, 

And  out  fall  ail  her  flowers,vpon  the  ground. 

far.  So  doth  the  filly  fheepe  forget  to  feed. 

When  it  perceiues  the  greedy  Wolfe  at  hand. 

Am.  And  if  fhe  meet  but  with  my  deg  fhe  takes 
And  ftrokes  him  on  the  head  playes  with  fe  eares, 

Spits  in  his  mouth, and  daps  him  on  the  backe. 

And  fayes,  come,come  Melamyus go  with  me. 

Car.  She  may  loue  what  is  thine, but  yet  hate  the*. 
nAm.  W hilft  at  a Chryftai!  fpring  th e other  day. 

She  wafht  her  louely  face, and  feeing  me  come, 

She  takes  vp  water  with  her  dainty  hand. 


And 
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And  with  a downe-caft  looke  bcfprinckles  me. 

Car.  That  Ihewes  that  fhee  would  gladly  quench  in  thee 
The  fire  of  loue, or  elfe  like  loue  doth  beare, 

As  did  the  Deltan  Goddelle,  when  fhe  calf 
Difdaincfull  water  on  &A Cleons  face. 

i/4 m.  As  S'tlma  one  day,  fate  with  her  alone. 

Binding  of  certaine  choice  lele&ed  hearbes 
To  her  left  arme  againft  bewitching  (pels, 

(And  I at  theinftant  commingj  dice  perceiu  d 
Her  pulfe  with  farre  more  violence  to  beat 
('As  Ihe’after  told  me ) then  it  did  before. 

Car.  The  like  is  felt  when  natures  enemy, 

Thehatefull  feauer  doth  furprife  our  powers. 

Am.  And  euen  but  yefternight/he  going  before 
With  other  maides,and  feeing  me  follow  ing  her, 

Lees  fall  this  dainty  Nofegay,hauing  firft 
Bcftow’d  a kifle  thereon  to  th’end  I might 
Receiue  it  fo  and  with  it  doe  the  like. 

Car.  Poore  withred  fauours,they  might  teach  the  know, 
That  dice  eftcemes  thce,and  thy  loue  as  light 
As  thole  dead  flowers,fhee  wore  but  for  a (how, 

The  day  bcfore,and  caft  away  at  nighr. 

Am.  Now  friend  Carimu.xhou  that  muttereft  Co 
At  thefe  plaine  fpeaking  figures  of  her  loue. 

Tell  by  what  figne  thou  doefi  her  fauours  preue  ? 

Car.  Now  filly  man,doeft  thou  imagine  me 
So  fond  to  blab  the  fauours  of  my  loue  ? 

Am.  Was’t  not  a pack  agreed  twixt  thee  & me? 
fir.  A padlto  make  thee  tell  thy  lecrecy. 

Am.  And  ball  thou  then  betrayd  my  eafie  truft. 

And  dallied  with  my  open  fimplendfe  ? 

Car.  And  fitly  art  thou  feru’d.that  fo  wilt  vaunt 
The  imagin’d  fauours.of  a gentle  Nymph; 

And  this  is  that  which  makees  vs  fecle  that  dearth 
Of  grace,  t’haue  kindnes  at  fo  hie  a rate. 

This  makes  them  wary  how  they  doe  beftow 

The 
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The  leaft  regard  of  common  curtefie. 

When  fuch  as  you,  poore,  credulous  deuout, 

And  humble  foules,  make  all  things  miracles 
Your  faith  conccines,and  vainely  doe  conuert 
All  fhadowes  to  the  figure  of  your  hopes. 

Am.  Carinm  now  thou  doeft  me  double  wrong, 

Firft  to  deride  my  eafie  confidence. 

And  then  t'vpbrayd  my  truft,as  if  my  tongue 
Had  heere  prophan’d  faire  Q orU  cxcellencie. 

In  telling  of  her  mercies,  or  had  fin’d 
In  vttering  th’honour  of  a modeft  grace 
Bellowing  comfort,  in  fo  iufta  cafe. 

CW.Why  man, thou  haft  no  way  defiasu’d  her  Ioue. 

Am.  DefertI  cannot  vrge, but  faith  lean. 

If  that  may  hauc  reward, then  happy  man. 

CVt.But  you  know  how  I fau*d  her  from  the  hands 
Of  that  rude  Satyre,vvho  had  elfc  vndonc 
Her  honour  vtterly ; and  therefore  ought 
My  loue  of  due  raigne  foueraigne  in  her  thought. 

Am.  But  how  that  free, and  vnlubdued  heart, 
Infranchis’d  by  the  Charter  of  her  eyes, 
Willbearetheimpofitionof  a due 
I doe  not  fee,  fince  loue  knew  neuer  Lord 
That  could  command  the  region  of  our  will. 

And  therefore  vrge  thy  due,  I for  my  part, 

Muft  plead  companion,  and  a faithful!  heart. 

for.  Plead  thou  thy  faith, whilft  I will  get  thy  loue. 
For  you  kinde  loules  doe  feldome  gracefull  proue. 
Am.  The  more  vnkind  they,  who  fhould  better  way 
Our  honeft  vowes,  and  loue  for  loue  repay. 

But  oft  they  beare  the  penance  of  their  will. 

And  for  the  wrong  they  doe,  they  fpecd  as  ill. 


SCEN. 
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SCEN.  III. 

Colax.  Tecbne. 

Col.  Alas  poore  fooles,how  hotely  they  contend 
Who  fhall  polfefle  a prey  that’s  yet  vngot. 

But  Tecbne , I muft  by  thy  helpe  foreftall 

The  mart  of  both  their  hopes^and  whilft  they  fhaii 

Purfue  the  Ayre,  I mufl  furprife  their  gaine. 

And  fitly  now  thou,maift  occafion  take 
By  thefe  aduantages  difeouered  here, 

T’impreffe  in  £horii  tender  heart  that  touch 
Of  deepe  diflikeof  both  their  vanttries, 

As  may  conuert  her  wholly  vnto  me. 

T t c.  Why  will  you  then  Dorindeu  loue  for  fake. 
For  whom  you  traueld  fo,and  made  me  take 
Such  labour  to  intice  her  to  your  lone  ? 

£ol.  T ufh  Tecbne  we  defire  not  what  we  haue. 

But  what  we  would,  our  longings  neuer  ft  ay 
With  our  attaynings,but  they  goe  beyond. 

Tec.  And  why?  Dormda  is  as  faire  a>  (he. 

That  I confeffe,but  yet  that  payes  not  me. 

For  Clone  is  another,  and  tis  that. 

And  oncly  that, which  Tecbne  I defire. 

Some  thing  there  is  peculiar,  and  alone 
To  eucry  beauty  that  doth  giue  an  edge 
To  our  defires,  and  more  vve  will  concciue 
In  that  vve  haue  not  them  in  that  vve  haue. 

And  I haue  heard, abroad  where  beft  experience. 
And  wit  is  learnd,  that  all  thefaireft  cheyce 
Of  vvoemen  in  the  world, feme  but  to  make 
One perfe6l beauty, whereof  each  brings  part. 

One  hath  a pleafing  finile,and  nothing  elle : 

Another  but  fonlc  filly  Mole  to  grace 
Th’are  of  a difproportion'd  face ; 

Another  plealcs  not  but  when  Ihe  fpeakes, 
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And  Tome  in  filence  onely  graceful!  are : 

Some  till  they  laugh, we  l'ce,{eerBe  to  befaire. 

Some  haue  their  bodies  good,  their  geftures  ill, 

Some  pleale  in  Motion,fomc  in  fitting  ftill, 

Some  arc  thought  louely,that  haue  nothing  fairc, 

Some  againc  fairc  that  nothing  lonely  are. 

So  that  wc  fee  how  beauty  doth  confift 
Of  diuers  peeces,and  yet  all  at  ra& 

And  therefore  vnto  all  my  loue  afpires. 

As  beauty  varies, fo  doth  my  defires. 

Tec.  Ah  but  yet  Qolax  doe  not  fo  much  wrong 
Vnto  a Nymph,  now  when  thou  haft  fubdu’d 
And  won  her  heart, and  knowft  fire  holdft  rhee  dearc.  , 

Col.  T ufh  wrong  is  as  men  thinke  it, and  I fee 
It  keepcs  the  world  the  beft  m exercife 
That  elle  would  languifh,  and  haue  nought  to  doe. 

Dilcoi  d in  parts, makes  harmon  in  the  w'hole. 

And  fome  mutt  laugh,  whilft  other  fome  condole. 

And  fo  it  be  not  of  the  fide  we  are. 

Let  others  beare  it, what  neede  we  to  care. 

And  now  ‘Derwda  fomething  hath  to  doe, 

Now,  fhe  may  fit, and  thinke,and  vexe  and  plot. 

For  eafe.and  ioyning  of  her  full  delight 
Would  but  haue  dull’d  her  {pints,  and  marrd  her  quite.  » 

Tec.  Alas,yet  I mud  pitty  her  poorc  foule 
In  this  diftreffe,  I being  on  my  felfe 
Of  the  frayle  corporation,and  doe  know 
That  fhe  will  take  it  very  grieuoufly. 

And  yet  in  troth  fh’is  feru’d  but  well  inow, 

That  would  negletft  Mirtiilns  honeft  loue. 

And  truft  ftrong  pro:eftations,  and  new  othes. 

Be  wonne  with  garded  words, and  gawdy  clothes. 

Col.  Well,  well,  Torinda.  {hall  not  wailealone, 

She  {hall  haue  others  toconlort  her  monc : 

Fot  fince  my  laid  returne  from  Telos  Court 
I haue  made  twenty  of  their  coyeft  Nymphs 


Turnc 
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Turne  loucrs,  with  a few  protefting  words 
And  Tome  choyce  comp!en:enta!l  penuries ; 

I made  PaUmon,to  fufpeci  the  faith 
Of  his  chart  Silttia, and  chart  Stlnia  his. 

In  hopethereby  to  worke  her  loue  to  me. 

I wrought  coy  Daphne  to  infringe  her  vow 
Made  to  Men  ale  as,  and  I told  her  how 
Thofc  fetters  which  fo  heauijy  were  laid 
Vpon  our  free  afteftions,  onely  were 
But  cuttomary  bands,  not  naturall. 

Andl  thinke  Techne  thou  haft  done  thy  part. 

Here  in  this  gentle  region  of  kind  hearts. 

Since  thou  cam’ft  hither,  for  I fee  thou  thriu’rt. 

Tec.  Indeed  whilft  I in  Corinth  doe  remaine,  i 

I hardly  could  procure  the  meaner  to  liue. 

There  were  fo  many  of  my  trade,  that  fold 
ComplexionSjdreffings, tiffanies  and  tyres, 

Deuifors  of  new  fafhions  and  ftrange  wyers 
Bedbrokers.Night  wortnes,and  ImprdTitors 
That  though  I knew  thefe  arts  as  well  as  they 
Yet  being  fo  many  we  could  get  fmall  pay. 

Here,  who  but  Techne  now  is  all  in  all  > 

Techne  is  fent  for, Techne  onely  fhewes 
New  ftrange  deuifes  to  the  choyceft  Nymphes : 

And  I thinke  Techne  teaches  them  thofe  trickes. 

As  they  wili  not  forget  againe  in  haft. 

I haue  fo  opened  their  vnapt  conceits 
Vntothat  vnderftanding  of  thcmfelues. 

As  they  will  fhew  in  time  they  were  well  taught; 

If  they  obferue  my  rules,  and  hide  a fault. 

Col.  Ah  weli  done  Techne.  Thus  muft  thou  and  I 
Tradefor  our  profit  with  their  ignorance, 

Anu  take  our  time, and  they  mult  haue  their  chance. 

But  pray  thee  Techne,  doc  not  thou  forget 
To  lay  a traine  for  ( loris . bo  adue. 

Tec.  Colax  I will  not,  and  the  rather  toe. 


For 
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For  that  I beare  a little  leairng  loue 
To  fvveet  Amj»tas,(oc  ire  thinkes  he  feemes 
Thelouelicft  Shepheard  all  AycaJlia  yeelds 
And  I would  gladly  intercept  his  ioue. 


scer  mi. 

KjkleltbAtu.  Ergafius. 
this  is  well,  Here’s  one  difeouery  made ; 

Here  are  the  heads  of  that  diftemperature. 

From  whence  thefe  ltrange  deban  Yhments  of  ourNymphes 
Ahd  vile  deluding  of  our  Shepheards  fprings : 

Here  is  a monfter,  that  hath  made  his  iufts 
As  wide  as  is  his  will,  and  left  his  will 
Without  all  bonds, and  cares  not  whom  he  wrongs. 

So  that  he  may  his  owne  defires  fulfill, 

A nd  being  all  foule  himlelfe,wou*d  makeall  ill. 

This  is  that  Colax  that  from  forraine  lands, 

Hath  brought  home  that  infe&ion  that  vndoes 
His  countrey  goodnefe.and  impoyfons  all. 

His  being  abroad  would  marre  vs  quite  at  home. 

Tis  ftrange  to  lee, that  by  his  going  out. 

He  hath  out-gone  that  natiue  honefty. 

Which  here  the  breeding  of  his  countrey  gaufe 
For  here  I doe  remember  him  a child. 

The  fonne  of  Ntcogtnw  of  the  Hill, 

A man  though  low  in  fortune, yet  in  minde 
High  fet,  a man  ftill  pra&ifing 
T'aduance  his  forward  fonne  beyond  rhetraine 
Of  our  esircadi*n  breed, and  ftill  me  thought 
I law  a di!  petition  in  the  youth. 

Bent  to  a Idle  conceited  lurlinclfe. 

With  an  nfinuating  impudence. 

Erg.  A man  the  fitter  made  for  Courts  abroad 
W here  I would  God  he  had  remained  ftill. 


With 
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With  thofe  Ioofo-liuing  wanton  Sybarites, 

Where  luxurie,  had  made  her  outmoft  proofe. 

From  whence  I heare  he  comes,and  hither  brings 
Their  fhames,to  brand  vs  with  the  like  reproach. 

And  for  this  other  viper  which  you  faw, 

I doe  remember  how  ihe  came  of  late 

For  fuccour  to  thefe  parts,  and  fought  to  teach 

Our  younger  maides  to  drefl'e,and  trie  our  Flaxe, 

And  vfethe  Diftaffe,and  to  make  a hem, 

Andfuch  like  skill  being  skill  enough  for  them, 

But  fince  I fee  fhe  hath  prefum’d  to  deale 
In  points  of  other  fcience,  different  farre 
From  that  plaine  Art  of  honeft  hufwifery. 

And  as  it  feemes  hath  often  made  repaire 
Vnto  the  neighbour  Cities  round  about. 

From  whom  fhe  hath  thefo  llrange  dilgulfes  got 
T’abufe  our  Nymphes,and  as  it  feemes  defires. 

To  fotc  their  mindes,as  light  as  their  attires. 

But  we  /hall  foonc  preuent  this  growing  plague, 

Of  pride, and  folly,  now  that  /he  de/cry 
The  true  fymptoma  of  this  malady. 

And  by  this  ouertute  thus  made  we  truft 
We  (hortly  (hall  difeouer  all  the  reft. 

ACT.  II.  SCEN.  I. 


Silui a,  £ lor  is. 

OCloris,  here  hauc  thou  and  I full  oft 

Sate  and  beene  merry, in  this  fhady  Groue. 
Here  haue  we  lung  full  many  aRundclay, 

Told  Riddles,  and  made  Nofcgayes,laught  at  Ioue, 
And  other  patfions,  whiltt  my  felfe  was  free. 

From  that  intollerable  mifery, 

Whereto  affection  now  inuaffels  me. 

Now  C lor  it  I /hall  neucr  more  take  ioy 


To 
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To  fee,  or  to  be  feene,with  mortall  eye, 

Now  lorrow  mu  it  be  all  my  company. 

(Is.  Why  SHttta, whence  fhould  all  this  griefe  arife  ? 

Stl.  I am  vndonc  (leris.lo.:  that  luffice. 

Clo  IX ell  me  fvvect  Stluia, how  comes  that  to  paffe? 

Sil.  O Clovis  if  thou  be  as  once  I was 
Free,  from  that  m fesableplagueof  lone, 

Kccpe  thee  fo  ftiil,  let  my  afflubhon  warne 
Thy  youth.that  ncuer  man  haue  power  tomoue 
Thy  heart  to  liking,  fo|  beleeue  me  this. 

They  ate  the  moll  vnfaithfuH  impious  race 
Of  creatures  on  the  earth ; neuer  beleeue 
Their  proteftations,nor  their  vowes,  nor  teares. 

All  is  deceit,  none  mcanes  the  thing  he  fweares. 

Truft  a mans  faith  ? nay  rather  will  I goc 
And  giuemy  fclfea  prey  to  lauage  beafts. 

For  all  they  ieeke,and  all  they  labour  for. 

Is  btit  t’vndoe  vs,  and  when  that  is  dene, 

They  goc  and  triumph  on  the  fpoilc  the’haue  won. 

Truft  men, or  take  compaflion  when  they  grieuc, 

O C lor  is  to  cherifh  and  relieue 

The  frozen  Snake, which  with  our  beat  once  vvarmd. 

Will  ftmg  vs  to  the  heart  in  recompence. 

And  O no  maruell  tho  the  Satyte  fliund. 

To  liuc  with  man,  when  he  perceiu’d  he  could. 

With  one  and  the  fame  breath  blow  beat  and  cold. 

Who  would  haueeuet  thought  Palamons  othes 
Would  haue  prou’d  falfe  ? who  would  haue  iudgdthefacC 
That  promis’d  fo  much  faith,  and  honefty  ? 

Had  beene  the  vifor  but  of  treachery  ? 

Clo.  Is’t  poflible  P alamort  fhould  b’vntrue  2- 
Stl.  Tis  pofTiole,  T’alamon  is  vntrue. 

Clo.  If  it  be  fb,dcare  Stlttta,  I thinke  then 
That  thou  faift  truth,  there  is  no  truft  in  men* 

For  I proreft  I neuer  law  a face 
That  promis’d  better  of  a heart  then  his. 
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And  if  he  faile,  whole  faith  then  conftant  is  ? 

Sil.  O Cloris  if  thou  did  ft  but  know  how  long, 

And  with  what  earneft  fuite,  he  fought  my  loue, 

What  vowes  he  vs‘d,what  othes,what  teares  among, 

What  fhewes  he  made,  his  conftancy  to  proouc. 

You  would  admire : and  then  againc  to  fee 
How  I although  I loud  him  with  my  heart 
Stood  out,  and  would  by  no  meanes  vrged  be. 

To  fhew  the  leaft  affe&ion  of  my  part. 

For  I Had  heard  that,  whichf  O now  too  well ) 

I finde,that  men  were  cunning, and  would  not 
Regard  the  thing  that  eafily  was  got. 

Clo.  Silnin, indeed  and  I haue  heard  lo  too. 

Sil. And  therefore  I would  try  him, and  not  feeme 
His  vowcs,nor  proteftations  to  efteeme. 

At  length  one  day,h«re  in  this  lelfc-famc  place, 

('Which  I (hall  ener,and  good  caufe  I haue 
To  thinke  on  whilft  I liue)  walking  with  me. 

After  he  had  vrged  me  moft  eameftly : 

0 Stint*,  laid  he,  fincc  nor  oath, nor  vo w, 

N$r  tearcs,nor  prayers,  haue  the  powers  to  moue, 

Nor  all  that  I can  doe,can  make  thee  know 
How  true  a heart,  I offer  to  thy  loue ; 

1 muft  try  lome  way  elle  to  (hew  the  time. 

And  make  thy  vndilcerning  wilfull  youth 
Know, though  too  late,  (perhaps  vntothy  fhame ) 

Thy  wayward  error,  and  my  conftant  truth : 

When  thou  maiftfigh.and  fay  in  griefeof  minde, 

Palamott  lou’d,  and  Stint*  was  vnkinde. 

With  that  wringing  my  hand,  he  turnes  away. 

And  though  his  teares  would  hardly  let  him  looke. 

Yet  fuch  a looke  did  through  his  teares  make  way, 

Hs  ftiew’d  how  fad  a farewell  there  he  tooke. 

And  vp  towards  yonder  craggy  rocke  he  goes. 

His  armes  incrofs'd,  his  head  downe  on  one  fide, 

With  fuch  a mournfull  pace, as  fhewd  his  woes 

L 1 Way’d 
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Way’d  heauier  then  his  paflions  could  abide : 

Faine  would  I haue  recald  him  backe ; but  fliame. 

And  modeftie  could  net  bring  forth  his  name : 

And  faine  would  I haue  followed, yet  me  thought 
It  did  not  fit  the  honour  of  a maide 
To  follow  one,  yet  Hill  I fent  from  me, 

T’attend  his  going,  fcare,  and  a carefull  eye. 

A t length  when  he  was  gotten  to  the  top, 

I migh:  perceiue  how  with  infolded  armes. 

And  lookes  vpbent  to  heauen,  he  (lands  and  turncs 
His  wofull  face  vnto  the  other  fide, 

Whereas  that  hideous  fearefull  downfall  is  ; 

And  feem’d  as  if  he  would  haue  thro  wne  him  off : 

And  as  I thought,  was  now  vpen  the  point : 

When  ray  affrighted  powers  could  hold  no  more. 

But  pitty  breaking  all  thofe  bands  of  fhame, 

That  held  me  back;  1 £hrikd,and  ran  Godknowes, 
With  all  the  fpeede  my  feeble  feete  could  make, 

And  clammering  vp  at  length  (yyitb  much  adoe)  i 9: 
Breathleffe  I got  and  tooke  him  by  the  hand, 

And  glad  I had  his  hand, and  was  not  come 
Too  late  to  haue  it,  and  I puld  him  backe : 

But  could  not  (peake  one  word, no  more  did  he, 

Senfe  feem’d  to  fade  ia  him,  and  breath  ia  me. 

And  one  before  I went,  and  led  him  on. 

And  downe  condu&ed  him  into  this  plaine, 

And  yonder  loe,  voder  that  farall  tree, 

Looke  ClorU  there, euen  in  that  very  place. 

We  late  vs  downe, my  arme  about  his  necke, 

Which  IoHeihou  know’ll  held  neuer  man  before; 
There  onely  did  my  teares  confcrre  with  his. 

Words  we  had  none,it  was  inough  to  thinke. 

For  peflion  was  too  bufic  now  within. 

And  had  no  time  to  come  abroad  in  fpeech. 

And  though  I would  haue  fpoken,y  et  me  thought 
I fhould  not,  but  my  filence  told  him  this, 

Thit 
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That  told  too  much,  that  all  I was  was  his. 

Qlo,  Well  Stlttia,  I haue  heard  fo  lad  a tale, 

A s that  I grieue  to  be  a woman  borne. 

And  that  by  nature  we  muft  be  expos’d 
Vnto  the  mercy  of  vneonftant  men. 

But  what  laid  then  Palamon  in  the  endc  ? 

St l.  Oh  what  he  laid,  and  what  deepc  vowes  he  made? 
When  ioy  and  griefej  had  let  his  fenles  loole. 

« Wicnflc  O gentle  tree  vnder  whofe  fhade, 

Wclafe the  while;  witneffeif  euermaide 
Had  more  aUurances  by  oathesof  man. 

And  well  may  you  beare  witneflc  of  this  deede. 

For  in  a thoufand  of  your  barkes  he  hath 
Incaru’d  my  name,and  vnder  wrote  his  vowes, 

Which  will  rcmainc  lb  long  as  you  beare  bo  wes. 

But  Clorii, \zitnz  this  leflon  well  of  mee; 

Take  heed  of  pitty,  pitty  was  the  caufc 
Of  my  confufion,  pitty  hath  vndone 
Thousands  of  gentle  natutes,  in  our  fexe. 

For  pitty  is  Iwome  (eruant  vnto  loue. 

And  this  be  furc , where  euer  it  begin 
To  make  the  way,  it  lets  your  maifter  in. 

Qt.  But  what  affurancc  haue  you  ©f  his  fraud  ? 

It  may  be  you  (ufpe&  him  without  caufe. 

Si l.  Ah  Oorttj  Claris,  would  I had  no  caufe, 

He  who  beheld  Him  wrong  me  in  thefe  woods. 

And  heard  him  courting  Nifa,  and  proteft 
As  deepe  to  her,  as  he  had  doiie  to  me. 

Told  me  of  all  his  wicked  treachery, 

Clt.  Pray  who  was  that  ? tell  me  good  SHui^tcll. 

Stl.  Why  it  was  Co  lax,  one  I know  full  well 
Would  not  report  vntruths  to  gainc  the  world, 

A man  of  vertue,andof  worthy  parts. 

He  told  me  all,  and  more  then  I will  (hew 
I would  I knew  not  halfe  of  that  I know. 

Ah  had  he  none  but  Ntfa  that  bale  trull, 

LI  a 
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The  fcome  and  icft  of  all  Arcadia  now 
To  feme  his  lufts,  and  fallifie  his  vow  ? 

Ah  had  it  yet  beenc  any  elfe,  the  touch 
Of  my  difgrace,  had  neuer  beenc  fo  much 
But  to  left  for  fuch  a one  as  fhe. 

The  Bale  of  all,  what  will  folke  thinke  of  me  ? 

Claris  in  troth , it  makes  me  fo  much  loath 
My  ielfe,  loath  thefe  woods, and  euenhate  the  day. 

As  I muft  hide  my  griefes  out  of  the  way : 

I will  be  gone,  Claris  , I leaue  thee  here, 

I cannot  (lay,  and  prethee,  Cloris,  yet 
Pitty  thy  poore  companion  Silm/u  care. 

And  let  her  fortune  make  thee  to  beware. 

Clo.  S fluid  adue,  the  Gods  rclieue  thy  woes. 

Since  men  thus  failc,  and  loucno  pitty  ftiowcs. 


SCEN.J  II. 

Claris.  Tcshne. 

LOue?  nay,Tme  taught  for  louing  whilft  I Hue, 
Siluia, thy  counfell  hath  loekt  vp  my  heart 
So  faft  from  loue,  as  let  from  figh, and  grieue,  ^ . . 

And  pine,  and  waile  who  will,  I for  my  part  . 

Will  pitty  none  of  all  this  race  of  men. 

I fee  vvhatlhowes  foeuer  they  pretend, 

Their  loue  is  neuer  deadly,  none  of  thefe 
That  languifli  thus  haue  dide  of  this  difeafe 

That  euer  I could  heare,  I lee  all  do 

Recouer  foone,that  happen  thereinto. 

And  if  they  did  not,  there  were  no  great  hurt, 

They  may  indure,they  areof  ftrongcr  power. 

Better  their  hearts  fhould  ake,then  they  break  ours. 
Well  had  I not  bcene  thus  forewarnd  to  day. 


Out 
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Out  of  all  queftion,  I had  fhortly  falnc, 

Into  the  melting  humour  of  companion  too ; 

That  tender  pitty  thatbetrayes  vs  thus. 

For  fomething  I began  to  feele,  me  thought, 

To  moue  vvichin  me,  when  as  I beheld 
jimyntat  walke,  lb  fadly,  and  fo  pale. 

And  euer  were  I went,  hill  in  my  way, 

His  lookes  bent  ail  to  me,  his  care  of  mee. 

Which  well  I law,  but  would  not,  feeme  to  lee. 

But  n?w  he  hath  his  arrent,  let  him  goe, 

Pitty  fhall  neuer  cure  that  heart  of  his 
T’vnooe  mine  owne,  the  gricfe  is  beft  where  tis. 

Tec.  What  Qaris  all  alone,  now’  fie  for  fhame. 

How  ill  doth  this  become  fo  faire  a face, 

And  that  frefh  youth  to  be  without  your  loue  ? 

Q 0.  Loue  Techxe  ? I hauc  here  as  many  loucs 
As  I intend  to  haue  whilft  I haue  breath. 

Tie.  Nay  that  you  haue  not, neuer  hault  with  me. 

For  I know  two  at  leaf!  poflclTbrs  be 
Of  your  kinde  fauours  as  themfelues  doe  boa  ft, 

Clo.  Boftof  my  fauours,  no  man  rightly  can. 

And  otherwife,  let  them  doe  what  they  can. 

T tc.  No  Cloris  did  not  you  the  other  night 
A gallant  Nofcgay  to  AmjntAi  giue  ? 

Clo.  I neuer  gauehim  Nofcgay  in  my  life. 

Tec.  Then  truft  me  Cloris  he  doth  wrong  you  much 
For  he  produc’d  it  there  in  open  fight. 

And  vaunted  to  Car  in  ms,  that  you  firft. 

Did  kiffe  the  fame,  then  gaue  it  vnto  him. 

And  tolde  too  how  farre  gone  you  were  in  loue  _ 

What  paifion  you  would  vfe,  when  he  was  by. 

How  you  would  ieft  with  him, and  wantonly 
Calf  water  in  his  face,  call  his  dogge  yours, 

And  fhew  him  your  aflfe&ioro  by  your  eye. 

And  then  Cstrinm  on  the  other  fide 
He  vaunts  that  force  he  had  redeemed  you 

L 1 3 Out 
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Out  of  the  Satyres  hands,  he  could  command 
Your  loue  and  all, that  you  were  oncly  his. 

This  and  much  more,  I heard  them  proteft 
Giue  out  of  you  how  truly  you  know  beft. 

Clo.  Techne,  their  idle  talke,  fhall  not  vexe  me 
I know  the  ground  I ftand  on,  and  how  free 
My  heart,  and  I,  inioy  our  librety, 

And  if  Amyntai,  hath  interpreted 
My  lookes  according  to  his  owne  conceit, 

He  hath  miftookc  the  text.and  he  fhall  finde 
Great  difference, twixt  his  commend, & my  minde. 

And  for  his  Nofegay  it  fhall  make  me  take 
More  care  after  how  I fcatter  flowers  : 

Let  him  preferue  it  well,  and  let  him  make 
Much  of  his  gaines  he  gets  no  more  of  ours. 

But  thus  had  I beene  feru’d,  had  I reueal’d 
Theleaft  regard  of  common  courtefie 
Tofuch  as  thefe  :but  I doe  thanke  the  gods 
I haue  referu’d  me,  from  that  vanitie : 

For  euer  1 fufpe&ed  this  to  be 

The  vainc  of  men,  and  this  now  fettles  me. 

And  for  Car'mm,  let  him  vaunt  what  good 
He  did  for  me,  he  can  but  haue  againe 
My  hearty  thankes,  the  payment  for  his  paine, 

And  that  he  fhall,and  ought  in  woman  hood. 

And  as  for  loue,  let  him  goelooke  on  her 
That  fits, and  grieues,and  languifhes  for  him, 

Poore  sAmartlUi,  who  affects  him  deare. 

And  fought  his  loue  with  many  a wofull  tearc. 

And  well  deferues  a better  man  then  he. 

Though  he  be  rich  Lxpinuj  fonne,  and  ftands 
Much  on  his  wealth,  and  his  abilitie, 

She  is  witty,  faire,  and  full  of  modeftie. 

And  were  fhe  of  my  minde, fhe  rather  would 
Pull  out  her  eyes,  than  that  fhe  would  be  feene, 

To  offer  vp  fo  dcarc  a facrificc 
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To  his  wilde  youth,  that  fcornes  her  in  that  wife. 

T tc.  Cloris  in  troth, I like  thy  judgement  Well, 

In  not  affe<3ing  of  thcfe  home-bred  Swaines, 

That  know  not  how  to  manage  true  delight, 

Can  neither  bide  their  loue,nor  (hew  it  right. 

Who  would  be  troubled  with  groffe  ignorance. 

That  vnderftands  not  truely  how  to  loue  > 

No  Cloris,  if  thou  didft  but  know, how  well 
Thou  art  cfteem’d.of  one  that  knowes  indeed 
How  toob/erue  thy  worth,and  his  owne  wayes 
How  to  giue  true  delight,  how  to  proceed 
With  fecrecy,  and  wit,  in  all  allay es, 

Perhaps  you  might  thinke  one  day  of  the  man, 

Ch.  What  is  this  creature  then  you  praife  a man  > 

Tee,  A man  ? yes  Chris , what  fhould  he  be  elfe  ? 

Ch.  Nought  elfe,  it  is  enough  he  be  a man. 

Tee.  Y ea  and  fo  rare  a man  as  euer  yet 
Arcadia  bred,  that  may  be  proud  fhe  bred 
A perfbn  of  fb  admirable  parts, 

A man  that  knowes  the  world,  hath  feene  abrod. 

Brings  thole  pcrfe&ions  that  doc  truly  moue, 

A gallant  fpirit,  and  vnde  rftanding  loue. 

O if  you  did  but  know  how  fweet  it  were. 

To  come  rnto  the  bed  of  of  worthinefle. 

Of  know  ledge, of  conceits,  where  ftrange  delights 
With  Grange  dilcourfes  Hill  fhall  entertaine 
Yourplcafed  thoughts,with  frefh  varietie. 

Ah  you  would  loath  to  haue  your  youth  confin’de. 

For  euer  more  betweenc  the  vnskilfull  armes 
Of  one  of  thefe  rude  vnconceiuing  Swaines, 

Who  would  but  feeme  a trunke  without  a minde; 

As  one  that  neuer  law  but  thefe  poore  plaines, 

Knowes  but  to  kcepe  his  fhcepe,and  fet  his  fold 
Pipe  on  an  Oaten  Recde,fome  Rundclayes, 

And  daunce  a Morrice  on  the  holy  dayes.- 
And  fo  fhould  you  be  al  wayes  fweetly  fped 
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With  ignorance,  and  two  fooles  in  a bed. 

But  with  this  other  gallant  fpirit  you  fhould 
Be  fure  to  ouerpafle  that  tedioufnefle. 

And  that  fociety  which  doyes  this  life. 

With  fech  a variable  cheer  cfulaeffe. 

As  you  will  blefle  the  time  t’hauebecne  his  wife. 

Clo.  What  hath  this  man  you  thus  commend  a name  ? 
Tec.  A name?  why  yes, no  man  but  hath  a name  ? 

His  name  is  Celax,  and  is  one  I fwcare 

Doth  honour  euen  the  ground whereon  you  tread. 

And  oft,  and  many  times  God  knowes, 

Hath  he  with  tender  paflion,  talkt  of  you  ? 

And  faid ; Well,  there  is  one  within  thefe  woods 
(Meaning  by  you)  that  yet  of  all  the  Nymphes 
Mine  eyes  haue  eucr  feene  vpon  the  earth, 

In  all  perfections  doth  exceedc  them  all. 

For  all  the  beauties  in  that  glorious  Court  1 

Of  Teles, where  I liu’d,  nor  all  the  Starred 
Of  Greece  befidc,cculd  darkle  in  my  heart, 

The  fire  of  any  heate  but  oncly  (bee. 

Then  would  he  ftay,and  figh ; and  then  againe 
Ah  what  great  pitty  fuch  a creature fhould 
Be  tide  vntoa  clogge  of  ignorance, 

Whofe  body  dotli  deferueto  be  imbracstf, 

By  the  raoft  mighty  Monarch  vpon  earth. 

Ah  that  (be knew  her  vvorth,rnd  how  vnfit 
That  priuate  woods  fhould  hide  that  face,that  wit. 

Thus  hath  heofeen  faid, and  this  I fay, 

Obferue  him  when  you  will,  you  (ball  not  fee 
From  his  hyc  fore-head  to  his  flender  foote, 

A man  in  all  parts,  better  made  then  he. 

Clo,  Technty  me  thinkes,  the  praifes  that  you  giue 
Shcwesyour  owne  loue,and  if  he  be  that  man 
Y ou  fay,  ’tvverc  good  you  kept  him  for  your  felfe. 

Tec.  I muft  not  loue  impoffibilities, 

Chris,  he  were  a mod  fit  man  for  you. 


Qo.  For 


THE  QYEENES  ARCADIA.  34 9 

Clo,  For  me,  alas  Techne  yon  moue  too  late. 

Tec.  Why  haue  you  paft  your  promife  t’any  yet  ? 

Clo.  Yes  fure, my  promife  is  already  part. 

Tec.  And  if  it  be,  I truft  you  are  fo  wife 
T'ynpaflc  the  fame  againc  for  your  owne  good. 

Clo.  No  that  I may  not  when  it  is  once  paft. 

Tec.  No  Cloru , I prelunae  that  wit  of  yours 
That  is  fo  pierfiuCjCan  conceiue  how  that 
Our  promilc  muft  not  preiudice  our  good : 

And  that  it  is  no  rcafon  that  the  tongue, 

Tie  the  whole  body  to  eternall  wrong. 

Clo.  The  Tongue  is  but  the  Agent  of  the  heart. 

And  oncly  as  commiffioner  allowd 
By  reafon,  and  the  will,  for  the  whole  ftate. 

Which  warrants  all  ttlhall  negotiate. 

Tec.  But  prithee  tell  me  to  what  rufticke  Swaine 
You  part’d  your  word  to  caft  away  your  felfe  ? 

Clo.  No  I haue  paft  my  word  to  fauc  my  felfe 
Of  treacherous  men,  and  yow’d  vnto  my  heart 
Vntill  I fee  more  faith  then  yet  I fee, 

None  of  them  all  (hall  triumph  oucr  me. 

Tec.  Nay  thcn,and  be  no  othcrwife  tis  well. 

We  fhall  haue  other  time  to  talke  of  thi  s. 

But  Cloris  I haue  fitted  you  in  faith, 

I haue  herebrought,the  tnoft  conceipted  tyre-. 

The  rareft  duffing  euer  Nymph  put  on. 

Worth  ten  of  that  you  weare,that  now  me  thinkes 
Doth  not  become  you,  and  befidcs  tis  ftale. 

Clo.  St-le  why?  I haue  not  worne  it  fearcea  moneth. 

Tec.  A moneth,  why  you  mull  change  them  twife  a day 
Hold  hither  Clort>\ this  was  not  well  laid. 

Here  is  a fault,  you  haue  not  mixt  it  vvcil 
To  make  it  takc,or  elfe  it  is  ycur  halle 
To  come  ah  roai . lb  foone  into  the  Ayre. 

But  I mu  it  teach  you  to  amend  thefe  faults. 

And  ere  I fhall  haue  done  With  you,  I thinke, 
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I fhall  make  fome  of  thefe  inamcred  youthes 
To  hang  themfelues,  or  elie  runne  maddcfor  loue. 

But  gee  let’s  trie  this  drefflng  I haue  brought. 


SCEN.  III. 

* TaUmon . MhtiUut. 

MlrtiUus  did  T>orwda  cuer  vow, 

Or  make  thee  any  promifc  to  be  thine  ? 
CMir.  ‘TaUmon  no,  flic  neuer  made  me  row. 
But  I did  euer  hope  the  would  be  mine. 

For  that  I had  deliuered  vp  my  youth. 

My  heart,  my  all,  a tribute  to  her  eyes. 

And  had  lecur’d  her  of  my  conftant  truth, 

Vndcr  fo  many  fpecialties. 

As  that  although  flic  did  not  grant  againe, 

With  any  {hew  the  acquittance  of  my  loue. 

Yet  did  lhee  euer  feeme  to  entertaine 
My  affeCtions,  and  my  femices  t'approoue. 

Till  now  of  late  I know  not  by  what  meane. 

(Ill  fare  that  meane)  fhe  grew  to  that  diipight, 

As  fhe  not  onely  clowds  her  fauours  clcane, 

But  alio  fcorn’d  to  haue  me  in  her  fight. 

That  now  I am  not  for  her  loue  thus  mou  d. 

But  onely  that  fhe  will  not  be  bclou’d. 

Pal.  If  this  be  all  th’occafion  of  thy  griefe^ 
Mtrttllm,  thou  art  then  in  better  cafe 
Then  I fuppos’d,  and  therefore  cheere  thy  heart. 
And  good  caufe  too,  being  in  the  Bate  thou  art, 
For  if  thou  didft  but  hearc  theHiftory 
Of  my  diftreffe,  and  what  part  I haue  fhar’d 
Of  fad  affliction, thou  wilt  then  foonc  fee 
There  is  no  mifery  vnlefle  compar’d. 

For  all  Arcadia,  all  thefe  hills, and  plaines, 

Thefe  holts,  and  woods  and  cuery  Chriftallfpring. 
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Can  tcftifie  my  tearcs,  and  tell  my  flames. 

And  with  how  cleane  a heart,  how  cleere  a faith 
PaUmott  loued  Stint  a,  and  how  long. 

And  whcnconfum’d  with  griefe.and  dri’d  with  care, 
Euen  at  the  point  to  facrifice  my  life 
Vnto  her  cruelty,  then  lo  fhe  yeelds. 

And  was  content  for  euer  to  be  mine : 

Andgaue  m’affurance  vnderneath  her  hand. 

Sign’d  with  a faithfull  vow,  as  I conceiu’d, 

And  witnefled  with  many  a louely  kilTe, 

T hat  I'thought  fure  I had  attain'd  my  bliflfe. 

And  yet  ( aie  me ) I got  not  what  I got, 

Silttia  I haue,  and  yet  I haue  her  not. 

Mir.  How  may  that  bt,Pul<tmoH  pray  thee  tell? 
Pal.  O know  Mtrtillut  that  I rather  could 
Runne  to  fome  hollow  caue,  and  burft  and  die 
Indarkncs,  and  in  horror,  then  vnfold 
Her  fhamefull  ftaine.and  mine  owne  infamy. 

But  yet  it  will  abroad,  her  impudence 
Will  be  the  trumpet  of  her  owne  difgrace, 

And  All  the  wide  and  open  mouth  of  fame 
So  full,  as  all  the  world  fhall  know  the  fame. 

Mir.  Why  what  is  Stluia  falfe,or  is  fhe  gone? 
Pal.  Silttia  is  falfe  and  I am  quite  vndone. 

Mil.  Ah  out  alas  who  euer  would  haue  thought. 
That  modeft  looke,fo  innocent  a face, 

So  chad  a blulh,that  fhame-faft  countenance. 

Could  euer  haue  told  how  to  wantonife  ? 

Ah  what  (hall  we  poore  loners  hope  for  now 
Who  muft  to  win,confume,and  hauing  wonne 
With  hard  and  much  adoe  muft  be  vndone  ? J 
Pal.  Ah  but  MtrtillHo  if  thou  didft  know  wh® 

Is  now  the  man, her  choice  hath  lighted  on, 

How  would’ft  thou  wonder, far  that  paftes  all, 

That  I abhoore  to  tell, yet  tell  I fhall; 

For  all  that  would  will  fhortly  know’t  too.  well : 


351 


It 


35*  THE  QVEENES  ARCADIA. 

It  is  bale  Tbirfit  that  wild  har c-brainc  youth 
Whom  euer  milk-maid  in  Arcadia  skornes : 

Thyrfir  is  bow  the  man  with  vvhome  fhe  walkcs 
Alone, in  thickets,  and  in  groues  remote. 

Thyrfiiis  ail  in  all,and  none  but  he, 

With  him  (be  dallies  vnder  euery  tree, 

Truft  women?  ah  rather  cruft 

The  Summer  windcs,th’Oceans  conftancy, 

For  all  their  fubftance  is  but  lenity : 

Light  are  their  wailing  vailes,  light  their  attires, 

Light  are  their  heads,  and  lighter  their  defires : 

Let  them  lay  on  what  couerture  they  will 
Vponthemfelues,  of  modefty  and  fliame, 

They  cannot  hide  the  woman  with  the  fame, 

Truft  women?  ah  Mtrtillus  rather  truft 
The  falfedeuouring  Crocodiles  of  Nile, 

For  all  they  worke  is  but  deceipt  and  guile : 

What  baue  they  but  is  fain’d?  their  hairc  is  fain'd. 

Their  beauty  fain’d, their  ftature  fain*d,their  pace. 
Their  iefture,  motion,  and  their  grace  is  fain’d ; 

And  if  that  all  be  fain’d  withouc.vvhat  then 
Shall  we  fuppofecan  be  fincere  within  ? 

For  if  they  doc  but  vveepe,or  fing,  or  fnaile. 

Smiles,  teares,  and  tunes, are  ingins  to  beguile; 

And  all  they  are,  and  all  they  haue  of  grace, 

Confifts  but  in  the  out-fide  of  a face, 

O leue  and  beauty ,how  are  you  ordain'd 
Like  vnto  fire,  whole  flames  farrc  off  delight. 

But  if  you  be  imbrac’d  confumc  vs  quite? 

Why  cannot  vve  make  at  a lower  rate 
A purchafc  of  you,but  that  we  tnuftgiue 
The  treafute  of  our  hearts,  and  yet  not  haue 
What  w c haue  bought  lo  dearely  for  all  that  ? 

O Silma  if  thou  needs  wouldft  haue  bccne  gone. 
Thou  fhould’ft  haue  taken  all  away  of  thee  j 
And  nothing  left  to  haue  remain’d  with  me. 
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Thou  (hould’ft  hauc  carried  hence  the  portraiture 
Which  thou  haft  left  behind  within  my  heart. 

Set  in  the  table-frame  of  memory. 

That  puts  tr.e  ftiil  in  minde  of  what  thou  wert, 

Whilfl  thou  wert  honeft,and  thy  thoughts  were  pure, 

So  that  I might  not  thus  in  euery  place. 

Where  I fliall  fet  my  carefull  foote, conferee 
With  it  of  thee,  and  euermorcbetold. 

That  here  fate  SilttiA  vnderneath  this  tree, 

And  hetc  (he  walkt,  and  lean’d  vpon  mine  arme. 

There  gathered  flowers,  and  brought  them  vnto  me. 
Hereby  the  murmurs  of  this  rufling  fpnng, 

She  fweetly  lay,  and  in  my  bolomc  flept : 

Hcrefirft  (he  (hewd  me  comforts  when  I pinde; 

As  if  in  euery  place  herfoote  had  ftept. 

If  had  left  Siluia  in  a print  behind. 

But  yet,  O thefc  were  S Units  images, 

Then  whilft  her  heart  held  faire,and  (he  was  chafie. 

Now  is  her  face  aU  fullied  with  her  fail. 

And  why  are  not  thole  former  prints  defac’d  ? 

Why  (hould  (he  hold,  ftiil  in  the  forme  (he  was. 

Being  now  deform’d,  and  not  the  (ame  lhe  was? 

O that  I could  MirttHw  locke  her  out 
Of  my  remembrance,  that  I might  no  more 
Haue  Stluit  here,vvhen  flic  will  not  be  here, 

Jli'rr,  But  good  cP/tl<tmoni  tell  what  proofes  haft  thota 
Of  her  difloyality,  that  makes  thee  (how 
Thefe  heauy  paffions,  and  to grieue fo  much? 

Tal.  Msrttllm, proofes,  that  are  alas  too  plaint} 

For  Col  ax  one  thou  knowft  can  well  obferue 
And  iudge  of  loue,  a man  both  ftaid^nd  wife, 

A gentle  heardfman,  out  of  loue, and  care 
He  had  of  me,  came  and  reported  all : 

And  how  he  faw  themdiuers  times  alone, 

Imbracing  each  the  other  in  the  woods. 

Bcfides  (he  hath  of  late  with  fullaine  lookes. 
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That  fhevv'd  difliking,fhunn’d  my  company, 

Kept  her  a loofe, and  now  I thmketo  day, 

Is  gone  to  hide  her  quite  out  of  the  way. 

But  Silu/a  though  thou  go  and  hide  thy  face, 

Thou  canft  not  hide  tby  fhamc,and  thy  difgrace. 

No  fecret  thicket, groue,  nor  yet  clofegrot, 

Cancouer  fhame,  and  rhat  immodell  blot. 

Ah  didft  thou  lend  thy  hand  in  kind  remorfe, 

T o faue  me  from  one  death, to  giue  m’a  worfe  ? 

Had  it  not  yet  beene  better  I had  died,  » 

By  the  vnfpotted  honelKruelty, 

Then  now  by  thy  difgraccd  infamy  ? 

That  fo  I might  haue  carried  to  t-ny  graue. 

The  image  of  chaftc  Stlttia,  in  my  heart. 

And  not  haue  had  theie  notion$,toingrauc 
A ftained  Stluta  there,  as  row  thou  art  ? 

Ah  yes,  it  hath  bcene  better  farre,I  prooue, 

T’haue  perifht  for  thy  loue,then  with  thy  lout. 

Mir.  Ah  good  PaUmon  ceafe  thefe  (ad  complaints* 

And  moderate  thy  paffions,thou  (halt  fee 
She  may  returne,and  thefe  reports  be  found 
Bur  idle  fi <51  ions  on  vneertaine  ground. 

Pal.  MtrttHm  I perceiue  tny  tedious  talc,  « 

Begins  to  be  diftaftcfull  to  thine  care. 

And  therefore  will  I to  fotne  ’efert  vale, 

To  fome  dole  groue  to  waile,  where  uone  (hall  heare 
But  beads, and  trees,wbofc  fenfe  I (hall  not  tyre. 

With  length  of  mone,for  length  is  my  defirc. 

And  thereoic  gentle  Sheep  heard, now  adieu. 

And  trull  not  women, for  they  arc  vntrue. 

Mrr.  AducA4/<e#w»,aad  thy  fad  diftreffe. 

Shall  make  me  weigh  D»rindat  lofle  the  Idle : 

For  it  I (f  ould  be  hers,and  (he  prooue  (o. 

Better  to  be  mine  ownc  and  let  her  go. 


SCENA 
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* 

Ergaflus.  tJteelib&M*. 

NOw  Meltbxui’,  who  would  haue  liippos’d 
That  had  not  leene  theft  impious  paflages, 

Thateuer  monftrous  wretch  could  haue  expos’d. 

To  honeft  hearts  to  thefe  extremity, 

T'attaine  his  wicked  ends?  by  hauing  wrought 
Firft  in-thcir  eafie  confidence 
A way,  by  an  opinion  to  be  thoughr, 

Honelt,difereet,of  great  experience. 

Whereby  we  fee  open-fall  viljanie 
Without  a maske,no  mifehiefe  could  haue  done, 

It  was  the  coucrture  of  honefty, 

That  laid  the  fnarc,whereby  they  were  vndone. 

And  that’s  the  ingine  that  confounds  vs  all, 

That  makes  the  breach  whereby  the  world  is  fackt. 

And  made  a prey  to  cunning, when  we  fall 
Into  the  hands  of  wife  difhonefty : 

When  as  our  weake  credulity  is  tackt 
By  that  opinion  of  lufficiency, 

| To  all  tbeinconueniences  that  guile. 

And  impious  craft  can  pra&ift  to  beguile. 

And  note  but  how  thefe  cankers  alwayes  fcaze 
The  choylcft  fruits  with  their  infe&ions. 

How  they  are  (fill ordained  to  difeafe. 

The  natures  of  the  belt  completions. 

t^Mel  .Tis  true.  And  what  an  inftrument  hath  he  there  got, 
To  be  the  Agent  of  his  villany  ? 

How  trucly  fhe  negotiats,and  doth  plot, 

To  vndermine  frailc  imbeullity. 

How  ftrong, thefe  fpirits  combine  them  in  a knot, 

To  circumvent  plaine  open  honefty  ? 

And  what  a creature  there  is  no  conuerfc 
With  feeble  maydes,  whofe  vyeaknes  foone  is  led 
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With  toyeSj  and  new  di(guUes,to  reuerfe 
The  courfe  wherein  by  cuftome  they  were  bred ; 

And  when  that  fitneffe  too  her  trade  affoords, 

To  traffi  eke  with  the  fecrets  of  their  heart. 

And  cheapen  their  affedions  with  faire  words. 
Which  women  ftraight  to  women  will  impart? 

And  then  to  lee  how  foone  example  will 
Difperfe  it  felfe,  being  met  with  our  defire  ? 

How  footie,  it  will  inkindle  others  ill. 

Like  A Teptba  that  takes  fire  by  fight  of  fire  ? * 

So  that  vnlcffe  we  runne  with  all  the  fpeed 
We  can,  to  quench  this  new  arifing  flame 
O vanity,  and  luft,it  will  proceed 
T’vndoe  vs,  ere  we  fhall  perceiue  the  fame : 

How  farre  already  is  the  mifehiefe  runne. 

Before  vve  fcarfe  pcrcciu’d  it  was  begunne  ? 


ACT.  III.  SCEN.  I. 

Alcen,  Uncus. 

WHat  my  friend  Lincw*  now  in  troth  tell  me, 

Lin.  V Veil  met  good  >rf/c#w,this  fals  happily 
That  we  two  thus  incoumcr  all  alone,  * 

Who  had  not  any  conference  fcarfe  this  moncth. 

At.  In  troth  I long’d  to  heare  how  you  proceed. 

In  your  new  pradife,here  among  thefe  fwaines. 

For  you  and  I muft  grace  each  others  arte ; 

Though  you  knew  me,  when  I in  Psttrsu  dwelt. 

And  waited  on  a poore  Phifitions  man, 

And  I knew  you  a Pronotories  boy. 

That  wrote  Indentures  at  thetownc'houfe-doorCa 
Y et  are  you  here, now  a great  man  of  law. 

And  I a graue  Phifition  full  of  skill, 

And  here  we  two  are  held  the  only  men. 

But  how  thriuc  you  in  your  new  pradife  now  ? 
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Lin.  Alcon  in  troth  not  any  thing  to  fpeake, 

For  t’nele  poorc  people  of  Arcadia  here. 

Arc  loone  contented  each  man  with  his  owne3 
As  they  defire  no  more,  nor  will  be  drawne 
To  any  conteftation,  nor  indeed 
Is  there  any  frame  compos’d,  whereby , 

Contention  may  proceed  in  praiiicke.fprmc  ? 

For  if  they  had  this  forme  once  to  contend. 

Then  would  they  brawle  and  w rangle  without  end. 
For  thf flight  they  be  taught, and  councell’d  how 
To  litigate  perpetually  you  know ; 

And  lo  might  I be  fure  to  doe  fome  good  : 

But  hauing  here  no  matter  whereupon 
To  furnilh  reall  aitions,as  elle  where ; 

No  tenures, but  aconftumary  hold 
Of  what  they  haue  from  their  progenitors 
Common,  without  indiuiduitie ; 

No  purchafings,  no  contrails, no  comerle. 

No  politique  commands,  no  leruices, 

No  generall  aflemblics  but  to  feaft. 

And  to  delight  thcmlelues  withfrefh  pafiimcs, 

How  can  I hope  that  euer  I fhall  thriue  } 

Ale.  Iftpofliblcthat  afocictie 
Can  with  fo  little  noyfe , and  fweat  fubfift  ? 

Lin.lt  feemes  it  may  before  men  haue  transform’d 
7Tieir  ftate  of  nature  in  fo  many  fhapes 
Of  their  owne  managements, and  are  call  out 
Into  cenfufion,  by  their  knowledges. 

And  either  I mull:  packe  me  hence,  or  elle 
Mull  labour  wholly  to  dilfolue  the  frame. 

And  compofition,  of  their  llrange  built  ftate. 

Which  now  I feeke  to  doe,  by  drawing  them 
To  appr’hendof  thele  proprieties 
Of  mine  and  thine  and  teach  them  to  incroch 
And  get  them  Hates  apart,  and  priuate  lhares. 

And  this  I haue  already  let  a worke 

M m! 
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If  it  will  take,  for  I haue  met  with  two 
The  apteft  fpirirs  the  countrey  yeelds,  I know, 

Mont  mm  and  Acrypfw,  who  are  both 
Old,  and  both  c(iolericke,and  both  peruerfe. 

And  both  inclinable  to  Auarice 
And  if  their  quarrcll  hold,  as  tis  begun 
I doe  not  doubt  but  all  the  reft  will  on. 

And  if  the  vvorft  fhould  fall,  if  I could  gaine 
The  reputation  but  to  arbitrate, 

And  fway  their  ftrifes,  I would  get  well  by  that.  J • 
Ale.  Tis  maruell  that  their  long  and  cafie  peace  , 

Thatfofters  plenty,  and  giues  nought  to  doe. 

Should  not  with  them  beget  contention  too. 

As  well  as  other  where  vve  fee  it  doth. 

Lin.  This  peace  of  theirs, is  not  like  others  peace 
Where  craft  laies  traps  t’inrich  himfelfe  with  wiles. 

And  men  make  prey  of  men, and  rifehy  fpoiles. 

This  rather  feemes  a quiet  then  a peace. 

For  this  poore  corner  of  Arcadta  here. 

This  little  angle  of  the  vvorld  you  fee. 

Which  hath  (hut  out  of  doorc,  all  t’earth  befide. 

And  are  bard  vp  with  mountaines,and  with  rocks  5 
Haue  had  no  intertrading  with  the  reft, 

Of  men, nor  yet  will  haue,  but  here  alone. 

Quite  out  of  fortunes  way,  and  vnderneath 
Ambition,  or  defire,  that  weighes  them  not. 

They  liue^ts  if  ft;  11  in  the  golden  age, 

When  as  the  world  was  inthis  pupillage. 

But  for  mine  o wne  part,  Alcoa  I proteft 
I enuy  them  that  they  thus  make  tbemlelues, 

An  eucrlafting  holy  day  of  reft, 

Whiles  others  worke.  and  1 doetbinkert  fit 
Being  in  the  world,  they  fiiould  be  of  the  world. 

And  if  that  other  ftarres  fhould  doe  fo  too 
As  God  forbid,  what  fhould  we  Lawyers  doe  ? 

But  I hope  fhortly  yet } we  fhall  haue  here 
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As  many  of  vs  as  arc  other  where : 

And  we  fhall  fweat,and  chafe,  and  ralke  as  loud, 

Hrawle  our  felues  hoarfe,  as  well  as  they  doe 
At  Patras,  Sparta,  Corinth,  or  at  Thebes , 

A nd  be  as  arrogant  and  euen  as  proud. 

And  then  ’twill  be  a world,  and  not  before. 

Bur  how  doft  thou  with  thy  profeflion  frame? 

Ale.  No  man  can  wilh  a better  place  then  this 
Topradile  in  my  arte,  for  here  they  will 
Be  ficke  for  company,  they  are  fo  kinde, 

I haOeVow  twenty  Pacients  at  this  time, 

Thaaknow  not  what  t hey  ayle.no  more  dee  I, 

And  they  hauePhyficke  all  accordingly. 

Firft  Pbtllts  got  running  at  Barley-breakc 
A little  cold,  which  I vvtth  certaine  drugs 
I minillred,  was  thought  toremedie, 

Doris  faw  that,  how  Phillis  Phyfickc  wrought 

(For  PhtlUs  had  told  her,  (he  ncuer  cooke 

So  del, cate  a thing  in  all  her  life 

71tat  more  tenni'd  her  heart,and  clear’d  her  blood,) 

! Doris  would  needs  be  ficke  too,  and  take  fome. 

Melma  (eeing  that,  flic  would  the  like. 

And  fo  (he  had  the  very  fame  receit, 

F r (o  faith  troth  I haur  no  more  but  that 
And  one  poore  pill  I vfc  for  greater  cures. 

But  this  is  oncly  fweet  and  delicate. 

Fit  for  young  women , and  is  like  th’heatbe  Iohn, 

Doth  neu  her  good  nor  hurt,  but  that’s  all  one. 

For  if  they  but  corceiueit  doth, it  doth 
A nd  it  is  that  Phyfir ion*  hold  the  chiefe 
In  all  their  cures,  conceit,  and  ftrong  heltefe  : 

Beiides  I am  a flranger  come  from  tarr 
Which  doth  adde  much  vnto  opinion  too. 

For  who  no  w bu  t th*  Arabian  or  the  lew 
In  forrainc  lands, are  held  the  oncly  men. 

Although  their  kno  w ledge  be  no  more  then  mine. 

Mm  % Lin. 
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Lin.  Tis  true  friend  ^4'con^nt  that  hath  once  got, 
Th’Eiixitof  opinion  hath  got  all, 

And  h’is  th’man  that  turncs  his  braffe  to  gold. 

Then  can  I talke  of  G alien,  »Afterreh} 

Hypocratis,  Rafis,  and  Auicon 

And booke I neuer read,  and  vfeftrange fpeach 

Of  Symptom,  Cryfis,  and  the  Critique  dayes. 

Of  Trochiles,  Opiats,  Apophilegmatifmes, 

Eclegmats,  Embrochs,  Lixiues,  Cataplafmes, 

With  all  the  hideous  tearmcs  Arte  can  deuife,  . 
X’amufe  weake.and  admiring  ignorance.  ' * 

Lin.  And  that  is  right  my  tricke,  I oucrwhelme  * 
My  pra&ife  too,  with  darknes,  and  ftrange  words, 
With  Paragraphs,  Conditions,  Codicillcs, 
Acceptilations,  a&ions,  recifforie, 

Noxall,  and  Hypothecall,and  inuolue 
Domefticke  matter  in  a forraine  phrale. 

Ale.  Then  am  lasabftrufcand  myfticall. 

In  Carefleer,  and  gluing  my  receit, 

Obferuing  th’odde  number  in  my  pills. 

And  certaine  houres  to  gather  and  compound 
My  fimples.and  make  all  t’attend  the  Moone.  : 

Then  doe  Ifhew  the  rare  ingredients 
I vfe  for  fome  great  cures,  when  need  requires. 

The  liuer  of  a Wolfe,  the  Lyons  gall, 

The  left  fide  of  a Moles,  the  Foxc*  heart, 

The  right  foote  of  a Tbrtufe,  Dragons  bkxxl, 

And  fuch  ftrange  fauage  ftuffe,  as  euen  the  names 
Are  phyficke  of  themlelues,  to  moue  a man. 

And  all  the  drugs  I vfe, mull  come  from  farre, 
Beyoung  the  Ocean,  and  the  Sunne  at  leaft. 

Or  elfe  it  hath  no  vertue  Phylicall, 

Theft  home-bred  fimples  doe  no  good  at  all. 

Lin,  No,  no,  it  mull  be  forraine  ftuffe,  God  wot. 

Or  fomething  elfe  that  is  not  to  be  got. 

Al.  But  now  infaith  I hauc  found  out  a tricke. 
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That  will  perpetually  lb  feede  their  rheumes, 

And  entertaine  their  idle  vveakeneffes. 

As  nothing  in  the  world  could  doe  the  like, 
for  lately  being  at  Corinth,  ’twas  my  chance 
T’incounter  with  a Sea-man,new  arriu  d 
Of  ^Alexandria,  who  from  India  came, 

And  brought  a certaine  hearbe  wrapt  vp  in  rowles„ 

From  th’Ifland  of  Ntcojia , where  it  growes : 

Infus’d  I thinkc  in  fome  pefofcrous  iuice. 

('Produc’d  in  that  contagious  burning  clime, 

CoArarious  to  our  nature,  and  our  fpirits) 

Or  life  ftccp’d  in  the  fuming  lap,  it  ielfe 
Doth  yecld,  t’inforce  th’infeiiing  power  thereof, 

And  this  in  powder  made,and  fir’d,he  fuckes 
Out  of  a little  hollow  inftrument 
Of  calcinated  clay,  the  imoake  thereof : 

Which  either  he  conuayes  out  of  his  nole. 

Or  downe  into  hts  ftomacke  with  a vvhiffe. 

And  this  he  faid  a wondrous  vertue  had. 

To  purge  the  head,  and  cure  the  great  Catarre, 

And  to  dry  vp  all  other  meaner  rhumes, 

Which  when  I law,  I ftraight  way  thought  how  Well 
This  new  fantafocall  deuile  would  pleale 
The  foolifh  people  here  growne  humorous. 

And  vp  I tookc  all  this  commoditie, 

And  here  haue  taught  them  how  to  vfe  the  lame. 

Ltn.  And  it  is  ealic  to  bring  in  the  vie 
Of  any  thing,  though  ncuer  lo  abliird. 

When  nations  are  prepar’d  toallabule. 

And  th’humourof  corruption  once  is  ford. 

Ale.  Tis  true, and  now  to  fee  with  what  a ftrange 
And  gluttonous  dc/ire,  th'exhauft  the  fame 
How  infinite, and  how  inlatiably, 

They  doc  deuoure  th’intoxicating  fume. 

You  would  admire,  as  if  their  fpirits  thereby 
Were  taken^tnd  inch  anted,  or  transformd, 

Mm  3 By 
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By  fomeinfufed  philter  in  the  drug. 

For  whereas  heretofore  they  wonted  were, 

At  ail  their  meetings, and  their  fcftiualls. 

To  pafle  the  time  in  telling  witty  tales. 

In  queftions,riddles,and  in  purpofes. 

Now  doe  they  nothing  elfe,  but  fit  and  fucke. 

And  fpit,and  flaucr,aU  the  time  they  fit. 

That  I goe  by,  and  laugh  vnto  my  fclfe. 

And  thinke  that  this  wil  one  day  make  iome  worke 
For  me  or  others,  bnt  I feare  it  will  « 

B’another  age  will  finde  the  hurt  of  this. 

But  fure  the  time’s  to  come  when  they  looke  backe 
On  this,  will  wonder  with  themfelues  to  thinke 
That  men  of  fenfe  could  euer  be  fo  mad. 

To  lucke  fo  groflfe  a vapour,that  confumes 
Their  fpirits,  (ends  nature,dries  vp  memorie. 

Corrupts  the  blood, and  in  a vanitie. 

jLwr.But  Alcon  peace, here  comes  a patient, peace. 

Al.  hinthm  there  doth  indeed,  therefore  away, 
Leaue  me  alone,  for  I muft  not  relume 
My  furely,  graue,  and  D odlorall  afpe& 

This  wench  I know,tis  Daphne  who  hath  wrong’d 
Her  loue  Menalcm , and  plaid  fall  and  loofe 
W ith  Co/ax , who  reueald  the  whole  to  me. 
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'Daphne.  Alton. 

£TOod  Do£lor  tsflcon,  I am  come  to  craue 
Your  counfell  to  adtiifc  me  for  my  health. 

For  I fuppofe,  in  troath,  I am  not  well. 

Me  thinkes  I fhould  be  ficke,  yet  cannot  tell : 

Some  thing  there  is  amilfe  that  troubles  me. 

For  which  I would  take  Phificke  willingly, 

Ale . Welcome,  faire  Nymph,  come  let  me  try  your  pulfe. 

lean. 
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I cannot  blame  you  t hold  your  felfe  not  well. 

Something  amifle  quoth  you,  here’s  all  amiflc, 

Th’w hole  Fabricke  of  your  felfe  diftemprcd  is, 

The  Syttole.and  Dyaftalc  of  your  pulfe, 

Doe  fhew  your  paffions  mofthyftericall, 

Itfeemes  yoohauenot  very  carefull  becne, 

T’obferue  the  prophilacbck  regiment 
Of  your  owne  body,fo  that  we  mud  now 
Defccnd  vnto  the  Thcraphenticall ; 

Thacjfo  we  may  preuent  thefyndrome 
Of IjmitomcSjand  may  afterwards  apply 
Some  analepticall  Elexixharmacum, 

That  may  be  proper  for  your  maladic : 

It  fcemes  faire  nimph  you  dream  much  in  the  night 
Dap.  Do£tor  I doe  indeed,  Ale.  I know  you  doe, 

Y’are  troubled  much  with  thought. 

Dap.  I am  indeed,  Ale.  I know  you  are. 

You  haue  great  heauinefle  about  your  heart. 

Dap.  Now  truly  lb  I hzut.AlcX  know  you  haue. 

You  wake  oft  in  the  night.  Dap.  In  troath  I doe. 

tAlc.  All  this  I know  you  doe. 

And  this  vnldfe  by  phyficke  you  preuent, 

Thinke  whereto  it  may  bring  you  in  the  end. 

And  therefore  you  mult  firft  euacuate 
All  thole  Colaxicall  hote  humour  which 
Difturbe  your  heart,  and  then  refrigerate 
Your  blood  by  fome  Menalchian  Cordials, 

Which  you  muft  take, & you  lhal  ftraight  find  cafe. 

And  in  the  morning  I will  vilit  you. 

Dap.  I pray  Sir,let  me  take  of  that  you  gaue. 

To  Phillis  th’other  day, for  that  (he  faid. 

Did  comfort  wonderfully,  and  chcere  her  heart. 

Ale.  Faire  nimph, you  muft, if  you  wil  vfe  my  art, 

Let  me  alone, to  giue  what  I thinke  good, 

I knew  what  fitted  ‘Phillis  maladie. 

And  fc,  I thinke,  I know  what  will  fit  you. 

Mm  4 
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Daphne  fola> 

0 what  a wondrous  skill  man  is  this  ? 

Why  he  knovves  all?0  God,whocuer  thought 
Any  man  liuing,  could  haue  told  fo  right 
A womans  griefe  in  all  points  as  he  hath  ? 

Why  this  is  firange  that  by  my  vcty  pulfo, 

He  friould  know  all  I ayle,  as  well  as  I. 

Befide  I feare  he  fees  too  much  in  mec,  f j 

More  then  I would  that  any  man  Should  fee.  | 

Me  thought(although  I could  not  well  conceiue 
His  words,  hefpake  fo  learned  and  fo  ftrange^ 

He  faid  I had  mifruld  my  body  much. 

As  if  he  meant  that  in  fomc  wanton  fort, 

1 had  abus’d  my  body  with  fome  man: 

O how  fhould  he  know  that  ? what  is  my  pulfe 
Become  the  intelligencer  of  my  fhamc  > 

Or  are  my  lookes  the  index  of  my  heart  ? 

Sure  fo  he  laid, and  me  thought  too,  he  nam’d 
tjfylenalcat,  or  eifo  fomething  very  like, 

And  likewifc  nam’d  that  cunning  treacherous  wretch 
That  hath  vndonc  me,  Celax,  that  vileDiuell, 

Who  is  indeed  the  caufe  of  all  my  griefe. 

For  which  I now  feeke  Phyficke,  but  O what 
Can  Phyficke  doe  to  cure  that  hideous  wound 
My  lulls  haue  giuenmy  Confcience?  which  I foe 
Is  that  which  onely  is  difoas’d  within 
And  not  my  body  now,  that’s  it  doth  fo 
Difquiet  all  the  lodging  of  my  fpirits, 

As  keepes  me  waking,  that  is  it  prefonts 
Thofe  onely  formes  of  terror  that  affright 
My  broken  fleepcs,  that  layes  vpon  my  heart 
This  heauy  loade  that  weighes  it  downe  with  griefe; 
And  no  difoafe  befide,  for  which  there  is 
No  cure  I fee  at  all,  nor  no  redrefle. 
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Didftthou  alleadgevilc  man  to  my  wcakc  youth. 

How  that  thole  vowcs  I made  vnto  my  loue 
Were  bands  of  cuftome,and  could  not  lay  on 
Thole  manicles  oft  nature,  which  fhould  keepe 
Her  freedome  prifoner  by  our  dome  of  breath? 

0 impious  wretch  now  nature  giues  the  lye 
To  thy  foule  heart  and  tels  my  grieued  foule, 

1 hauedonc  wrong,  to  falfifie  that  row 
I full  to  my  deare  loue  MenMctu  made. 

•And.liyes  th’affurance  and  the  faith  is  giuen 
BySaiW  on  earth, the  lame  is  feaPd  in  Heauen. 

/lid  therefore  now  Menttlcas  can  thele  eyes 
That  now  abhorre  to  looke  rpon  my  felfe, 

Dare  cuer  view  that  wronged  face  of  thine, 
Whohaftrclideon  this  falfe heart  of  mine? 
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Colax.  Techtte. 

1ft  poffibl  fweete  Techne , what  you  lay. 

That  Q oris  is  fo  witty, and  lb  coy  ? 

Tec.  71s  as  I tell  you  CeUxfi. 1’is  as  coy 
And  hath  as  Ihrewd  a fpirit,as  quicke  conceipt 
As  euer  wench  I brok’d  in  all  my  life. 

Cel.  Then  there’s  fome  glory  in  attaining  her, 
Here  now  I fhall  befurc  t’haue  fomething  yet 
Befidcs  dull  beauty,  I fhall  lay  with  wit. 

For  thefe  faire  creatures, haue  fuch  feeble  Ipirits, 
And  are  lo  languilhmg,as  giue  no  edge 
To  appetite, and  loiie,but  ftuflfes  pclight. 

Tee.  Well  if  you  get  her, then  you  fhall  be  futc 
To  haue  your  wifhjand  yec  perhaps  that  ftore, 

You  find  in  bcr,may  che^ke  your  longing  mere 
Then  all  their  wants,  whom  you  haue  tride  before. 
Cel.  How?  if  I get  her,what  doe  you  luppofe, 
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I fhall  not  get  her, that  were  very  Grange. 

7 "ec.  Yes  fir,  file  may  be  got, but  yet  I know 
Sh’will  put  you  to  the  triall  of  your  wit. 

Cel.  Let  me  alone, could  I find  feafon  fit 
To  talkc  with  her  in  priuate,  fine  were  mine. 

Tec.  That  feafon  may  you  now  haue  very  well. 

For  Colax,(hc  hath  promis’d  faithfully 
This  euening  late  to  meete  me  at  the  caue 
Of  Erjctna  vnderneath  the  hill. 

Where  I mull  fit  her  with  a new  attyre 
Where  with  fh’s  tarre  in  loue,  and  th’other  day 
Thinking  to  try  it  at  her  fathers  houfe, 

Whetherl  went  with  her  to  deale  for  you) 

The  old  Acrjfim  was  himfelfe  at  home. 

Which  did  inforcc  vs  to  deferre  our  worke 
Vntill  this  euening,  that  we  might  alone 
There  out  of  fight, more  clofely  do  the  fame : 

Where  while  fhe  ftayesffor  I will  make  her  ftay 
For  me  a while,)  you  atyeurpleafure  may 
Haue  th’opportunity  which  you  defirc. 

Cel.  O Techne  thou  haft  bleft  t«e,if  I now 
On  this  aduantage  conquer  not  her  mind, 

Let  me  be  loathed  of  all  vv&ran-kind. 

And  prefently  will  I go  fute  my  felfe 
As  brauely  as  I can, go  fee  my  lookes 
Arme  my  difeourfe, frame  fpeaches  paffionate 
And  atflion  both,  fit  for  fo  great  a worke, 

Techne  a thoufand  thankes  and  fo  adieu.  Ex. 

Tfc.Weil  CoIax, fhe  may  yet  deceiuc  thy  hopes. 
And  1 perfwadc  my  felfe  fhe  is  as  like. 

As  any  fubtile  wench  was  euery  borne, 

Togiucas  wife  a man  as  you  theskome : 

But  fee  where  one  whofe  faith  hath  better  right 
Vntoher  loue  then  you,comcs  hereforlotne 
Like  fortunes  out-caft,full  of  hcauines. 

Ah  poore  AmjntM,  would  thou  knewft  how  much 
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Thou  art  efteem’d /although  not  where  thou  wouldft, 
Y et  where  thou  fhould  haue  loue  in  that  degree. 

As  neucr  liuing  man  had  like  to  thee. 

Ah  fee  how  I,  who  fets  for  others  loue. 

Am  tooke  my  fclfe,and  intricatcd  here 
With  one, that  hath  his  heart  another  where  ? 

But  I will  labour  to  diuert  the  ftreamc 
Of  his  affcdtions.and  to  turne  his  thoughts 
From  that  coy  ports, to  the  liberty 
Of  fo^owne  heart,  with  hope  to  make  him  mine. 


3*7 


SCEN.  1 1 1 1. 


Tecbite.  Amyntas. 

■VY Ow  fie  Amynttu , why  fhould  you  thus  grieue 
xN  For  a moft  foolifh  way-ward  girle,that  fcornes 
Your  honeftloue.and  laughes  at  all  you  doe ; 

For  fhame  Amyntas  let  her  go  as  fh’is. 

You  fee  her  vaine,and  how  perucrfly  fet, 

Tis  fond  to  follow  what  we  cannot  get. 

Am.  O Techne, Techie,  though  I neuer  get. 

Yet  will  I euer  follow  vvhilft  I breath, 

And  if  I perifh  by  the  way,  yet  fhall  * 

My  death  be  plcafing  that  for  her  I die. 

And  one  day  file  may  hap  to  come  that  way, 

(And  be  it,0  her  wayj  where  I fhall  lyc. 

And  with  her  proud  difdainefull  fbote  (lie  may 
Tread  on  my  tombe,and  fay, toe  where  he  lies, 

The  tryumph.andthc  conqueft  of  mine  eyes. 

And  though  I loole  my  fclfe,  and  loofe  my  teares. 

It  fhall  be  glory  yet  that  I was  hers. 

What  haue  I done  of  late,  fhould  make  her  thus 
My  prelence  with  that  ftrange  dildaine  to  flye, 

As  if  fhe  didabhorre  my  company  ? 

Ooris  God  knovveSjthou  haft  no  caufe  therefore, 


Vnlefte 
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Vnleffe  it  be  for  louing  more, and  more. 

Why  thou  were  wont  to  lend  me  yet  an  eare, 

And  though  thou  wouldft  not  helpe  yet  wouldft  thou  heare 
Tec.  Perhaps  fhe  chinkcs  thy  heat  will  be  allayd, 

The  fire  being  gone, and  therefore  doth  (Ke  well 
Not  to  be  feene  there  vrhere  flic  will  not  aide. 

Am.  Alas  fhe  knowes  no  hand  but  her  can  quench 
That  heat  in  me,  and  therefore  doth  fhe  wrong 
To  fire  my  heart, and  then  to  runne  away, 

And  if  Che  would  not  aide,  yet  might  flie  eafe 
My  carefull  foule,  if  fhe  would  but  ftand  by 
And  only  looke  vpon  me  while  I die. 

Tec.  Well  well  little  doeft  thou  know 

With  whom  that  cunning  wanton  forts  her  felfe. 

Whii’ft  thus  thou  rnourn’ft,and  with  that  fecrcts  wiles 
She  vvorkes,  to  meet  her  louer  in  the  woods, 

With  whom  in  groucs.and  caues  fhe  dailying  fits. 

And  mockes  thy  paffions  and  thy  dolefull  fits. 

Am.  No  Techney  no  I know  that  cannot  be, 

And  therefore  do  not  wrong  her  mode  Ay, 

For  ClorU  loues  no  naan,  ana  that’s  fome  calc 

Vnto  my  gnefe.and  giues  a hope  that  yet 

If  euer  foft  affe&ion  touch  her  heart,  I 

She  will  looke  backe,and  thinke  on  my  defett. 

Tec.  If  that  be  all,  that  hope  is  at  an  end. 

For  if  thou  wilt  this  eueningbut  attend 
And  walke  downc  vndcr  Erjciwu  groue. 

And  place  thy  felfe  in  fome  clofe  fccrct  bufii. 

Right  oppofite  vnto  the  hollow  cauc 
That  lookes  into  the  vally,thou  fhaltfce 
That  honelly,and  that  great  modefty. 

Am.  If  I fee  Claris  there,  I know  I fhall 
See  nothing  elfe  with  her,  but  modefty. 

Tec.  Yes  fomething  els  will  gricue  your  heart  to  fee  J 
But  you  muft  be  content,and  thinke  your  felfe 
Are  not  the  firft  that  thus  haue  bin  deceiu’d, 


With 
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With  fan  e appearing  out-fides,and  iniYlooke 
A wanton  heart, by  a chart  fceming  looke. 

But  I coniure  you  by  the  loue  you  beare 
Vnro  th®le  eyes  which  make  you(as  you  are 
Th'example  of  compalfion  to  the  world) 

Sit  clofe  and  be  not  lecne  in  any  cafe. 

Am.  Well  Techve,  if  I fhall  lee  Cloris  there 
It  is  enough,  then  thither  vt  ill  I goe. 

Who  will  go  and  any  where  to  locke  on  her. 
fond  Claris  know, I do  not  go  to  lee, 

Anyfcn|f)g  elle  of  thee, but  only  thee. 

'Jfc.  W ell  go  and  thinke  yet  of  her  honeft  care. 

Who  giucs  the  note  of  fuch  a fhamefull  deed , 

And  iud  ge  Amjntas  w hen  thou  fhalt  be  free, 

Who  more  deferucs  thy  louc,or  I or  fhe. 


SCEN.  V. 


Aieltb*,tu.  Ergttjhu. 

NOw  what  infcrnall  proieds  are  here  laid, 

T’afflid  an  honed  heart,  t’expole  a maide, 

Vnto  the  danger  of  alone  aflault. 

To  make  her  to  offend  without  her  fault. 

Er.  And  lee  what  other  new  appearing  fpirits 
Would  raifethe  tempefts  of  difturbances 
Vpon  our  reft,  and  la  bour  to  bring  in 
All  the  whole  Ocean  of  vnquietnefie , 

Toouerwhclmeihe  poore  peace  we  Hue  in  ? 

How  one  would  faine  inftrud, and  teach  vs  how 
To  cut  our  throates  with  forme,  and  to  contend 
With  artificiall  knowledge,  to  vndoo 
Each  other, and  to  brabble  without  end. 

As  if  that  nature  had  not  tookc  more  care 
For  vs,  then  we  for  our  uvvnc  (clues  can  take. 

And  makes  vs  better  lawes  then  thofe  we  make. 

And  as  if  all  that  lcience  ought  could  giue 

Vote 
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Vnto  our  bliffc,bi;t  onely  fhewes  vs  how 
The  better  to  contend,but  not  to  liuc. 

And  euermore  we  fee  how  vice  doth  grow 
W ith  know  ledge,  and  brings  forth  a more  increafe. 
When  skilfull,men  begin, how  good  men  ceafe. 
And  therefore  how  much  betterdo  vve  liue. 

With  quiet  ignorance,  then  vve  fhould  do 
With  turbulent  and  euer  working  skill. 

Which  makes  vs  not  to  liue, but  labour  ftill. 

Adel.  And  fee  that  other  vaine  fantafticke  fpirit. 
Who  would  corrupt  our  bodies  too  hkewile. 

As  this  our  mindes,and  make  our  health  to  be. 

As  troublefomeas  ficknefi'e,  to  deuife. 

That  no  part  of  vs  euer  fliould  be  free; 

Both  forraging  our  credulity. 

Take  ftill  th’aduantage  of  our  weakeneffes ; 

Both  cloath  their  friuolous  vneertainties 
In  ftrangc  attires,to  make  it  leeme  the  ldfle. 


ACT  VS.  IV.  SCENA.  I. 

Techtte.  x/fmyntM, 

AMyntat  muft  come  backe  I know  this  way. 

And  here  it  wtll  bebeft  for  me  to  ftay. 

And  hcre,indeed  he  comes,  poore  man  I fee 
All  quite  dilmaydrand  now  lie  vvorke  on  him. 

Come, who  tels  troth  Amyntas,  who  deceiues 
Y our  expectation  now yCloris,  or  I ? 

Am.  Peace  T ech»e  peace, and  do  not  interrupt 
The  griefe  that  hath  no  leafure  to  attend 
Ought  but  it  fclfc,and  hath  (hut  vp  with  it 
Allothet  fenfe  in priuate  dole  within. 

From  doing  any  thing,but  oneJ y thinke.  (enough 

Tec  Thinke? whereon  fhould  you  ihink? y‘haue thought 
And  too  too  much,on  luch  a one  as  fhe. 


fit, 
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Whom  now  you  fee  y’haue  tridc  her  honcfty  : 

And  let  her  goe  proud  girle  accordingly. 

There’s  none  of  thefe  young  wanton  things  that  know 
How  t'vfe  a man, or  how  to  make  their  choyfe. 

Or  anfwere  mens  affections  as  they  ought. 

And  if  y'will  thinke,thinkc  fli’is  not  worth  a thought. 

Ant.  Good  Tecbne,kave  me  for  thy  Ipeech  and  fight 
Beare  both  that  difproportion  to  my  griefe, 

As  that  they  trouble, trouble,  and  confound 
conkifipn  in  my  lorrowes,  which  doth  loath 
ThatTound  of  words, that  awfweres  not  the  tone 
Of  my  difprayers  inth’acccnts  of  likcmone. 

And  now  hath  forrow  no  vvorfe  plague  I fee. 

Then  free  and  vnpartaking  company, 

W ho  are  not  in  the  fafhion  of  our  woes. 

And  whofe  affedh  on  do  not  looke  hkewifc 
Of  that  completion  as  our  miferics  ? 

And  therefore  pray  thee  leaue  me, or  elfe  Ieaue 
To  lpeake,or  if  thou  fpeake  let  it  not  be 
Tome.orclfc  let  me,not  anfwere  thee. 

T rc.  Well  I fay  nothing,  you  know  what  y’haue  fccne. 
Am.  Tis  true,  I do  con  fell  e that  I haue  feene 
The  vvorft  the  world  can  fhew  me,  and  the  worll 
That  can  be  euer  leene  with  mortall  eye. 

I haue  beheld  the  whole  of  all  w herein 
My  heart  had  any  intereliin  this  life; 

To  be  difrent  and  torne  from  of  my  hopes. 

That  nothing  now  is  leaft,why  I flrould  liue : 

Thatoftage  1 had  giuen  the  world,  which  was 
The  hope  of  her,that  held  me  to  hold  truce 
With  it,and  with  this  life  is  gone, and  now 
Well  may  I breake  with  thcm.and  brerke  I will 
And  rend  that  pad  of  nature,and  diffolue 
That  league  of  blood  that  ties  me  to  my  felfe. 

For  Cloris  now  hath  thy  immodefty 
Infranchiz’d  me, and  made  me  free  to  dye: 


Which 
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Which  otherwife  I could  not  left  it  might 
Hauebeene  fomc  ftaine  and  lome  difgracc  to  thee. 

Ah  was  it  not  enough  for  this  pocre  heart 
T’indure  the  burden  of  her  proud  difdaine? 

That  weigh’d  it  to  the  earth  but  it  muft 
Be  crufiit  thus  with  th’opprelfionof  her  ftaine? 

The  firft  wound  yet  though  it  were  huge  and  wide. 
Yet  was  it  cleanely  made,  itfeftred  not, 

But  this  now  giuen,comesby  a poyfoned  fliot, 

Againft  all  lawes  of  honor  that  are  pure,  • 

And  rankles  deadly  is  without  all  cure.  f 

A h how  file  blulht  when  as  fhc  iflued  forth 
With  her  inamor’d  mate  out  of  the  caue  ? 

And  well  then  might  fheblufh  at  fuch  a deed. 

And  with  how  wild  a looke  ftie  calls  about 
Herfearefull  eyes?  as  if  her  loathfome  finne 
Now  comming  thus  into  the  open  fight, 

With  terror  did  her  guiltineffe  affright ; 

And  vp  fhe  tteades  the  hill  with  fuch  a pace. 

As  if  ilie  gladly  would  haue  out  gone  (name. 

Which  yet  for  all  her  hailing  after  came. 

And  at  their  comming  forth.vne  thought  I heard 
The  villaine  vie  my  name,and  ftie  returnc 
The  lame  againe  in  very  earneft  fort. 

Which  could  be  for  no  good  1 know  to  me. 

But  onely  that  perhaps  it  pleas’d  her  then 
To  cad  me  vp  by  this  way  of  her  mouth 
From  of  her  heart, left  it  might  ftuffe  the  lame. 

But  C lor  it  know  thou  ftialt  not  need  to  fearc. 

I neuer  more  fhall  interrupt  thy  ioyes 

With  my  complaints,  nor  more  oblcrue  thy  waies ; 

And  O I would  thy  heart  could  be  as  free 
From  finne  and  fhame,as  thou  fhalt  be  from  me. 

I could  ( and  I haue  reafon  fo  to  do ) 

Reuenge  my  wrong  vpon  that  wicked  wretch. 

Who  hath  liirpriz’d  my  loue,and  robb’d  thy  fiiamc, 
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And  make  his  blood  th’oblation  of  my  wrath 
Eucn  at  thy  feetc,  that  thou  might’ft  fee  the  fame 
T e expiate, for  this  vniuftice  done, 

But  that  thefadf  examin’d  would  difplay 
Thy  infamy  abroad  vnto  the  world. 

Which  I had  rather  die  then  once  bewray. 

And  Tecbne  pray-thee,tell  her  thus  from  me. 

But  yet, ah  tell  it  foftly  in  her  care, 

And  be  thou  fure  no  liuing  creature  heare. 

'Kwn4ar  immodefty  hath  loft  this  day; 

T wo  jh^moft  honeft  guardians  of  her  good 
She  haid  in  life, her  honour, and  my  blood. 

Tec.  Now  I may  fpcake  I truft  you  fpeakc  to  me. 

A m . No  not  yet  7>c6w,pray-thee  ftay  a while. 

And  tell  her  too, though  fhe  {pares  not  her  fhame. 

My  death  fhall  fhew,  that  I refped  her  fame. 

Tec.  Then  now  I may. 

Am.  O Tecbne  no  not  yet. 

And  bid  her  not  forget  Amjntas  faith,  t » 

Though  fhe  defpiled  him.and  one  day  yet 

She  may  be  toucht  with  gricfc.and  that  ere  long. 

To  thinke  on  her  difhonour,and  his  wrong. 

Now  Tecbne  I haue  done, and  fo  farewell. 

Tec.  But  ftay  Amjntat,v>ovt  muft  I begin. 

Am.  I cannot  ftay  Tecbne ,let  goe  your  hold. 

It  is  in  vaine  I fay,  I muft  be  gone. 

Tec . Now  dearc  Anyutas, hcatc  me  but  one  word. 

Ah  he  is  gonc,and  in  that  fury  gonet 
As  fure  he  will  in  this  extremity 
Of  his  difpaire.do  violence  to  himfelfe  .• 

And  therefore  now  what  helpe  fhall  I dcuife 
To  flay  his  ruine?  fure  there  is  no  meanes 
But  to  call  C/or  is, and  perfwade  with  her 
To  follow  him, and  to  preuent  his  death ; 

For  though  this  pradhfe  was  for  mine  owne  good 
Yet  my  dcccipts  vie  not  to  ftretcb  to  blood. 

N n But 
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But  now  I know  not  where  I fhould  findc  out 
That  cruell  mayde,but  1 muft  call  about. 


S C E N.  II. 


r 


^AwariUu.  Dor  ted*. 

T\0rtxd4,  you  are  yet  in  happy  cafe, 

Y ou  are  belou’d,  you  need  not  to  complaint; 

’Tis  I haue  realbn  ©nely  to  bewaile 
My  fortunes, who  am  caft  vpon  difdaine,  * 

And  on  his  rockey  heart  that  wrackes  my  youth 
With  ftormcs  of  lbrr©we$,and  contemnesmy  ttuth ; 

■Tk  I that  am  fhut  out  from  all  delight 
This  world  can  yceld  a mayd,that  am  remou’d 
From  th'onely  ioy  oa  earth, to  bebeloud  • 

Cruell  Q]4rintu  sknornes  this  faith  of  mine, 

And  lets  poore  AmartUu  grieue  and  pine. 

Do.  Tis  true  indeed  you  lay,  I am  belou’d, 

Sweete  Amarillu, and  perhaps  much  more 
Then  I would  be:plenty  doth  make  me  poore. 

For  now  my  heart, as  if  deuided  ftands 
Betwixt  two  paffions,loue,and  pitty  both, 

That  draw  it  cither  way  with  that  maine  force. 

As  that  I know  not  which  to  yeeld  vnto: 

And  thenfeare  in  the  midd’ft,  holds  m’in  fufpence. 

Left  I lofe  both  by  mine  improuidence. 

Ama. How  may  that  be  DorincU? you  know  this, 

You  can  enioy  but  one, and  one  there  is 
Ought  to  pofleffe  your  heart, and  loue  a lone, 

YV  ho  hunts  two  Hares  at  one  time,catches  none. 

Do.  I muft  tell  you  deare  friend  the  whole  difcoutfe 
From  whom  I cannot  any  thing  conceale, 
tArcudta  knowes,  and  euery  Shephcard  knowes 
How  much  MtrttUm  hath  deferu’d  of  me. 

And  how  long  time  his  woefulkfutc  hath  lame, 

Depending 
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Depending  on  the  mercie  of  mine  eyes, 

For  whom  I dee  confcffe.pitty  hath  becne 
Th’Atturny  euermore  that  ftands  and  pleadcs 
Before  my  heart.theiudice  of  his  caufe, 

And  faies  he  ought  hauc  loue,by  loues  owne  lavves. 

But  now  the  maifter  fou’raigne  Lord  of  hearts. 

That  great  commander, and  that  tyrant  loue. 

Who  muft  haue  all  according  to  his  will. 

Whom  pitty  onely  rfhers  goes  before, 

As  Ifcl^ning  doth  the  thunder, he  fayes  no, 

And^rvill  that  CoUx  onely  haue  my  heart. 

That  gallant  hcardlman  full  of  skill  and  arte  ? 

And  all  experience  of  loues  myftcries, 

To  whom  I mud  confcflc  me  to  haue  giuen 
The  carncft  of  my  loue;  but  fiocc  that  time 
I ueuer  law  the  man,  which  makes  me  much 
To  wonder  that  his  dealing  fhould  be  fuch : 

For  either  loue3hath  ('in  relpeflthat  I 
Deipiled  haue  the  true  and  honed  faith. 

Of  one  that  lou’d  me  with  finccrity,) 

Made  me  the  fpoyle  of  falfliood  and  contempt, 

4 Or  elfe  perhaps  the  fame  is  done  to  trye 
Myrefolution.and  my  condancy. 

But  yet  I feare  the  word, and  feare  I may. 

Led  he  now  hauing  got  the  victory, 

Cares  for  no  more ; and  feeing  he  knowes  my  loue 
Turnes  towards  him,hc  turnes  his  backe  to  me. 

So  that  I know  not  what  were  bed  refolue, 

Either  to  dand  vnto  the  doubtfull  faith 
Of  one  that  hath  fo  dangeroufly  begun. 

Or  ellereturnet’accept  Mtrtttlus  loue. 

Who  will  perhaps  when  mine  begins,  haue  done: 

So  that  inwrapt  in  this  didra&cd  toyle 
I vexe,and  know  not  what  to  do  the  while. 

And  therefore  I thinke  furc 

Nn  a 
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Sc’ing  now  how  others  loue  in  me  hath  prou'd) 

Y ou  arc  moft  happy  not  to  be  belou’d. 


scen.  iii. 


Claris.  AmariSis.  eDor'm<ht , 

NOw  here  betweene  you  two,ki»d  louing  failles, 
I know  there  can  be  no  talke  but  of  loue,  < 
Loue  muft  be  all  the  fcope  of  your  difeourfe,  / 
Alas  poore  hearts,I  wonder  how  you  can 
In  this  dcceiptfull  world  thinke  of  a man. 

For  they  doc  nothing  but  make  fooles  of  you, 

And  laugh  when  they  haue  done, and  prooue  vntrue. 

Am.  Well  Chris  vvell,reioycethat  you  are  free 
You  may  be  toucht  one  day  as  well  as  we. 

Qlo.  Indeed  and  I had  like  to  this  laft  night, 

Had  I not  lookt  with  fueh  an  angry  eye, ' 

And  frown’d  fo  fowre,that  I made  loue  afeard, 

There  was  a fellow  needes  forfooth  would  haue 
My  heart  from  me  whether  I would  or  not. 

And  had  as  great  aduantage  one  could  haue, 

I tell  you  that  he  had  me  in  a Caue, 

Do.  What  in  a Caue?  Chris  how  came  you  there? 
Ch.  Truely  Derinda  I will  tell  you  how : 

By  noartemagique,butapIainedeuife  . , 1 ' 

Of  TVcW,  who  would  trie  her  wit  bn  me, 

For  fhe  had  promis’d  me, to  meete  me  there 
At  iuch  an  houre.and  thither  bring  wifh  her 
A new  ftrange  drefling(he  had  made  fbrme, 
Which  there  clofc  out  of  fight,  I fhould  trie  on  s 
Thither  went  I poore  foole.ac  tfi’houre  decreed. 
And  there  expending  Tcchnes company, 

In  rufhes  fleering  Colas:  after  me. 

Whom  fure  fhe  fenc  of  purpole  to  the  place, 

And  there  with  hi*  aife&ed  apifh  grace 
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And  drained  (peach, offring  to  feaze  on  me, 
v Out  rufht  I from  him, as  indeed  amaz’d 
|At  his  (b  fodainc  and  vnexpedled  fight. 

And  after  followes  he,vowes,fweares,protcfts 
By  all  the  gods, he  neuer  lou’d  before 
Any  one  liuing  in  the  world  but  me. 

And  for  me  onely, would  he  fpend  his  life. 

Do.  Alas, and  w hat  am  I forgotten  then  f 
Why.  thefe  were  euen  the  words  he  fpake  to  me 
C/o.  And  then  inueighes  againft  Amynta*  loue, 

Vaptcs  his  owne  parts, and  his  great  knowledges, 

And*all  fo  idle, as,  in  troth  me  thought 
I neuer  heard  a man  ( more  vaincly  talke. 

For  fo  much  as  I heard, for  vp  the  hill 
I went  with  fuch  a pace  and  neuer  ftayd 
To  giue  regard  to  any  thing  he  fayd  .* 

As  at  the  laft  I fearfe  had  left  him  breatji 
Sufficient  to  forfweare  himfelfe  withall. 

Do,  Ah  what  hath  then  my  filly  ignorance  done 
To  be  deceiu’d,and  mockt  by  (uch  a one  ? 

Clo.  And  when  I had  recouercd  vp  the  hill, 

I fairely  ran  away  and  left  my  man 
4 In  midd’ft  of  his  coniuring  penuries ; 

, All  empty  to  returne  with  mighty  lolfe 

Of  breath  and  labour ,hauing  caft  away 
Much  foolifl*  paines  in  tricking  vp  himfelfe 
For  this  exploit,and  goes  without  his  game. 

Which  he  in  hope  deuour’d  before  he  came, 

I,  I,  too,  mift  my  dreffing  by  this  naeancs. 

But  I admire  how  any  woman  can  ? 

Be  fo  vnwife  to  like  of  fuch  a man. 

For  I proteft  I lee  nought  elfe  but  froth, 

And  (hallow  impudence, affedted  grace. 

And  fomc  few  idle  pra&ifc  complement  % 

And  all  the  thing  he  is  without  he  is. 

For  affc&ion  ftriucs  but  to  appeare, 

N n | And 
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And  neuer  is  of  Subftance,or  Sincere. 

And  yet  this  dare  of  falfhood  hath  beguil’d 
A thoufand  foolifti  wenches  in  his  dayes. 

Do.  The  more  wretch  he, and  more  hard  hap  was  theirs. 
Clo.  Why  do  you  figh  DorinoU  are  you  toucht 
VVithany  of  thefe  paflages  of  mine  ? 

Do.  No  truly  not  of  yours, but  I haue  cauie 
In  my  particular  that  makes  me  figh. 

Clo.  Well  well  come  one  to  put  vs  from  this  :alke, . 

Let  vs  deuife  fome  fport  to  pafl'c  the  time.  _ 

Am.  Faith  I haue  no  great  lift  to  any  (port.  t , 

Do.  Nor  I in  troth  ’tis  fattheft  from  my  minde.  * 

Qo.  Then  let  vs  tell  old  talcs,  repeate  our  dreames. 

Or  any  thing  rather  thenthinke  of  loue. 

Am.  And  now  you  fpcake  of  dreames,in troth laft  night 
I was  much  troubled  with  a fearefull  dreame. 

Do.  And  truely  AmariHu  fo  was  I. 

Clo.  And  now  1 3o remember  too,I  had 
^foolifti  idle  dreame, and  this  it  was : 

Me  thought  the  faireft  of  Mentanu. t lambs, 

^nd  one  he  lou’d  the  beft  of  ail  his  flockc, 

V Vas  fingled  out,and  chac’d  b’a  cruell  curre. 

And  in  his  hot  puriiiit  makes  towards  me, 

(Me  thought)  for  fuccour.and  about  me  ran. 

As  if  it  beg’d  my  ayde  to  haue  his  life, 

W hich  I long  time  deferr’d.and  ftili  lookt  on. 

And.  would  netrefeue  it,  vntill  at  length 
I law  it  euen  quite  wourried  out  of  breath, 

And  panting  at  my  feete  and  could  no  more : 

And  then  me  thought, I tooke  it  vp  from  death. 

And  cherifht  it  with  me, and  brought  it  backc 
Home  to  Mont  annoy  who  was  glad  to  fee 
The  poore  recouer’d  creature  thus  reftor’d ; 

And  I my  felfe  was  greatly  pleas’d, me  thought. 

That  by  my  hand  fo  good  a deed  was  wrought, 

And  Am/trtllu  now  tell  vs  your  dreame  ? 
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Am.  Me  thought  as  I in  Brenutkm  walkc 
A fearcfull  vvoolfe  rufht  forth  from  out  a brake. 

And  towards  me  makes  with  open  hideous  aiwes. 

From  whom  I ranne  with  all  the  (peed  I could, 

T'efcape  my  danger, and  t’ouertake 
One  whom  I law  be  fore, that  might  lend  ayde 
Temediflreft3buthe  me  thought  did  runne 
As  fail  from  me, as  I did  from  the  bcaft 
J,ctkle  to  him  (but  all  in  vaine)  to  flay ; 

The  ■more  I cride,the  more  he  ranne  away ; 

Anil  alter  I,and  after  me  the  woolfe, 

So  long, as  I began  to  faint  in  minde, 

Seeing  my  defpairc  before,my  death  behind : 

Y et  ranne  I ftill,and  loe,  me  thought, at  length 
A little  he  began  to  flacke  his  pace, 

Which  I perceiuing,put  to  all  my  flrength 
And  ranne, as  if  defirc  had  wing’d  my  nceles. 

And  in  the  end  me  thought  recouer'd  him. 

But  ncuer  woman  felt  moreioy  it  leem’d 
To  ouertake  a man, then  did  I him. 

By  whom  I Icapte  the  danger  I was  in, 

That  when  I wak’d.as  presently  I awak’d, 

Toucht  with  that  fudaine  ioy.which  ray  poore  heart 
(Sod  knowes,  had  not  beenc  vs’d  vnto  of  late : 

I found  ray  felfe  all  in  a raoyft  faint  fweate. 

Which  that  affrighting  honour  did  beget, 

And  though  I were  dcliu’red  of  my  feare. 

And  felt  this  ioy,yet  did  the  trembling  laft 
Vpon  my  heart, when  now  the  feare  was  paft. 

Qs.  This  AmariBu  may  your  good  portend. 

That  yet  you  ftiall  haue  comfort  in  the  end. 

Am.  God  grant  I may, it  is  the  thing!  want. 

Clt.  And  now  Derinda  tell  ys  what  you  dream’ t, 

Dt.  I dream’tjthat  hauing  gone  to  gather  flowers, 

And  weary  my  workc,repofing  me 
Vpon  a bankc  neerc  to  a Riucrs  fide, 

Nn  4 A 
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A fubiile  Serpent  lurking  in  the  gralfe. 

Came  f:cretly,and  fe-iz’d  on  my  breaft, 

Which  though  I fawjl  had  no  power  to  ftirre. 

But  lay  me  ftili.tiil  he  had  eatc  away 
Into  my  bofome  whence  he  tooke  my  heart. 

And  in  his  mouth  carrying  the  fame  away, 

Returnes  me  thought  againe  from  whence  he  came, 
Which  I percciuiug  prefently  arofc. 

And  after  it  mod  wofuliy  I went,  . 

To  fee  if  I could  findc  my  heart  againe,  , 

And  vp  and  downe,  I fought  but  all  in  vaine. 

Cle.  In  troth  *tis  no  good  lucke  to  dreamc  of  Snakes, 
One  fhall  be  fure  t’heare  anger  after  it. 

*Do.  And  fo  it  may  be  I haue  done  to  day. 

Cle.  Indeed, and  I haue  heard  it  neuerfailes. 


SCEN.  IIII. 

Techne.  £loru,  Amurillis.  Derinda* 

COme  you  arc  talking  here  ia  iollity, 

Whilft  I haue  fought  you  Clorn  all  about ; 

Come, come,  good  Qorts  quickly  come  away. 

Qo.  What  is  the  newes?  what  haue  we  now  to  doo, 
Haue  you  another  Cauc  to  fend  me  too  ? 

Tee.  Ah  talke  no  mote  of  that  but  come  away, 

Ai  cuer  you  will  faue  the  wofull  life 
Of  adiftrefled  man  that  dies  for  you. 

Clo.  Why  what  doth  Colax  whom  you  lent  to  me 
Into  the  Cauc, faint  now  with  his  rcpulfe  ? 

Tec.  I fent  him  not  you  would  fo  wifely  goe. 

In  open  fight, as  men  might  fee  you  goe. 

And  trace  you  thither  ail  the  way  you  went. 

But  come,  ah  t is  not  he, it  is  the  man 
You  ought  to  faue  : tAmynuu  is  the  man 
Y our  cruelty, and  rigor  hath  vndone: 
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O quickly  come,or  ic  vviii  be  too  'ate; 

For ’t was  his  chance,and  mod  vnluckely, 

To  fee  both  you  and  Calax, as  you  came 
Out  of  theCaue,and  hcthmkes  verily 
You  are  poffeft  by  him;  which  io  confounds 
His  fpirits.and  finkes  his  heart, that  fare  h’is  runne 
T’vndoc  himfelfe.and  O Ifeare’tis  done. 

Clo.  If  it  be  done  my  help  will  come  too  late., 

And  Ijjtnay  ftay,and  faue  that  labour  here. 

Ah  Chris  hafte  away  if  it  be  fo, 

And  doc  not  if  thou  haft  a heart  offlefh, 

And  of  a woman, ftay  and  trifle  time, 

Goe  runne,and  faue  thine  owne,  for  if  he  die, 

=Tis  thine  that  dies, his  blood  is  flied  for  thee. 

And  what  a horror  this  will  euer  be 
Hereafter  to  thy  guilty  confcicnce.when 
Yeares  ftiall  haue  taught  thee  wit,and  thou  fhalt  find 
This  deed  inftampt  in  bloody  Characters, 

Within  the  blackc  records  of  thine  owne  thoughts. 

Which  ncuer  will  be  raz’d  whilft  thou  haft  breath. 

Nor  yet  will  be  forgotten  by  the  death. 

Befides  wide  Fame,will  trumpet  forth  thy  wrong. 

And  thou  lhalt  be  with  all  pofterity, 

Amongft  th’examples  held  of  cruelty, 

And  haue  this  fauage  deed  of  thine  be  made 
A fullen  fubiect  for  a Tragedy, 

Intitled  Claris,  that  thereby  thy  name 
May  feme  to  be  an  euerlafting  fliamc ; 

And  therefore  go  preuent  fo  foule  a ftaine. 

"Da.  Ah  go, go  Claris , hafte  away  with  fpeedc. 

(la.  Why  whether  fhould  I go?  I know  not  where 
Tofinde  him  now, and  if  he  do  this  deed. 

It  is  his  error, and  no  fault  of  mine. 

Yet  pray  thcc  Tcchne, which  way  went  the  man  ? 

Tec . Come  Clorts, I will  (hew  which  way  he  went. 

In  molt  ftrange  fury,and  moft  defperatc  fpecd. 

Still 
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Still  crying ,Cloris,  haft  thou  done  thisdeed  ? 

Clo.  Why  had  not  you  ftaid,and  petfwaded  him  ? 

Tec.  I could  not  ftay  him  by  no  rneaoes  I vf’d. 

Though  all  the  meanes  I could  deuife  I vf  d. 

Clo.  Well  I will  go, poore  man  to  leekc  him  out. 

Though  I can  do  him  elfe.no other  good. 

I know  indeed  he  hath  deferu’d  my  loue. 

And  if  I would  like  any  ,fhould  be  him. 

So  that  I thought  he  would  be  true  to  me.  ^ 

But  thus  my  drcame  may  chance  now  come  to  pafl^. 

And  I may  happen  to  bring  home  indeed  * 

Mont  aniu  fonne,  Amjntas  that  deere  Lambe 
Heloues  fo  well, and  by  my  gracious  deed, 

He  may  efcape  the  danger  he  was  in. 

Which  if  I do, and  thereby  do  iathrall 
My  felfe,  to  free  and  others  milery. 

Then  will  I fit  and  figh,and  taike  of  loue 
As  well  as  you,and  haue  your  company. 

For  fomcthing  I do  feele  begin  to  moue. 

And  yet  I hope  ’tis  nothing  elfc  but  fcare ; 

Yet  what  know  I that  feare  may  hap  to  loue. 

Well  Techne >come}  I would  not  haue  hira  yet 
To  perifh, poore  Amjntas  in  this  fit. 

Ama.  V V ell  C lor  is  yet  he  may,  for  ought  I lee 
Before  you  come, vnleffc  you  make  more  haft. 

Ah  cruell  maidc,fiie  little  knowes  thegricfe 
Of  fuch  a heart  that’s  defpcrate  of  relicfe. 

Nor  vnderftands  flie  her  owne  happinefTc, 

To  haue  lo  true  a louer  as  he  is. 

And  yet  I fee  fh’is  toucht,if  not  too  late, 

For  I pcrceiue  her  colour  come  and  goe, 

And  though  in  pride  fhe  would  haue  hid  her  woe, 

Yet  I faw  forrow  looke  out  at  her  eyes. 

And  poore  Amjntas  if  thou  now  be  gone, 

Thou  haft  (like  to  the  Bee  that  ftinging  dies, 

And  in  anothers  wound  left  his  owne  fire) 

# Tranlpietced 
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Tranfpierced  by  the  death, that  marble  heart, 
Which  liumg  thou,couldft  touch  by  no  defert. 

And  if  thou  {halt  efcape,thou  haft  furuiu’d 
Her  cruelty  .which  now  repents  her  wrong, 

And  thou  fhalt  by  her  fauours  be  reuiu’d. 

After  the  affliction  thou  haft  fuffrcd  long. 

Which  makes  me  thinke.that  time,  and  patience  may 
Iatenerat  at  length  the  hardeft  heart. 

And  that  I may  yet  after  all  my  woe, 

Liue  t’ouertake  Carinns  mercy  too. 

&•.  And  here  this  fad  diftreffe  of  fuch  a true, 
And,co»ftant  louer  ouercome  with  griefc. 

Prcfents  vnto  my  guilty  memory 

The  wrongs  <JMtrtiUm  hath  indur’d  of  me. 

And  O I would  I knew  now  how  he  doth, 

I feare  he  is  not  well,  I faw  him  not 
Scarft  theft  three  dayesj  meruailc  where  he  is 
And  yet  vvhat  need  I meruaile,vvho  haue  thus 
Chac'd  him  from  me  with  frownes  and  vfage  vile. 
And  fondly  left  the  fubftance  of  his  faith. 

To  catch  the  fhadow  of  deceipt  and  guile  ? 

Was  Celax  he  I thought  the  oncly  man, 

And  is  he  now  prou’d  to  be  fuch  a one  ? 

O that  I eucr  lent  an  eafie  eare, 

Vntofofalfe  a wretches  flatteries. 

Whole  very  name  I now  abhorre  to  heare. 

And  loath  my  felfe,for  being  fo  vnwife. 

What  fhall  I doe  fweet  Am*riHu  now, 

W hich  way  fhall  I betake  me  to  recouer 
The  Ioffe  of  fhame,and  lofle  of  fuch  a louer  ? 

Am.  Indeed  DorinUa  you  haue  done  him  wrong. 
But  your  repentancc.and  compaffion  now 
May  make  amends, and  you  muft  learncto  do 
As  I Jong  time  h rue  do  e.indure  and  hope. 

And  on  thatturne  of  Fortunes  Scene  depend, 

When  all  extremities  mull:  mend, or  end. 


SCEN. 


SCEN.  V, 


C JMeltbam.  Ergafitu. 

Ell, come  ErgaftujyWic  haue  fccne  ynow. 
And  it  is  more  then  time  .that  we  prepare 


Againft  this  Hydra  of confufion  now 
Which  ftill  prefents  new  hideous  heads  of  feare : 
And  cuery  houre  we  fee  begets  new  broyles. 

And  intricates  our  youth  in  defperate  toyles, 

And  therefore  let  th’aduantage  of  this  day, 
Which  is  the  great  and  generall  hunting  day 
In  Eremantbw  feme  for  this  good  deed : 

And  when  we  meete  ( as  all  of  vs  /hall  meet 
Herein  this  place  anone,as  is  decreed) 

We  will  aduile  our  Shephcards  to  intermit 
That  worke.and  fall  to  this  imports  vs  more. 

To  chafe  out  thefe  wildc  mifthiefes  that  do  lurke, 
And  vvorfe  infe&,then  tWEnmanthian  Boare, 

Or  all  Beads  elfe, which  onely  fpoile  our  fields, 
Whilftthefe  which  are  of  more  prodigious  kinds. 
Bend  all  their  forces  to  defir oy  our  raindes. 

Erg.  And  this  occafion  will  be  very  fit 
Now  to  be  tooke,for  one  day  loll  may  loft 
More  by  example.thcn  we  fhall  reget 
In  thoufands.for  when  men  fhall  once  diftlofe 
The  way  of  ill  that  lay  vnknowne  before. 

Scarce  all  our  paines  will  eucr  flop  it  more, 

Man  is  a creature  of  a wilfull  head. 

And  hardly  is  driuen,hut  eafily  is  lead* 


ACT.  V.  SCEN.  I. 


Amarillis.  Car  mm. 


AH  gentle  La/apf,  pretty  louing  dogge. 

Where  haft  thou  left  tby  maiftcr, where  is  he, 
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That  great  commander  ouer  thee  and  me? 

Thou  wert  not  wont  be  farre  off  from  his  feete, 

And  O no  more  would  I, were  he  fo  pleas’d; 

But  would  as  well  as  thou  goe  follow  him, 

Through  brakes  and  thickets,ouet  cliffes  and  rocks 
So  long  as  I had  life  to  follow  him. 

Would  he  but  looke  vpon  me  with  that  eye 
Of  fauour,as  h’is  vs’d  to  looke  on  thee, 

Thou  canft  be  clapt,and  ftrookt  with  that  faire  hand 
Thatthrufts  away  my  heart, and  beates  it  backe 
Frotfi  following  him,  which  yet  it  euer  will 
And  though  he  flye  me  yet  I mu  ft  after  ft  ill. 

But  here  he  comes  me  thought  he  was  not  farre. 

Car:  What  rneaneyou  Z'imartllii  in  this  fort 
By  taking  vp  my  dogge  to  marre  my  fport  > 

Am.  My  deare  Cartnm  thou  doeft  tnuch  miftakc 
I do  not  marre  thy  (port,  tis  thou  marrft  mine. 

And  kilft  my  ioyes  with  that  hard  heart  of  thine. 

Thy  dogge  perhaps  by  fbme  inftinft  doth  know 
How  that  I am  his  maifters  creature  too, 

And  kindely  comes  himfelfe  and  fawnes  on  me 
To  (hew  what  you  in  nature  ought  to  doe  ? 

Fie  z/imartUu, you  that  know  my  mindc 
Should  not  me  thinkes  thus  euer  trouble  me. 

Am.  What  it  is  troublelome  to  be  belou’d  ? 

How  is  it  then  Cartnm- to  be  loath’d  ? 

If  I had  done  like  Claris) sjcornd  your  fute. 

And  fpum'dyour  pafTions.indtfdainefull  fort, 

I had  beetle  woo’d ,and  (oughr,and  highly  priz’d. 

But  hauing  n’other  arte  to  winne  thy  loue, 

Saue  by  difeouering  mine,  I am  defpis’d 

As  if  you  would  not  haue  the  thing  you  fought, 

. Vnlefleyou  knew,it  were  not  to  be  got. 

And  now  becaufel  lie  here  at  thy  feete. 

The  humble  booty  of  thy  conquering  eyes. 

And  lay  my  heart  all  open  in  thy  fight, 

And 
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And  tell  thee  I am  thine, and  tell  the  right. 

A rid  doe  not  Cure  my  lookes,nor  cloth  my  words 
In  other  colours, then  my  thoughts  do  vveare, 

But  doe  thee  right  in  all, thou  skorneft  me 

As  it* thou  didft  not  louc fincerity 

Ncuer  did  Cryftall  more  apparantly 

Prelent  the  colour  it  contain’d  with  in 

Then  nauc  thefe  eyes,thefe  teares,this  tongue  of  mine 

Bewray’d  my  heart, and  told  how  much  I am  thine. 

Car.  Tis  true  I know  you  haue  too  much  bewrayd  < 

And  more  then  fits  the  honour of  amayd.  *•  * 

Am.  O if  that  nature  hath  not  arm’d  my  breaft 
With  that  ftronge  temper  of  refilling  proofc, 

But  that  by  treaion  of  my  weake  complc&ion,I 
Am  made  thus  cafie  to  the  violent  fhot 
Of  pAtfion,and  th’affefBon  1 fhouid  not : 

Me  think cs  yet  you  out  of  your  ftrength  and  power, 

Should  not  difdaiae  that  weakenes,but  Ihould  thinke 

It  rather  is  your  vcrtue,as  indeed 

It  is,  that  makes  me  thus  againft  my.kinde, 

T’vnlocke  my  thoughts ,and  to  let  out  my  minde. 

When  I fibould  rather  die  and  burft  with  loue, 

Then  once  to  let  my  tongue  to  fay, I loue 
And  if  your  worthy  parts  be  of  that  power 
T o vanquifh  naturc,and  I mud  be  wonne 
Do  not  difdaine  the  worke  when  you  haue  done. 

For  in  contemning  me  you  do  dilpile 

That  power  of  yours  which  makes  me  to  be  thus* 

Car.  Now  what  adoe  is  here  with  idle  talke  ? 

And  to  no  purpofe,foryou  know  I haue 
Ingag’d  long  fince  my  heart,  my  loue  and  all 
To  £7<?ritf,vvho  muft  haue  the  fame  and  fhall. 

Ant.  Why  there  is  no  fuch  oddes  twixt  her  and  me 
I am  a Nymph, tis  knowne  as  well  as  fhc. 

There  is  no  other  difference  betwixt  vs  twaine 
But  that  I loue, and  Hie  doth  thee  difdaine. 

No 
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No  ocher  reafon  can  induce  thy  minde, 

But  ©nely  that  which  fhould  diuert  thy  minde, 

I will  attend  thy  flockesbetter  then  (he. 

And  dreffe  thy  Bower  more  fweet, more  daintily. 

And  cheerifh  thee  with  SaJets,and  with  Fruites, 

And  all  frefh  dainties  that  the  feal'on  futes; 

I haue  more  skill  inhearbes,then  fhe,by  farre, 

I knew  wh  ich  nourifh, which  reftoring  are : 

And  I will  finde  DiElamnm  for  thy  Coates, 

And  fecke  out  Clauer  for  thy  little  Lambes, 

An <j|T etrifoll  to  cheerifh  rp  their  Dammcs, 

Andthis  I know,  I haue  a better  voyce 

Then  fhe,though  fhe  perhaps  may  haue  more  arte. 

But  which  is  beft;  I haue  the  faithfull’ft  heart, 

Befidcs  Amjntat  hath  her  loue,I  know. 

And  ftre  begins  to  manifeft  it  now. 

Car.  vimjntat  haue  her  louc?  that  were  meft  Grange, 
When  he  hath  gotten  that  you  fhall  haue  mine. 

O deere  (^artnm, let  me  reft  vpon 
Thatblefled  word  of  thine,and  I haue  done. 


SCEN.  II. 

Mir  t Him.  Carinm.  <tAmarilUs. 

WE11  met  Carinm , I can  tell  you  newes. 

Your  riuall,  poore  lAwyntas,  hath  vudone 
And  fpoil’d  himfelfe,  and  lies  in  that  weake  cafe, 

As  vve.thinke  neucr  more  to  foe  his  face. 

Car.  Mirtillm,l  am  forty  t’hcare  fo  much ; 
Although  <±AmyntM  be  competitor 
Inth’Empireof  her  heart}vvherein  my  life 
Hath  chiefeit  daime,I  doe  not  wifh  his  death; 

But  by  what  chance,  Mtrtillm  pray  thee  tell  ? 

Mir.  1 w ill  Carinm, though  I grieue  fo  tell. 

As  IjUrm,MenAkas^A  my  felfe 


Were 
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Were  placing  of  our  toylesf  againft  anon 
That  We  fhall.huntj  below  within  the  ftrcight, 

Twixc  Enmetntbus,  and  Lycaus  mount. 

We  might  perceeuevnder  a ragged  clife. 

In  that  moft  vncouch  defart,  all  alone 
Diftreft’d  Amyntas  lying  on  the  ground. 

With  his  fad  face,  turn’d  dole  vnto  the  rock, 

As  if  he  loathed  to  fee  more  of  the  world, 

Then  that  poore  lpace,which  was  twixt  him  and  it 
His  right  hand  fttetch  a long  vpon  his  fide, 

His  left  he  makes  the  pillar  to  fupport 

His  carefull  head, his  Pipe  he  had  hung  vp  * 

Vpon  a Beach  tiec  by, where  he  like  wile  * 

Had  plac’d  his  Sheephooke.andhis  Knife,wherewith 
He  had  incaru’d  an  wofu'.l  Elegy, 

To  fhew  th’occafionof  his  mifery. 

His  dogge  Melamy-u  fitting  by  his  fide, 

As  if  he  were  partaker  of  his  woe : 

By  which  we  knew  t’was  he, and  to  him  went, 

And  after  we  had  call’d, and  Ihooke  him  vp, 

And  found  him  not  to  anfwere,nor  to  ftirre 
And  yet  his  eyes  abroad, his  body  warme; 

We  tooke  him  vp,and  held  him  from  the  ground. 

But  could  not  make  him  Hand  by  any  meanes ; 

And  fincking  downe  againe,we  fcarcht  to  fee 
If  he  had  any  wound, or  blow, or  wrinch. 

But  none  could  finde : at  lafi  by  chance  we  fpide 
A little  home  which  he  had  flung  afide. 

Whereby  wegeft  he  had  lome  poyfon  tooke. 

And  thereupon  vve  fent  out  prelently 
To  fetch  Vrania,  whole  great  skill  iu  hcarbes 
Is  fuch,as  if  there  any  meanes  will  be. 

As  I feare  none  will  be, her  enely  arte 
Mull  ferns  to  bring  him  to  himlelfe  againe. 

Car.  Indeed  Fraxia  hath  bin  knowne  t’hauc  done 
Moft  defperatc  cures, and  peraduenture  may 
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Reflorc  him  yet, and  I doe  wifh  (he  may. 

Mir. But  hauing  there  vs’d  all  the  helpc  we  could, 

And  all  in  vaine,and  Handing  By  with  griefe, 

( As  we  might  well,  to  fee  fo  fad  a fight) 

(And  fuch  an  worthy  Shcpheard  in  that  plight) 

We  might  percciue  come  running  downc  the  hill, 

Cltris  and  Techne,  with  what  fpeed  they  could. 

But  Clorii  had  got  ground,and  was  before. 

And  made  more  baft,  as  it  conccrnd  her  more. 

And  nearer  as  fhe  came,  fhefafter  went. 

As  ft^h$  did  defire  to  haue  beene  there 
Before  her  feetq,  too  flow  for  her  fwift  feare. 

And  commingjTo  the  place,  flic  fuddenly 
Stopt,  ftarts,  and  flirikt,  and  hauing  made  fuch  haft 
Thaue  lomething  done, now  could  fhe  nothing  do. 

Perhaps  our  prefence  might  perplex  her  too, 

As  being  afham'd  that  any  eye  fnould  fee 
The  new  appearing  of  her  naked  heart. 

That  neuer  yet  before  was  feene  till  now. 

Car.  And  ’tis  ill  hap  for  me  it  was  feene  now. 

Mir.  For  we  perceiu’d  how  Leue  and  Modeflie 
With  feu’rall  Enfignes,  ftroue  within  het  cheekes 
Which  fhould  be  Lord  that  day,  and  charged  hard 
Vpon  each  other,  with  their  ftefh  fupphes 
Of  different  colours,  that  ftill  came,  and  went. 

And  much  difturb’d  her,  but  at  length  diflblu’d 
Into  affe<Sion,downe  fhe  cafts  her  felfe 
Vpon  his  fenfeleffe  body,  where  fhe  faw 
The  mercy  fhe  had  brought  was  come  too  late : 

And  to  him  calles  O dcare  Amjntaj,  fpeake, 

Looke  on  me,  fweetc  Amjntat,  it  is  I 
That  calles  thee,  I it  is,  that  holds  thee  here. 

Within  thofe  armes  thou  haftc  efieem’d  fb  deare. 

And  though  that  loue  vvere  yet  fo  young  in  her 
As  that  it  knew'  net  how  to  fpeake,  or  what. 

And  t!.uw  flic  reucr  had  that  pafltoa  prou’d, 

O o Being 
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Being  firft  a louer  ere  fhe  knew  (he  lou’d, 

Ycc  what  (he  could  not  vtter,  fhe  fuppltde. 

With  her  pcore  bufic  hands  that  rubb’d  his  face. 

Chafe!  hi  s pale  temples,  wrung  his  fingers  ends 
Held  vp  his  head,  and  puld  him  by  the  hands. 

And  neucr  left  her  worke,  nor  eUer  ceafh 
Ama.  Alas  the  leaft  of  this  regard  before, 

Might  1 aueheipt  all, then  when  ’twas  in  her  power 
Thane  fau’d  his'hcart,and  to  rcuiu'e  hisminde. 

Now  for  all  this,  her  mercy  is  vokinde ; 

The  good  that’s  out  of  feafon,  is  not  good . j 

There  is  no  difference  now  twixt  cruelty. 

And  the  compaffion  that’s  not  vnderftood.  } 

Mir.  But ) ct  at  length,  as  if  thofe  dainty  hands, 

Had  had  a power  to  hauc  awakened  death, 

We  might  perceiue  him  moue  his  heauy  eyes, 

Which  had  flood  fixt  all  the  whole  time  before. 

And  ft  (tens  them  diredUy  vpon  her* 

Which  when  fhe  fa  w,  it  ft  rook  her  with  that  force, 

As  that  it  pierc’d  through  all  the  fpirits  fhe  had. 

Made  ail  the  powers  and  parts  of  her  fhrinke  vp. 

With  that  convulfion  of  remorfe  and  griefe. 

As  out  fhe  fhrik’d,  O deare,  O my  deare  heart, 

Then  fhrikes  againe,  and  then  againe  cryes  out. 

For  now  that  lookc  of  his  did  make  her  more. 

Then  death  or  any  thing  had  done  before. 

That  looke  did  read  t’her  new  concerning  heart, 

All  the  whole  tragickc  L eisure  of  his  loue. 

And  his  fad  fu firings, all  his  griefes,  and  fearc. 

And  now  in  th’cnd  what  he  had  done  for  her. 

And  with  that  powerfull  force  of  mouingtoo. 

As  all  the  world  of  words  could  neuer  doc. 

Ah  what  a filly  meflengeris  Speech 
To  be  imploi’d  in  that  great  Embaffie 
Ofour  affcdlion  in  refpe<51  of  th’cyef 
Ah  ’tis  the  filcnt  rhetorickc  of  a looke. 
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That  works  the  league  betwixt  the  flares  of  hearts, 
Not  words  I fee, nor  knowledge  of  the  booke. 

Nor  incantations  made  by  hidden  artes. 

For  now  this  looke  fo  melts  her  into  teares, 

As  that  fhe  powr’d  them  dov\n  like  thunder  drop*;, 
Or  elfe  did  Nature  taking  pitty  now 
Of  her  diflrefle,  imploy  them  in  that  flore, 

To  ferue  as  vailes,  and  to  be  interpofde 
Betwixt  her  griefe  and  her,  t’impeach  her  fight. 
From  that  full  view  of  forrow  thus  difclofde. 

Shd*now  with  this  came  in  F'rania  there. 

With  other  Vjfomea.'to  imploy  their  beft 
To  faue  his  liff,  if  b’any  meanes  they  can. 

And  fo  we  came  our  y vay,  being  lent  for  now 
About  ionic  conference  for  our  hunting  (ports. 

And  with  vs  Techne  comes,  who  is  fuppofde, 
T'hauebeenealpeciallcaufe  of  much  of  this. 

Car.  v/las  this  fad  report  doth  grieue  me  much. 
And  I did  ncuer  thinke,  that  Qorts  had 
So  dearely  lou’d'him  as  I finde  flic  doth. 

For  by  this  aft  of  hers  I plainly  fee. 

There  will  be  ncuer  any  hope  for  me. 

tAma.  There  may  for  me,  if  now  Cartntu  thou 
VVilt  ftand  but  to  thy  word, as  thou  haft  (aid. 

’ Mir.  Ah  would  to  Cod  ‘Dortnda  had  bene  there, 
T’haue  feene  but  Claris  aft  this  vvofull  part ; 

It  may  be,  it  might  haue  deterr’d  hv.  neart 
From  crueliie,  lo  long  as  (he  had  liu’d. 

Am.  And  I am  glad  Carinw  hath  but  heard 
So  much  this  day,  for  he  may  hap  thereby 
To  haue  fome  feeding  of  my  milery. 

But  for  ‘Dorinda  ncuer  doubt  at  all, 

She  is  more  y ours  Mirtillttt  then  you  thinke. 

Mir.  Ah  Amarillts,  I would  that  were  true. 

But  loe  where  come  our  chiefclt  heardfinen  now, 

Of  all  t/ircadta , wc  (hall  know  more  newes. 

Oo  a 
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SCEN.]  III. 

Meltbaus,  Ergaflus,  Mont  Anus,  Acrijius  with  other  Arc  A* 
dians,  bringing  with  them  Alcon,  Linens,  Col  ax,  7 echnts 

P tfiopheenax. 

YOu  gentle  Shepheards  and  Inhabitors 
Of  thefe  remote,and  folitary  parts 
Of  c W.ontajmus  Arcadia,  fhut  vp  here 
Within  thefe  Rockes,  thefe  vnfrequented  Clift*, 

The  walles  and  bulwarkes  of  our  libertie,  . 

From  out  the  aoyle  of  tumult,  and  the  throng  * - ^ 

Of  fweating  toyle,  ratling  concurrenche,  I 
And  haue  continued  ftill  the  lame  and  one 
In  all  fucceflions  from  antiquitie ; 

Whil’ft  all  the  ftates  on  earth  befides  haue  made 
A thoufand  rcuolutions,  and  haue  rowl’d 
From  change  to  change,  and  neuer  yet  found  reff, 

Nor  euer  bettered  their  effaces  by  change. 

You , I inuoke  this  day  in  gencrall. 

To  doe  a worke  that  now  concerncs  vs  all : 

Left  that  we  leaue  not  to  poftcritic, 

Th 'Arcadia  that  we  found  continued  thus 
By  our  fore-fathers  care  who  left  it  vs. 

For- none  of  you  I know,  whole  iudgement’s  grauc 
Can  ought  dilcernc,  but  lees  how  much  we  arc 
T ransformd  of  late, and  changd  from  what  we  were 
And  what  diftempers  daily  doe  arile 
Amongft  our  people,  neuer  felt  before. 

At  which  I know  you  maruell,  as  indeed 
Y ou  well  may  marucl, whence  they  Ihould  proceed 
And  lb  did  good  Ergajhu  here,  and  I, 

Vntill  we  fet  our  felucs  more  warily 
To  learch  it  out,  which  by  good  hap  we  haue, 

And  found  the  authors  of  this  wickedncfle. 

Which  diuels  attyr’d  here  in  the  fhapeof  men, 

We  haue  produc’d  before  you,  to  the  end 
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Y ou  may  take  fpeedy  order  to  fuppreffe 
Our  growing  follies,  and  their  impioufhcfle. 

Erg.  Indeed  thefe  odious  wretches  which  you  fee. 
Are  they  who  haue  brought  in  vponour  reft, 

Thefe  new  and  vnknowne  mifchiefes  of  debate. 

Of  wanton  pride,  of  fcandulous  report. 

Of  viledeludingchsfte  and  honeft  loues, 

Of  vndcferu’d  liifpitious  defperategricfes, 

And  all  the  fadneflc  we  haue  feene  of  late. 

And  firft  this  man, this  Linens  here  you  lee, 
Afantanus  you,  and  you  Aryjtsu  know, 

Wnn  what  deceit,  and  with  what  cunning  arte. 

He  cntertain^your  ftrifes  abufd  you  both. 

By  firft  pet  fading  you  that  you  had  right 
In  your  demands,and  then  the  right  was  yours. 
And  would  haue  made  as  many  rights, as  men 
Had  meanes.or  power, or  will  to  purchafe  them; 
Could  he  haue  once  attain’d  to  his  defires. 

Mon.  We  doe  confcflc  out  errour,thac  we  were 
Too  eafily  perfwaded  by  his  craft, 

To  wranglefor  imagin’d  titles,  which 
We  here  renounce,  and  quit  for  cuermore. 

Aery.  And  we  defire  the  memory  thereof 
May  die  with  vs,  that  it  be  neucr  knowne 
Our  feeble  age  hath  fuch  example  fhowne. 

Erg.  And  now  this  other  ftrange  impoftor  here, 
This  Alcon , who  like  Linens  hath  put  on, 
Thehabitetooof  emptic  grauitie. 

To  catch  opinion,  and  conceit  withall, 

Seekes  howr  to  let  vs  all  at  variance  here 
With  nature,  as  this  other  with  our  felucs. 

And  would  confound  her,  working  with  his  arte. 
And  labours  how  to  make  our  mindes  firft  ficke. 
Before  our  bodies,  and  perfwadc  our  health 
It  is  not  well, that  he  may  hane  thereby 
Both  it  and  fickncfte  euer  vndcr  cure. 

Oo  3 
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And  forraine  drugs  brings  to  diftemper’s  here 
And  makevs  like  the  wanton  world  abroad. 

Mel.  But  here  are  two  the  moll  pernitious  fpirits 
The  world  I thinke  did  euer  yet  produce. 

Cot  ax  and  7VcW,two  fuch  inftrumcnts 
Of  Wantorsnefle,  of  Lull  and  treachery, 

As  are  of  power  t’inticc  and  to  debaufh 
The  vniucrfall  (late  of  honefty. 

Erg.  But  T tebne  who  is  that  Pands  there  by  you. 
Whatis  your  company  increaft  of  late? 

! fee . Truely  it  is  a very  honed  man 
A friend  of  mine  that  comes  to  fee  mehete. 

Erg.  He  cannot  then  but  be  an  honelT  man  T 
If  he  be  one  of  your  acquaintance  ftirc. 

Mel.  This  man  I found  with  them  now  fince  you  went 
Maintaining  hotc  dilpute  with  Ttterm 
About  the  rites  and  mifteries  of  fan. 

Erg.  H*is  like  to  be  of  their  aflbeiats  then. 

Erg.  Teehtte , what  is  this  fccret  friend  of  y ours  ? 

Tee.  For-footh  he  is  a very  holy  man. 

Erg.  A very  holy  man  ? what  is  his  name  ? 

Tec.  Truely  his  name  Sir  is  Ptjlophanax. 

Erg.  Whatis  he  maskt,or  is  that  face  hisowne? 

Tec.  He  is  not  maskt,  tis  his  complexion  fure. 

Erg.  Techne  we  cannot  credite  thy  report. 

Let  one  trie  whether  it  be  lb  cr  not, 

O fee  a mod  deformed  ougly  face. 

Wherewith  if  openly  he  fhould  appearc, 

He  would  deterre  all  men  from  ccmming  necre. 

And  therefore  hath  that  cunning  wretch  put  on 
This  pleafing  vilor  of  apparency, 

T’  intice  and  to  delude  the  world  withallj 
So  that  you  lee  with  what  ftrange  inginiers. 

The  proiedl  of  our  tuine  is  forccafl. 

How  they  implanted  haue  their  battery  here, 

Againll  all  the  tnainc  pillors  of  our  gate. 
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Our  Ritcs.our  Cuftome, Nature, Honcfty. 

T’imbroyIe,and  to  confound  vs  vtterly, 

Rcckning  vs  barbarous,  but  if  thus  their  skill 
Doth  ciuilize  let  vs  be  barbarous  ftill. 

Mel.  But  now  to  (hew  the  horrible  cffc&s 
Of  Colax,  and  of  Tecbnes  pra&ifes, 

(Befidcs  this  laft  exploit  they  wrought  vpon, 
jlmyntM  who, poore  youth, lies  now  full  weake : 

Vndcr  Vraniao  cure,  vvhofe  skill  we  hearc 
Hath^et  recall’d  him  to  himfelfe  againe) 

WtHialie  lent  out  abroad  into  the  woods. 

For  Siluia  ami  PaUmon  two  chart  foules 
Whom  they  nauc  tortured  fo  with  iealoufie. 

Of  each  the  other,  as  they  made  them  runne 
A part,  to  languifh  feuerally  alone ; 

And  webaue  fent  for  diuers  others  too, 

Whole  hearts  hauc  felt  what  impious  craft  can  do. 

And  here  they  come, and  now  you  (ball  know  all. 


SCEN.  IV. 

PaUmon.  MtrtiRut.  Car  intu. Siluia.  Dorirtda , 
AmariRU-  Daphne.  C lor  if.  Amjntat . 

COme  good  PalaMon,tnd  good  Silm 4 come. 

You  haue  indur’d  too  much,  and  to  too  long. 

Sil.  Ah  why  Ergafim  doe  you  let  our  names 
So  neere  together, when  our  hearts  (b  farre. 

Are  diftant  from  each  ojher  as  they  are  ? 

Indeed  whilft  vve  were  one  as  once  vve  were, 

And  as  we  ought  to  be  were  faith  obferu’d, 

PaUmon  fhould  not  haue  beene  nam’d  withou  : 

A Siluia, nor  yet  5 ilnia  without  him. 

But  now  vve  may  Ergaflue, \yc  are  too. 

'Pal.  Siluia, there  in  the  greater  wrong  you  doe. 

Sil.  PaUmon , nay  the  greater  wrong  you  doe. 

Oo  4 Erg, 


l$6  THE  QVEENES  ARCADIA. 

Erg.  Alas  we  know  well  where  the  wrong  doth  lie. 

S'.l.  I know  you  doe, and  all  rhe  world  may  know. 

Pa l.  Silvia,  you  feeyour  fault  cannot  be  hid. 

Sil.  It  is  no  fault  of  mine  Palxmon,  that 
Your  fhame  doth  come  to  be  reuealed  here; 

] ncuer  told  it,  you  your  fclfe  haue  not 
Conceal’d  your  workc  fo  dofely  as  you  fhould. 

Pal.  But  there  (lands  one  can  tell  wh:-t  you  haue  beene. 
Sil.  Nay  there  he  (lands  can  tell  what  you  haue  beene. 


And  fare  is  now  in  pubiicke  here  produc'd 
Toteftifieyour  lliamejbutnot  fct 
By  me  I doe  proteft,  who  rather  would  ^ 
Haue  di’d  alone  in  fecrec  with  my  griefe 
Then  had  your  infamy  difeouered  here. 

Wherein  my  fhame  muft  haue  fo  great  a (hare. 

Pal.  I haue  not  fought  to  mamfeft  your  fhame, 
Which  Silvia,  rather  then  haue  done  I would 
Haue  beene  content  t’indure  the  worll  of  deaths, 

I hauing  (iich  an  intreft  in  the  fame. 

Col.  No  Silvia,  no  cPaUmon,\  hand  here 
Not  t’accufo  you,  but  t’accufo  my  felfe 
Of  wrong,  you  both  God  knowes  are  clearc, 

I haue  abus’d  your  apt  creduiitie, 

With  fade  reports  of  things  that  neuer  were : 

And  therefore  here  crauc  pardon  for  the  fame. 

SPal.  Why  Co  lax  3did  not  Silvia  entertaine 
The  loue  of  ThjrJis  then  as  you  told  me  ? 

Col.  Palawan  no,  fhe  neuer  entertain’d 
His  loue, nor  wrong’d  you  as  I euct  knew. 

Sil.  But  Colax  you  law  how  PaUmon  did 
With  Nift  faififtc  his  vow  to  me. 

Col.  Silvia,  by  heauen  and  earth  I fwearc  not  I, 
But  onely  fain’d  it  out  of  fubtikie ; 

For  fome  vngodly  ends  I had  decreed. 

‘Pal.  O let  not  this  be  made  fome  cunning £>aite 
To  take  my  griefes  with  falfe  belkfe3  for  I 
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Had  rather  liuc  with  lorrow  then  deceipr. 

And  Rill  t’be  vndone.then  to  haue  fuch  reliefe, 

Sil.  Ah  let  not  this  deuift  be  wrought  to  guilde 
My  bittcrne{Te,to  make  me  fwallow’t  now 
That  I might  be  another  time  beguilde 
With  confidence, and  not  trufi  what  I know. 

Pal.  Ah  Sdx'ta  now,  how  were  I cleer’d  of  gr'.efe 
Had  I the  power  to  vnbelceue  behefe. 

B ut  ah  my  heart  hath  dwelt  lb  long  in  houle 
Wir^mfirfi  tale, as  this  which  iscome  new, 
Cannotbe  pin»intn|R  y\'ith  my  defire 
So  foone, befits  ’tis  too  good  to  be  true. 

Sit.  Could  I Palamon  but  vnthinke  the  thought 
Of  th’ill  firft  heard,  and  that  it  were  not  fo 
How  bleft  were  I?  but  loe  I fee  how  doubt 
Comes  in  farre  eafierthen  it  can  get  oat. 

And  in  thcle  mifeties  of  iealoufie. 

Our  care  haue  greater  credit  then  our  eye. 

Mel.  Stand  not  confus’d  dearc  louers  a y more. 
For  this  is  now  the  ccrtaine  truth  you  heare, 

And  this  vile  wretch  hath  done  you  both  this  wrong. 

Pal.  Ift  pciTible,and  is  this  true  you  fay. 

And  do  1 liue.and  doe  I fee  the  day  ? 

Ah  then  come  Silvia, fori  finde  this  wound 
That  pierc’d  into  the  center  of  my  heart. 

Hath  let  in  louc  farre  deeper  then  it  was. 

Stl.  If  this  be  lb,  why  then  P Jumna  know? 

I likewife  feele  the  louc  that  was  before 
Moft  in  my  hcart.is  now  become  farre  more: 

And  now  O pardon  me  you  worthy  race 
O men,  if  I in  paftion  vttredought 
Id  preiud.ee  of  your  moft  noble  ftxe ; 

And  thinke  it  was  m’agrieued  errour  lpakc 
It  knew  not  vvhat.tranlportcd  fo,nct  I. 

Pal.  And  pardon  me  you  glorious  company 
You  it  arte  ? of  womayt  m’jnraged  heate 
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Hztic  ought  profan’d  your  reuerent  dignity, 

And  thou  bright  P atlas  fou’rai  gnc  of  all  Ntmphes, 

The  royall  Miftreffeof  ourPaftorall  Mufe 
And  thou  Diana  honour  of  the  woods 
To  whom  I vow  my  (bugs, and  row  my  lelfc, 

Forgiuc  me  mine  offence  and  be  you  pleas’d 
T’accept  of  my  repentance  now  therefore. 

And  grace  me  ftill,and  I defirc  no  more. 

Stl.  And'now  I would  that  Claris  knew  thus  much 
That  lo  fhe  might  be  rndeceiued  too, 

Whom  I haue  made  beleeue  fo  ill  (jfmjra : y. 

But  loc  lee  where  fhe  eomes,and  asitfeeme^ 

Brings  her  beliefe  already  in  her  hand 
Preuents  my  a£l,and  is  confirm’d  before. 

Looke  Claris  leoke,my  fcares  haue  idle  beene, 
<TaUmen  loues  me  there  is  truft  in  men. 

Clo.  And  Silttia  I muft  not  beleeue  lb  too 
Or  elfe  God  helpe  I know  noc  what  to  doe. 

Pal.  Looke  here  CMtrtiUk  looke  what  I told  you 
Is  now  prou’d  falle,and  women  they  are  true. 

Mil.  So  I percciue  <rPalamoniinA  it  leemes 
But  vaineconceipt  that  other  wifecftcemes. 

Mon.  Alas  here  comes  my  deare  reftored  fonne 
My  louely  child  A rnyntas  here  is  come. 

Aery.  And  here  is  Clarft  my  deare  daughter  come 
And  lookes  as  if  Ihe  were  affrighted  ftill, 

Poore  foulc.with  feare,and  with  her  ludaine  griefe, 

Qo.  Loe  here  Montantu  I haue  brought  you  home 
Although  with  much  a doe, your  lonne  againe 
And  forry  am  with  all  my  heart  that  I, 

Haue  beene  the  caufe  he  hath  indur’d  Co  much.  , 

<JMon.  And  I reftere  him  backe  againe  to  you 
Deare  Clork  and  doe  vvifh  you  to  forget 
Your  forrowes  part, and  pray  the  gods  you  may 
From  henceforth  lead  yourlife  with  happy  ioy. 

Aery.  Doe  Clark  take  him, and  I vvifh  as  much. 
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Erg.  Well  then  to  make  our  ioyfull  feftiuah 
The  more  com  pier,  Dortnda , weintreate 
You  a!fo  to  accept  MtrttUis  loue. 

Who  we  are  fare  hath  well  deferued  yours. 

Do.  Although  this  be  vpon  fhorc  warning, yet 
For  that  I hauebeene  fommoned  before 
By  mine  owne  heart,and  his  deferts  to  me 
To  yceld  to  fuch  a motion,  I am  no  w 
Content  t’accept  his  loue,and  wilbe  his. 

Mir.  Dortnda  then  I likewife  haue  my  bliffe 
And  reckon  all  the  fuffermgs  I haue  paft 
Wormy  of  ttae  to  haue  this  ioy  at  laft; 

Mel.  AnayouC4??^«  looke  on  that  good  Ny^ph 
Whole  eye  is  ftill  on  you, as  if  (he  thought 
Her  fuffring  too,  deferu’d  fome  time  of  ioy 
And  now  experts  her  turnc,hath  brought  her  lap 
For  comfort  too  whil’ft  fortune  deales  good  hap. 

And  therefore  let  her  haue  it  now  poore  loulc 
For  Ihc  is  worthy  to  pofleffc  your  loue. 

Car.  I know  file  is, and  fhe  fhall  haue  my  loue. 

Though  Co/ax  had  perfwaded  me  before 
. Neuer  t’accept  or  to  bcleeue  the  loue 
Of  any  Nymph, and  oft  to  me  hath  fworne 
How  he  had  tri’d  them  all, and  that  none  were 
As  men,beguild  by  lhewes,fuppos’d  they  were, 

But  now  I do  percciue  his  treachery, 

And  thar  they  haue  both  loue  and  constancy. 

Aina.  O deare  Can  mu  bleft  be  this  good  hourc. 

That  I haue  liu’d  to  ouertakc  at  laft 

That  heart  of  thine  which  fled  from  me  fo  faft. 

Erg.  Aud  Daphne  too  me  thinkes  your  heauy  lookes 
Shew  how  that  fomc thing  is  amifle  with  you. 

Dap.  Nothing  amifle  with  me,but  that  of  late 
I tookc  a fall,which  (bmewhatgrieucs  me  yet. 

Erg.  That  tnuft  aduife  you  Daphne  from  henceforth 
To  looke  more  warily  vuto  your  feelc, 

VVhich- 
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Which  if  you  do,no  doubt  but  all  this  will  be  well. 

Mel.  1 hen  thus  we  fee  the  ladneffe  of  this  day 
Is  ended  with  the  euening  of  our  ioy : 

And  now  you  impious  fpirits.who  thus  hauc  rais’d 
The  hideous  tempefts  of  thefe  milcries. 

And  thus  abus’d  our  Ample  innocence. 

We  charge  you  all  here  prcfcnt  t’auoyd, 

From  out  our  confines,  vnder  paine  to  be 

Caft  downeand  dafht  in  pieces  from  thefe  rockcs. 

And  t’haue  your  odious  carkafes  deuour’d 
By  beafts,being  worfc  your  felues  then  beafts  to  mem 
Col.  Well  then  come  Techno  for  Nee  w euv  o - « 

Muft  euen  be  forc’d  to  make  a marnagetoo, 

And  goe  to  firmth,  or  fome  City  neere. 

And  by  our  pradlile  get  our  liuing  there : 

Which  both  together  ioyn’d, perhaps  we  may : 

And  this  is  now  the  worft  of  mileries 
Could  come  vnto  me, and  yet  worthily, 

For  hauing  thus  abus’d  fo  many  Nymphes, 

And  wrong’d  the  honour  moft  vnreuerently 
Of  women, in  that  fort  as  I haue  done. 

That  now  I am  forft  to  vndergoe  therefore, 

T he  worft  of  Plagues : to  marry  with  a W. 

*A’c.  i?ut  Lincm, let  not  this  dilcouragc  vs» 

That  this  poorc  people  iealous  of  their  reft, 

Exile  vs  thus, for  vve  no  doubt  fhall  finde 
Nations  enough, -that  will  moft  ready  be 
To  entertaine  our  skill, and  cherifh  vs. 

And  worthier  people  too,of  fubtlcr  fpirits. 

Then  thefe  vnfaftiion’d,and  vnsomb'd  rude  fwaines, 

Lin.  Yea  and  thole  Nations  are  farre  fooner  drawne 
T’all friuolous  diftradiions  then  are  thefe; 

For  oft  vve  lee,thc  groffe  doe  manage  things, 

Farre  better  then  the  fubtile, cunning  brings 
Confufion  fooner  then  doth  ignorance. 

%Alc.  Y ea  and  I doubt  not  wbil’ft  there  fhall  be  found 

Fantaftickc 
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Fantafticke  puling  wenchnes  in  the  world, 

B ut  I (hall  florifh.and  Hue  iollily. 

For  luch  as  I by  women  muft  begin 
Togaine  a name  and  reputation  winne, 

Which  when  we  haue  attain’d  to  you  know  then 
How  eafily  the  women  draw  on  men. 

Lin.  Nor  doe  I doubt  but  I (hall  likewife  liue. 

And  thriue,  where  cuer  I (ball  plant  my  felfc. 

For  I haue  all  thole  helpcs  my  skill  requires 
A wrangling  nature,  a contefting  grace, 

A clanrotctK.  vovcc,and.an  audacious  face. 

Aid  I can  citctnelaVreppugne  the  law. 

And  make  the  glofle  to  ouerthrow  the  text 
I can  alJcdge  and  vouch  authority, 

Timbroyle  th’intent,and  fenfe  of  equity, 

Acfides  by  hauing  beene  a Notary, 

And  vs’d  to  frame  litigious  inftruments 
And  leaue  aduantages  for  fubtilty. 

And  ftrife  to  worke  on,  I can  fo  deuife 
T hat  there  fhallbe  no  writing  made  fo  fure 
But  it  (hall  yccld  occafion  to  conteft 
At  any  time  when  men  (hall  thinkc  it  beft. 

Nor  be  thou  checkt  with  this  ‘PtfttpItAtuue, 

That  at  thy  firft  appearing  thou  art  thus 
Difcou'red  here, thou  (halt  along  with  vs. 

And  take  thy  fortune  too, as  well  as  we. 

Ftft.  Tufh  Linem  this  cannot  difeourage  me, 

For  we  that  traffique  with  credulity 
And  with  opinion,ftill  (hall  cherifht  be: 

*ut  here  your  errour  was  to  enter  firft 
And  be  before  me, for  you  fhould  haue  let 
Me  made  the  way  that  I might  haue  miflikt 
That  chaine  of  zeale  that  holds  in  amity, 

And  call’d  vp  doubt  in  their  eftablifht  rites. 

Which  would  haue  made  you  fuch  an  eafie  way. 

As  that  you  might  haue  brought  in  whatyou  would. 
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Vpon  their  lhaken  and  difcattered  mindcs,  , ] 

For  our  profeffion  any  thing  refutes, 

And  all ’s  vnfetlcd  whereas  faith  difputes. 

{JMel.  Now  w hat  a muttring  keepe  you  there,  away 
.Begone  I fey, and  beft  doe,whiift  you  may. 

And  fince  we  haue  redeem’d  our  felues  lb  well 
Out  of  the  bonds  of  mifchiefeletvs  all 
Exile  with  them  their  ill  example  too, 

Whkh  ncuer  more  remaines,as  it  begun, 

But  is  a wicked  fire  t’  a farre  worfe  lonneJ 
Andflayesnot  till  it  makes  vs  flanes  vnto 
That  vniucrfall  Tyrant  of  theeartlv" 

Cuftoa.e  w ho  takes  from  vs  our  priuiledg* 

To  be  our  felues, reades  that  great  charter  toa 
Of  nature  and  would  like  wife  cancell  man : 

And  fo  in  ehaines  our  judgements  and  difcourfe 
Vnto  the  prelent  vfances,  that  we 
Muft  all  our  fenles  thereunto  refer. 

Be  as  we  fin:'c  our  felues,  not  as  we  are, 

As  if  we  had  no  other  touch  of  truth 
A ndreafbn  their  the  nations  of  tlie  times. 

And  place  wherein  we  huejand  being  our  felues. 

Corrupted, and  abafiardized  thus 

Thinkc  all  iookes  ill, that  doth  not  looke  like  vs. 

And  t!  erefore  let  vs  recolledf  our  felues 
Difpers’dintothefertrangeconfufedill  1 \ 

And  be  againe^rcWwM?/  as  we  were 
In  manners  and  in  habits  as  we  were, 

And  fo  folemnize  this  our  cay 
Of  refeauration, with  other  tcafts  of  ioy. 
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TO  THE  RIGHT  HO- 


norable  the  Lady  Lucie , 

Countefle  of  Bedford. 

“*  • 

Madame, 


N relpeft  of  the  vnmannerly  preemption  of 
amndifereet  Printer,  who  without  warrant 
hath  divulged  the  latefhewe  at  Court,  pre- 
lented  the  eight  of  January,  by  the  Qucenes 
Maicftie  and  her  Ladies , and  the  fame  very 
dilorderly  let  forth  : I thought  it  not  amifle,  feeing  it  would 
otherwifepafl'e  abroad,  tothe  preiudiccboch  of  thcMaske 
aud  the  inuention,  to  delcribe  the  whole  forme  tliercof  in  all 
points  as  it  was  then  performed, and  as  the  world  wel  knows 
▼cry  worthily  performed , by  a moft  magnificent  Queene, 
whofe  heroicall  Ipirit , and  bounty  onely  gauc  it  fo  faire  an 
execution  as  it  had.  Seeing  alfo  that  thefe  ornaments  and  de- 
lights of  peace  are  in  their  fcafon,  as  fit  to  entertaine  the 
world  ,and  delerue  to  be  made  memorable  as  well  as  the  gra- 
uer  a&ions,  both  of  them  concurring  tothe  decking  and  fur- 
nilhing  of  glory,  and  Maieftie,as  the  necefiary  complements 
requifit  for  State  and  Greatneflc. 

And  therefore  firft  I will  deliuer  the  intent  and  fcopeof 
the  proiebl : Which  was  onely  to  prefent  the  figure  of  thole 
blelfings,  with  the  wifh  of  their  cncreafe  and  countinuance, 
which  this  mightie  Kingdome  now  enioyes  by  the  benefite 
of  his  moft  gracious  Maieftie,  by  whom  we  haue  this  glory 

Pp  of 
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of  peace, with  the  acccflion  of  fo  great  Rate  and  power.  And 
to  expreffe  the  fame , there  were  acuifed  twelue  Goddeffes, 
vnder  whofe  Images  former  times  haue  reprefented  the  feue- 
rali  gifts  of  heauen,  and  crewed  Temples,  Altars,  and  Fi- 
gures vnto  them,  as  vnto diuine  powers,  in  the  fhape  & name 
of  women.  A s vnto  the  GoddclXe  of  Empire  and  rejr- 

noYtitn prafedt , they  attributed  that  blefling  of  power.  To 
P allot,  Wiledome  and  Defence : to  Vemu, Loueand  Amity; 
to  Vefla,  Religion  : to  Diana,  the  gift  of  Chaftitic : to  Pro- 
ferptna  riches : to  Af arcana fclicitic : to  Proferpina  riches:to 
Macariafe  licitie : to  Concordia,  the  vnion  of  hearts.  Ajlraa, 
Iufticc : Flora , the  beauties  of  thfc patri i."£1e^7plenty.  To 
Tethis  power  by  Sea. 

And  though  thefe  Images  haue  oftentimes  diuers  fignifi- 
cations,yct  being  not  our  purpote  to  reprefent  them, with  all 
thofe  curious  and  fuperfluous  obferuations,  vve  tooke  them 
onelytoferue  as  Hierogliphicqs  for  ourprefent  intention, 
according  to  lome  one  propertie  that  fitted  our  occafion, 
without  obferuing  other  their  myfticall  interpretations, 
wherein  the  authors  themfelues  are  fo  irrigular  ana  confuted, 
as  the  belt  Mytheologers.who  will  make  fomwhar  to  teeme 
any  thing,  are  fo  vnfaithfull  to  thcmtelues , as  they  haue  left 
vs  ho  certaine  way  at  all,  but  a tra£l  of  confufion  to  take  our 
courte  at  aduenture.And  therefore  owing  no  homage  to  their 
intricate  obferuations,  vve  were  left  at  libertie  to  take  no  o- 
ther  knowledge  of  them, then  fitted  our  prefent  purpofe,  not 
were  tied  by  any  lawes  of  Heraldry  to  range  them  othervvife 
in  their  prccidcncies,then  they  fell  out  to  ftand  with  the  na- 
ture of  the  matter  in  hand.  And  in  thete  cates  it  may  well 
feem tingenerofum  fapere folum  ex  comment arijs  quaji  mato- 
rum  inuentaJpdujlrta  nojlra  viam  preclaferit , qnaji  in  nobis 
effata  Jit  vis  natwra,  mini  ex  feparere , or  that  there  can  be 
" nothing  done  authenticall , vnleffe  vve  obferue  all  the  ftri<£i 
rules  of  the  booke. 

And  therefore  we  tooke  their  apteft  reprefentations  that 
lay  beft  and  eafieft  for  vs.  And  fir  ft  prefaced  theHterogle- 

phicq 
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phick  of  Empire  and  Dominion , as  the  ground  and  matter 
whereon  this  glory  of  State  is  built.  Then  thofc  bleffings, 
and  beauties  that  preferue  and  adorne  it  • As  armed  politic, 
loue,  Religion,  Chaftitie,  wealth,  happineffe,  Concord,  Iu- 
fticc,  florifhing  feafons, plenty : and  laftly  power  by  lea , as 
to  imbound  and  circle  the  greatnes  of  dominion  by  land. 

And  to  this  purpofe  were  thefe  God  defies  thus  prelented 
in  their  proper  and  feucrall  attyres,  bringing  in  the  hands  the 
particular  figures  of  their  power  which  they  gaue  teethe 
T emplc  of  Peace,  ere&ed  vpon  foure  pillars, reprefenting  the 
foure  VeWwatjhat  fupported  a Globe  of  the  earth. 

1 

luno  in  a skic-colour  "mantle  imbrodered  with  gold, 
and  figured  with  Peacocks  feathers , wearing  a Crowne  of 
gold  on  her  head  j>rcfents  a Scepter. 

2 

PalLu  ( which  was  the  pcrlbn  her  Maieftie  chofe  to 
reprelent)  was  attyred  in  a blew  mantle, with  a filuer  imbro- 
dery  of  all  weapons  and  engines  of  war, with  a helmet-drcl- 
fing  on  her  head,  and  preients  a Launce  and  Target. 

Venttty  in»a  Mantle  of  Doue-colour.and  filuer ,imbrodred 
Doues,pre(cntcd(in  ftcad  of  her  Cefita,  the  girdle  of  Amity ) 
a SkarfFe  of  diuers  colours. 

4 

Vefia , in  a white  Mantle  imbrodred  with  gold-flames, 
with  a drefling  like  a Nun , prefented  a burning  Lampc  in 
one  hand,and  a Booke  in  the  other. 

Di*na , in  a greene  Mantle  imbrodered  with  filuer  halfe 
Moones.and  a croiflant  of pearle  on  her  head  :prelcnts  a Bow 
and  a Quiucr. 

6 

Prtferfina , in  a blacke  Mantle  imbrodered  with  gold- 
flames, with  a crowne  of  gold  on  her  hcad:prcfented  a Myne 
of  gold-ore. 
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7 

Ivtacaria,  the  GoddelTeof  Felicitic,in  a Mantle  of  purple 
and  filuer, imbrodered  with  the  Figures  of  Plentie  and  Wife- 
dome  , ( which  concurre  to  the  making  of  true  happineflc) 
prefents  a Cadaccum  with  the  Figure  of  abundance. 

8 

Concordia,  in  a party  coloured  Mantle  of  Crimfonand 
Whitc(the  colours  of  England  and  Scotland  ioyned ) imbro- 
dered  with  filuer,  hands  in  hand,  with  a drefling  likewife  of 
party  coloured  Rofes,a  Branch  whereof  in  a wreath  or  knot 
Ihe  prefented.  . _ 

9 *.  ' 

aijlraa,  in  a Mantle  Crimfon,with  a filuer  imbrodery, Fi- 
guring the  Sword  and  Balance  ('as  the  Charadters  of  Iuftice) 
which  fhe  prelented; 

10 

Flora , in  a Mantle  of  diucrs  colours,  imbrodered  with  all 
forts  of  Flowers,prefcnts  a Pot  of  Flowers. 

it 

Cores , in  Strawe  colour  and  Siluer  imbrodery,  with 
cares  of  Corne , and  a drefling  of  the  lame,  prclents  a 
Skkle. 

12 

Tethes,  in  a Mantle  of  Sea-greenc,  with  a filuer  imbro- 
dery of  Waue$,and  a drefling  of  Reedes, prefents  a Trident. 

Now  fsr  the  introducing  this  Shew : It  was  deuiled  that 
the  Night  reprefented  in  ablacke  vefitirc  let  with  Starr es, 
Ihouldarifef’rombclow,  and  come  towards  the  vpper  end 
of  the  Hall  there  to  waken  her  fonne  Sotnnwflcepiog  in  his 
Caue5as  the  Proem  to  the  Vifioo.  Which  Figures  when  they 
are  thus  prefented  in  humane  bodies,  as  all  Vcrtues,  Vices, 
P.flions,  Knowledges,  and  whatloeuer  Abftradls  die  in 
imagination  are,  which  vve  would  make  vifible,  we  pro- 
duce them,  vfing  humane  adfions , and  euen  Sleeps  it  lelfe 
(which  might  feeme  improperly  to  exereile  waking  mod- 
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©ns ) hathbeene  of  often  (hewed  vs  in  that  manner,  with 
(peech  and  gefture.  As  for  example: 

Exccujit  tandem  fibi (e ; cubitoque  iottatus 

Qmdveniat  ( cognoutt  entm ) Sett  at  nr. 

Intanto  foprauenne, &glt  eechi  chiufe 

A i Signori a i Sergentiil ptgroSonno, 

And  in  another  place : 

II  Senna  vtenei  & Sparfo  tl  carpo  fiance 

Col  ramf-inttmo  ntl  liquor  dt  I ethe. 

So  there,  Sleepe  is  brought  in, as  a body,  vfing  fpeech  and 
motion : and  it  was  no  more  improper  in  thisformeto  make 
him  walke,  and  ftand,  or  fpeake,  then  it  is  to  giue  voyce  or 
paffion  to  dead  Men,  GhoAs,  T rees,  and  Stones : and  there- 
fore in  fuch  matters  of  Shewes.thefe  like  Charadters(in  what 
forme  foeuer  they  be  drawne)  lerue  vs  but  to  tead  the  inten- 
tion of  what  we  would  repreient : as  in  this  preiedt  of  ours. 
Night  & Sleepe  were  to  produce  a Vifion.an  effedt  properto 
their  power,and  fit  tofiiadow  our  purpofe, for  that  theie  ap- 
paritions & fhewes  are  but  as  imaginations.and  dreames  that 
protend  our  affedhons , and  dreames  are  neuer  in  all  points 
agreeing  right  with  waking  actions:  and  therefore  were  they 
apteftto  fhadow  whatlbeucr  error  might  be  herein  prefer 
ted.  And  therefore  was  Sleepe  ( as  hee  is  defenbed  by  Tht- 
loflrattu  in  Amp hirai imagine)  apparelled  in  a white  thin 
Veliure  caft  oucr  a blacke , to  fignifie  both  the  day  and  the 
night,  with  wings  of  the  fame  colour,  a Garland  of  Poppy 
on  his  head , and  in  ftead  of  his  yuoyrie  and  tranfparent 
home , hee  was  fhewed  bearing  a blacke  Wand  in  the  left 
hand  , and  a white  in  the  other , to  effedt  cither  confuted  or 
fignificanc  dreames , according  to  that  inuocationof  Sta- 
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• — - — “ — Nee  te  totas  infttndere  pennae 
Ltmmtbiu  compeUo  meujboc  turba  precatur, 

Latior  jsxtremo  me  tange  cacumtne  virga. 

And  alfo  agreeing  to  that  of  Stl.  Ital. 

• ~Tan gens  Lethea  tempera  Virga. 

And  in  this  a&ion  did  he  here  vie  his  white  Wand,  as  to 
infule  fignificantVifions  to  cntertaine  the  Spectators,  and  fo 
made  them  fceme  to  fee  there  a Temple, with  a Sybtlla  there- 
in attending  vpon  the  Sacrifices  ^ winch  done.?  Iris  (the 
Meffengcrof  I me)  delccnds  from  the  t'op'of  a Mountaine 
railed  at  the  lower  end  of  the  Hall , and  marching  vp  to  the 
Temple  of  Peace,  giues  notice  to  the  SybilU  ofthccom- 
ming  of  the  GodddTes , and  withall  deliuers  her  a Pro- 
lpe&iue,  wherein  fhc  might  be  hold  the  Figures  of  their 
Deities,  and  thereby  delcribc  them ; to  the  end  that  at  their 
defending,  there  might  be  no  ftay orhiudcranceof  their 
Motion, which  was  to  be  carryed  without  any  interruption, 
to  the  aCiionof  other  entertainments  that  were  to  depend 
one  of  another, during  the  whole  Shew : and  that  the  eye* 
of  the  Spectators  might  not  beguile  their  cares , as  in  luch 
calcs  it  eucr  happens,  whiles  pompe  and  fplcndor  of  the 
fight  takes  vp  all  the  intention  without  regard  what  is  fpo- 
Iccn,  and  therefore  was  it  thought  fit  their  deferiptions 
ftiould  be  deliuered  by  the  Sybtlla. 

Which  as  foone  as  Ihe  had  ended , the  three  Graces  in 
filuer  Robes  with  white  Torches,  appeared  on  the  top  of 
the  mountaine,  defending  hand  in  hand  before  the  God- 
defles;  who  likewife  followed  three  and  three,  as  in  a num- 
ber dedicated  rnto  SanClicy  and  an  incorporeail  nature, 
whereas  the  Dual,  Hterogliphce  pro  tmmttdis  accipttur. 
And  between?  euery  ranke  of  Goddelfes,  marched  three 
Torch-bearers  in  the  like  feuerall  colours,  their  heads  and 
- Robes  all  deCl  with  Starres , and  in  their  defeending,  the 
Cornets  fitting  in  the  Concaues  of  the  Mountaine,and  feeue 

but 
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but  to  their  brealls,  in  the  habit  of  Satyr es, founded  a ftatcly 
March,  which  continued  vntill  the  Goddcfles  were  approa- 
ched iuft  before  the  Temple,  and  then  ceafed,  when  the 
Conlort  Muficke  (placed  in  the  Cupala  thereof,  out  of  fight ) 
began  : whereunto  the  three  Graces  retyring  themfelues 
afide,  fang,  whiles  the  Goddefles  one  after  an  other  with 
f®lemtae  pace  alcended  vp  into  the  Temple,  and  deliuering 
their  prefents  to  the  Sybitla  ( as  it  were  but  in  palling  by ) re- 
turned downe  into  the  midll  of  the  Hall,  preparing  them- 
felues to  their  dance,  which  (affoone  as  the  Graces  had  en- 
ded theirSong)  they  began  to  the  Muficke  of  the  Violls 
and  LutesTplaccd  on  one" fide  of  the  Hall. 

Which  dance  being  performed  with  great  maiefiy  and 
Arte,  confiding  of  diucrs  ftraines,  fram’d  vnto  motions  cir- 
cular, fqu  are,  triangular,  with  other  proportions  exceeding 
rare  and  full  of  variety;  the  Goddeffes  made  a paufe,  calling 
themfelues  into  a circle,  whitft  the  Graces  againe  fang  to  the 
'Muficke  of  the  Temple,and  prepared  to  take  out  the  Lords 
to  dance.  With  whom  after  they  had  performed  certaine 
Mcafures,  Galliards,  and  Curranto’s,  Iris  againe  comes  and 

fiues  notice  of  their  pleafurc  to  depart : whofe  Ipecch  en~ 
cd,they  drew  themfelues  againe  into  another  Ihort  dance, 
with  fome  few  plealant  changes , ftillretyringthem  toward 
thefootcof  the  Mountaine,  which  they  alcended  in  that 
fame  manner  as  they  came  downe,  whilft  the  Cornets  taking 
their  Notes  from  theceafingof  the  Muficke  below,  founded 
another  deJightfull  March. 

And  thus  Madame , haue  I briefly  dcliuered , both  the 
realbn  and  manner  of  this  Maske;  as  well  to  fatisfie  the  de- 
fire of  thofe  who  could  not  well  note  the  carriage  of  thefe 
paflages,  by  reafon  (as.1  fayd)  the  ptefent  pompe  and  Iplen- 
dor  entertain’d  them  otherwife  ( as  that  which  is  moil  re- 
gardfull  in  thele  Shewes)  wherein  (by  the  vnpartiall  opini- 
on of  all  the  beholders  Strangers  and  others^  it  was  notin- 
feriour  to  the  bell  that  euer  was  prefentedin  Chrillendomc; 
as  alfo  to  giue  vp  my  account  hereof  vnto  your  Honour, 
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whereby  I might  deere  the  reckoning  of  any  imputation 
that  might  be  layd  vpon  your  Judgement, for  preferring  fuch 
a one,  to  her  CMaiejlj  in  this  imployment,  as  could  giue  no 
reafon  for  what  was  done. 

And  for  the  captious  Cenfurrrs , I regard  not  what  they 
can  fay,  who  commonly  can  do  little  clle  but  fay;  and  if 
their  deepe  iudgements  euer  fevue  them  to  produce  any 
thing,  they  muff  (land  on  the  fame  Scage  of  Cenfurewith 
other  men,  and  peraduentureperforme  no  fuch  great  won- 
ders as  they  would  make  vs  bcleeuc : and  I comfort  my  felfe 
in  this , that  in  Court  I know  not  any  vnder  him,  who  ads 
the  greateft  parts ) that  is  not  obnoxious  to  enuyTtfnd  a fini- 
ftcr  interpretation.  And  whofbeuer  ftriues  to  (hew  mod 
wit  about  thefe  Puntillos  of  Dreames  and  fhewes , arc  fure 
ficke  of  a difeafe  they  cannot  hide , and  would  faine  haue 
the  world  to  thinke  them  very  deeply  learned  in  all  mifterics 
whatfoeuer.  And  peraduenture  they  thinke  themfelucs  Co, 
which  if  they  do , they  are  in  a farre  worfe  cafe  then  they 
imagine;  Non  pot  eft  non-indoChu  ejjfe  qui  [e  dettum  credit. 
And  let  vs  labour  to  fhew  neuer  fo  much  skill  or  Arte , our 
wcakneffes  and  ignorance  will  be  feene, whatfoeuer  couering 
vve  caft  ouer  it.  And  yet  in  thefe  matters  of  ihewasf  though 
they  be  that;  which  nloff  cntertainc  the  world)  there  needs 
no  fuch  exad  fufficiency  in  this  kind..  Vm>Lndit  tflis  ani~ 
mm, non  proficit.  And  therefore, Madame,  I will  no  longer 
idlely  hold  you  therein,but  refer  you  to  the  fpeeches,and  fb 
to  your  better  delights,as  one  who  muft  euer  acknowledge 
my  felfe  efpccially  bounds  vnto  your  Hononr. 
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The  Night  reprefcntcd , in  a blacke  Ve flare  fetwtth  Starres , 
comes  and  wakens  her  Sonne  Somnus, , (J leeping  in  his 
Caae ) wtth  this  Speech . 


Wake  darke  Sleepe  roufe  thee  from  ou  t this  Caue 
Thy  Mother  Ntgbt  that  bred  thee  in  her  vvombe 
And  fed  thee  firft  with  filence  and  with  calc. 
Doth  here  thy  fhadowing  operations  craue : 

And  therefore  wake  my  Sonne,awake,andcome 
Strike  with  thy  Horny  wand,the  fpirits  of  thete 
That  hcreexpebi  fome  pleafing  nouclties : 

And  make  their  {lumber  to  beget  ft  range  fights. 

Strange  vifions  and  vnvfuall  properties. 

Vnfcene  of  latters  Ages,ancient  Rites, 

Of  gifts  diuine,  wrapt  vp  in  myfteries. 

Make  this  to  tceme  a Temple  in  their  fight, 

Whofe  mainefupportjhoJy  Religion  frame : 

And  i Wifdonte,  i Courage , 3 Temperance , and  4 Right } 
Make  feeme  the  Pillars  that  fuftaine  the  fame. 

Shadow  fome  SybtU to  attend  the  Rites, 

And  to  dclcribe  the  Powers  that  (hall  retort. 

With  th’interpretation  ot  the  benefits 
They  bring  in  clouds, and  what  they  do  import. 

Yet  make  them  to  portend  the  true  defirc 
Of  thofe  that  with  them  waking  rcall  things : 

Whilft  I will  hou’ring,  here  a- loofe  retire 
And  couer  all  things  with  my  fable  Wings. 

Somnns, 

T^Eare  Mother  Night , I your  commandement 
©bay .and  Drcames  t’interpret  Drcames  will  make. 

As 
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As  waking  curiofity  is  wont. 

Though  better  drearae  a deep, then  dreame  awake. 

And  this  white  horny  Wand  fhall  vvorke  the  deed; 

Whofe  power  doth  Figures  of  thelight  prefent : 

When  from  this  fable  radttss  doth  proceed 
Nought  but  confufed  fhewcs,to  no  intent. 

Be  this  a T cmple;  there  SjbtlU  ftand, 

Preparing  reuerent  Rites  with  holy  hand. 

And  fo  bright  yifions  go, and  entertaine 
All  round  about,  vvhilft  lie  to  fleepe  againc. 

Iris,  the  C Meffenger  of  the  Goddefes  difiending  from  the 
Mount , where  they  were  ajfembled,  (deft  like  the  Rattle* 
bow)  fpake  as  followetk . 

I The  daughter  of  Wonder  (now  made  the  Meflenger  of 
Power ) am  here  difeended,  to  fignifie  the  cotnming  of  a 
Saleftiall  prefence  of  Goddefles , determined  to  vilit  this 
^ire  Temple  of  Peace,  Vvhich  holy  hands  anddeuoutde- 
hres,  haue  dedicated  to  vnity  and  concord.  Aadleauingto 
fhew  themfelues  any  more  in  Samos ,1 da , ‘Paphos,  their  an- 
cient delighting  places  of  Greece,  and  <tAfa,  made  now  the 
feats  of  Barbarizmc  and  fpoyle,  vouchfafe  to  recreat  them- 
felues  vpon  this  Wefierne  Mount  of  mighty  Britt anny , the 
Land  of  ciuill  Mufick  and  of  reft,  and  are  pleafed  to  appeare 
in  the  fclfe-fame  Figures,  wherein  antiquity  hath  formerly 
cloathed  them , and  as  they  haue  bin  caft  in  the  imagination 
of  piety  , who  hath  giuen  mortall  fhapes  to  the  gifts  and 
effc&sof  an eternall power,  for  that  thofe  beautifull  Ca- 
radters  of  fenfe  were  ealier  to  be  read  then  their  myfticall 
Ideas,  dilperfed  in  that  wide , and  imcomprehenfible  vo- 
lume of  Nature. 

And  well  haue  mortall  men  apparelled,  all  the  Graces, all 
the  BlejfiKgs,  all  Venues , with  that  fhape  wherein  them- 
felues  are  much  delighted, and  which  worke  the  beft  Moti- 
ons,and  beft  reprefent  the  beautie  of  heauenly  Powers. 

And  therefore  reuerent  Propheteflc , that  here  attended 

vpon 
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vpon  the  deuotions  of  this  Place , prepare  thy  fclfe  for  thole 
Ry  tes  that  apperraine  to  thy  fiin6lion,and  the  honour  of fuch 
Deities,and  to  the  end  thou  may  ft  haue  a fore- notion  what 
Powers,  and  who  they  are  that  come , take  here  this  pro- 
fpeftiue,  and  wherein  note  and  tell  what  thou  feeft:  for 
well  mayeft  thou  there  oblerue  their  fhadowes,  but  their 
prefence  will  bereauc  thee  of  all,fauc  admiration  and  amaze- 
ment , for  who  can  looke  vpon  fuch  Powers  and  fpeake  ? 
Andfolleaucthee. 

Sybilla,  honing  receiuedtbis  Mejfage , and  the  Projpelliue , 
vfetb  theft  mrdt. 

WHat  haue  I feene  ? where  am  1 ? or  do  I fee  all  ? 

or  am  I any  where?  was  this  Iris , (the  Meffenger 
of  Iwto)  orelfebut afantafme  or  imagination?  will  thedi- 
uine  Goddcfles  vouchfafc  to  vifit  this  poorc  Temple?  Shall  1 
bebleft,to  entertaine  fo  great  Powcrs?it  can  be  but  a dreame: 
yet  fb  great  Powers  haue bleft,  as  humble  roofes,  and  vie, 
out  of  no  other  refpeft.thcn  their  owne  gracefulncs  tofhine 
yrhere  they  will.  But  what  Profpe&iue  is  this  ? or  what 
fhall  I herein  fee  ? Oh  admirable  Powers ! what  fights  arc 
thefe? 

luno. 

FIrft  here  Imperiall  luno  in  her  Chayre, 

With  Scepter  of  command  for  Kingdomes  large : 
Defcends  all  clad  in  colours  of  the  Ayre, 

Crown'd  with  bright  Starres, to  fignifie  her  charge. 

PatLu. 

NExt  War-like  P allot,  in  her  Helmet  dreft 
With  Lance  of  winning, Target  of  defence  : 

In  whom  both  Wit  and  Courage  are  expreft. 

To  get  with  glory,  hold  with  Piouidence. 


Venw. 
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Ventu. 

THen  loucly  Venn*  in  bright  Maiefty, 

Appearcs  with  mildc  a(pc<ft,inDoue-likchuc: 
With  th*ail  combining  Skatfteof  Amity, 

T ’ingird  flrangc  Nations  with  affections  true. 

Vefia. 

NExt  Holy  with  her  flames  of  Zeale 
Prefents  her  felfc,  clad  in  white  Purity : 

Whofe  bookc,  the  foules  fweet  comfort,  doth  reucale 
By  the  eucr- burning  Lampc  of  Piety. 

Diana. 

T’Hen  chaftc  Diana,  in  her  Robes  of  grecne. 

With  weapons  of  the  Wood  her  felfc  addrefts 
To  blefle  the  Forrcfts,  where  her  power  is  feene. 

In  peace  with  all  the  world, but  Sauage  beads, 

Prafirpina. 

N Ext  rich  Proferptna,  with  flames  of  gold, 

Whofe  flare  although  within  the  earth,  yet  Are 
Comes  from  aboue,  and  in  her  hand  doth  hold 
TheMyncof  wealth,  with  cheerefull  Maiefty, 

Mac-aria. 

THen  all  in  purple  Robes,  rich  Happineffe 
Next  herappeares,  bearing  in  either  hand, 
Th’Enfigncs  both  of  wealth,  and  wits  t’exprefTe, 
That  by  them  both,  her  Maiefty  doth  ftand. 

Concordta. 

NExt  all  in  party-coloured  Robes  appearcs, 

In  white  and  crimfan,gracefull  Concord  died 
With  knots  of  Vnion,and  in  hand  fhe  bearcs 
The  happy  ioyned  Rofes  ©f  our  reft. 


tAftrea. 

CLeare-eyed  a/4Jlrea,  next,  with  reuerent  brow 
Clad  in  Cadefh'all  huc,f  which  beft  fhe  likes) 

Comes  with  her  Ballance,  and  her  fword  to  fhew 
That  firft  her  iudgement  weighs  before  it  ftrikes. 

Flora. 

'J'Hen  cheerefull  Flora , all  adorn’d  with  flowers, 

Who  doathes  the  earth  with  beauty  and  delight 
In  thouiand  fundry  fuits^whiltt  fhiuing  houres 
Will  skarce  afford  a darkneffe  to  the  night. 

Ceres. 

XT  Ext  plenteous  fares  inherHarueft  weede, 

JL^I  Crown’d  with  th  incrcafe  of  what  Ihcgauetokecpe 
To  gratitude  and  faith  : in  whom  we  read, 

Whofowes  on  Vertue  fhall  with  glory  reape. 

Tethts. 

LAftly  comes  T ethis,  t, Albtons  faireft  loue, 

Whom  fhe  in  faithfull  Armes  deigne  t’embrace 
And  brings  the  T rydent  of  her  Power,  t’approue 
The  kinde  refpeft  flic  hath  to  do  him  grace. 


Thus  bane  t read  their  fiadowes, but  heboid  ! 
In glory , adhere  they  com  as  Iri  s told. 
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The  thre ^ Graces,  comm'mg  to  the' vpper  part  of  the  Halt, 
fang  iftis  Song , while  the  Goddejfes  mtuered  their  pre- 
fers. 

Gratia  funt  i dantium,  2 reddendum,  3 &prtmcrentitm. 

t 

F\Efcrt, Reward, and  Gratitude, 

The  Graces  of  Societie ; 

Doe  here  with  hand  in  hand  conclude 
The  bleffed  chaiaeof  Amide  : 

For  we  defcruc,we  giuc,we  thinke, 

Thanks, Gifts, DefertSjthus  ioyne  in  rankc. 

2 

Weyeeld  the  fplendant  rat  jes  of  light, 

Vnto  thele  blefiings  that  defccnd : 

The  grace  whereof  with  more  delight. 

The  well  difpofing  doth  commend ; 

Whilft  Gratitude,  Rewards,  Dcferts, 

Pleafc,  winne,draw  on, and  couple  hearts. 

3 

For  worth  and  power  and  due  reipe&, 
Dcferues,beftowes,returnes  with  Grace  : 

The  meed,  reward,the  kinde  effe&. 

That  giu  e the  world  a cheerefull  face. 

And  turning  in  this  courie  of  right. 

Make  Vertue  moue  with  true  delight. 

The  Song  being  ended  , and  the  Maskers  in  the  middefi  of 
the  Hally  dtfpojing  themfilttes  to  their  T) ounce  : Sybilla 
hatting  placed  there  fitter  all  prefints  on  the  Altar fvtte- 
reth  thefi  words. 

O Powers  of  powcrs,grant  to  our  Yowes  we  pray. 

That  thefe  fairc  blcflings  which  wc  now  «e£l 

In 


In  Figures  left  vs  Here,  in  fubftance  may 
Be  chofe  great  props  of  glory  and  refpee't. 
i Let  King  domes  large,  a let  armed  politic, 

3 Mildeloue,  4 truezealc,  5 right  (houting  at  the  white 
Of braue  difignes : 6 let  wealth,  7 felicitie, 

S Iuftice,  9 and  concord,  to  pleafure,  1 1 plenty,!  2 might 
t/4nd  power  by  Sett,  with  Grace  proportionate. 

Make  glorious  both  the  Soueraigne  and  his  State. 

lifter  this  the  Maskers  danced  their  owr.e  meafttres,  which 
being  ended , and  they  ready  to  take  out  the  Lords , the 
three  Graces  fang.' 

T7T  THiles  worth  with  honour  make  their  choife 
V V For  meafured  motions  ordred  right, 

Nowlet  vs  hkewife  giue  a voyce, 

Vato  the  touch  of  our  delight. 

For  comforts  lock’t  vp  without  found. 

Are  th’vnborne  children  of  the  thought ; 

Like  vnto  Treafures  neuer  found 
That  buried  Iowe  arc  left  forgot. 

Where  words,  our  glory  doth  not  (hew , 

(Therc)like  braue  adtions  without  Fame: 

It  leemes  as  Plants  not  fet  togrow. 

Or  as  a Torabe  without  a Name. 

The  Maskers  hatting  ended  there  dancing  with  the  Lords, 
Iris gines  warning  of  their  departure. 

Iris. 

AS  I was  the  ioyfull  Meffenger  tp  notific  the  comming, 
foam  I now  the  fame  of  the  departure  of  thefediuine 
powers.  Who  hauing  doathed  themfclucs  with  thefo  appa- 
rances,  doe  now  returne  backe  againe  to  the  Spheres  of  their 
ownc  being  from  whence  they  came.  But  yet , of  my  feife, 

this 
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this  much  I mud  reueale , though  againft  the  warrant  of  a 
Meflengerjwho  1 know  had  better  to  failc  in  obedience  then 
in  prefumption  ,that  thefe  Deities  by  the  motion  of  the  all- 
diredling  1* allot,  the  glorious  Patroneffc  of  this  mighty  Mo- 
narchy, defcendingintheMaieftieof  their  inuifiblc  elfenee, 
vpon  yonder  Mountaine , found  there , the  beft,  ( and  moft 
worthily  the  beft)of  L a d i e s.difporting  with  her  choyfeft 
Attendants,  whole  formes  they  prefently  vndertooke,as  de- 
lighting to  be  in  the  beft-built- Temples  of  Beauty  and  Ho- 
nour. And  in  them  vouchlafed  to  appeare  in  this  manner, bc- 
ing  other  wife  no  obiedls  for  mortall  eyes.  And  no  doubt, but 
that  in  refpedt  of  the  perfons  vnder  whofe  beautifull  coue- 
rings  they  hauc  thus  prefemed  themfelues,  theie  Deities  will 
be  pleafed  the  rather  at  their  inuocation  ( knowing  all  their 
defires  to  be  fiich  ) as  eucrmoreto  grace  this  glorious  Mo- 
narchy with  the  Reall  effedts  of  thefe  bleflings  reprefented. 

t/4fter  this,  they  fell  to  a fhort  depar- 
ting dance,andfe  afetnd  the  Mom* 

U7ne'  ; c:  "id.il 
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The  Sca*ne  fuppofed  kxandria . 


The  Actors 

Cleopatra.  O&auius  Carfar. 

Proculeius.  Dolabella. 

Titius,  icruant  to  Dolabella. 

pfiiatiM,  l PWlofoplKB. 
Selcucu^,  fecretaric  to  Cleopatra. 

Rodon,  T utor  to  Cacfario. 

Nuntius. 

The  Chorus,  all  Egyptians. 


THE 


(4*5) 


T o the  right  honourable > the 

Lady  Mary,  Counteffe  of 

Pembrooke. 


Oe  heere  the  labour  which  fhe  did  impofe, 
Whofe  influence  did  predominate  my  Mule ; 
The  ftarre  of  wonder  my  defies  firft  chofc 
To  guide  their  trauels  in  the  courfe  I vfe : 

She,  whofe  cleare  brightnefle  had  the  powre  t’infufe 
Strength  to  my  thoughts, from  whence  theft'  motions  came 
Call’d  vp  my  fpirits  from  out  their  low  repole. 

To  fing  of  State, and  tragicke  notes  to  frame. 

I,  who  ( contend  with  an  humble  fong,) 

Made  mufique  to  my  felfe  that  plcafd  me  beft, 

And  onely  told  of  D e l i a,  and  her  wrong. 

And  praifd  her  eyes, and  plaind  mine  owne  vnreft : 

(A  text  from  whence  my  Mule  had  not  digrelty 
Madam,  had  not  thy  well  grac’d  Antony, 

(Who  all  alone,hauing  remained  long,) 

Repuir’d  his  Cleopatra*  company. 


Who  if  fhe here  doe  fo  appeare  in  A£i, 

That  he  can  fearce  difeerne  her  for  his  Queene, 

Finding  how  much  (lie  of  her  felfe  bath  lackt. 

And  mifs’d  that  grace  wherein  fhe  fhould  be  feene. 

Her  worth  oblcur’d,  her  fpirit  embaled  deene, 

Yet  lightning  thou  by  thy  fweete  chearefulnes, 

My  darke  defers, which  from  her  powres  detratft, 

He  may  her  gefle  by  fomc  relemblances. 

Qjj  % And 
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And  I hereafter  in  another  kinde. 

More  futing  to  the  nature  of  my  vaine. 

May  peraduenture  raife  my  bumble  minde 
T©  other  mufique  in  this  higher  ftraine ; 

Since  I perceiue  the  world  and  thou  doft  daigne 
To  countenance  my  Song,and  cherifh  me, 

I mu  ft  fo  worke  Pofteritie  may  finde, 

My  loue  to  veife,my  gratitude  to  thee. 

Now  when  fo  many  Pennes  (like  Speares ) are  charg’d,, 
To  chafe  away  this  tyrant  of  the  North ; 

Grojfe  Barbartfme,whofc  povvregrown  far  inlarg’d 
Was  lately  by  the  valiant  brothers  worth 
Firft  found, encountred, and  prouoked  forth  : 

Whole  onfet  made  the,reft  audacious. 

Whereby  they  like  wife  haue  fo  well  difeharg’d 
Vponthat  hideous  beaft  incrochingthus. 

And  now  muft  I with  that  poore  ftrength  I haue, 
Refift  fo  foule  a foe  in  what  I may : 

And  arme  againft  Obliuion  and  the  Grauc, 

That  elfe  in  darkenefle  carries  all  away, 

And  makes  of  all  an  vniuerfal!  pray ; 

So  that  if  by  my  Pennc  procure  I fhall 
But  to  defend  me,  and  my  name  to  laue. 

Then  though  I die,  I cannot  yet  die  all; 

But  flill  the  better  part  of  me  will  line. 

And  in  that  part  will  liuc  thy  reuerent  name. 
Although  thy  fdfedoft  farre  more  glory  giue 
V nto  thy  felfe,  then  I can  by  the  fame. 

Who  deft  with  thine  owne  hand  a bulwark  frame. 
Againft  ihcfe  monfters,  (enemies  of  honour ) 

W hicti  euetmore  Hi  all  fo  defend  thy  Fame, 

As  Time,  or  they  fhail  neuer  prey  vpon  her. . 


Thofe 
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Thofe  Hymnes  which  thou  doft  conlecrate  to  hcauen, 
Which  Ifracls  Singer  to  his  God  did  frame : 

Vnto  thy  voyce  Eternitic  hath  gi»en. 

And  makes  thee  dcare  to  him  from  whence  they  came, 

In  them  mud  reft  thy  venerable  name. 

So  long  as  Sions  God  remaineth  honoured ; 

And  till  confufion  hath  all  zealebereauen. 

And  murthered  Faith, and  Temples  ruined. 

By  this  (great  Lady)  thou  muft  then  be  knowtie. 

When  iVilten  lies  low  leuell'd  with  the  ground  : 

And  this  is  that  which  thou  maift  call  thine  owne. 

Which  facrilegious  Time  cannot  confound ; 

Hcere  thou  luruiu’ft  thy  lelfe,  hcercthou  art  found 
Of  late  lucceeding  ages,frefh  in  fame : 

This  monument  cannot  be  ouerthrowne. 

Where,  in  etemall  Braflc  remaines  thy  Name. 

O that  the  Ocean  did  not  bound  our  ftile 
Within  thefe  ftridt  and  narrow  limites  fo : 

But  that  the  melodic  of  our  fwcete  lie. 

Might  now  be  heard  to  Tjber,Arne, and  P» : 

That  they  might  know  how  far  Thames  doth  out-go 
The  Mufike  of  declined  Italy  : 

And  liftning  to  our  Songs  another  while. 

Might  lcarne  of  thee  their  notes  to  punfte. 

O why  may  not  Ibme  after-comminghand 
Vnlocke  chefc  limites,open  our  confines. 

And  breake  aluncerthisimprilbning  band, 

T’inlarge  our  fpirits,and  publilh  our  defignes; 

Planting  our  Rofes  on  the  Afenines  ? * 

And  to  teach  Rheyne, to  Loyre,  and  RhetUnus, 

Our  accents.and  the  wonders  of  our  Land, 

That  they  might  all  admire  and  honour  ts. 

Qjj  3 Whereby 
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Whereby  great  Sydney  and  our  Speneer  naight. 

With  chofe  Po-fingers  being  equalled, 

Enchaunt  the  world  with  fuch  a fweet  delight , 

That  their  eternall  Songs  ('for  cuer  read) 

May  (hew  what  great  Elites  raigne  hath  bred. 
What  muf  eke  in  the  kingdome  ot  her  peace 
Hath  now  beene  made  to  her, and  by  her  might, 
Whereby  her  glorious  fame  (hall  neuer  ceafe. 

But  if  that  fortune  doth  denie  vs  this, 

Then  Neptune , locke  vp  with  the  Ocean  key 
This  trealure  to  our  felues,and  let  them  milfe 
Of  lo  fweet  ridhes  .•  as  vnworthy  they 
Totaft  the  great  delights  that  we  mioy. 

And  let  our  harmony  fo  pleafing  growne,  r 

Content  our  felues,  whofe  errour  euer  is 
Strange  notes  to  like,  and  difefteeme  our  ownc. 

But,  whither  doe  my  vowes  tranfport  me  now. 
Without  the  compaflfe  of  my  courle  cnioynd  ? 

Alas,  what  honour  can  a voyce  lb  low 
As  this  of  mine,  expedt  hereby  to  find  ? 

But,  (Madam  Jthis  doth  animate  my  mind. 

That  yet  I lhall  be  read  among  the  reft. 

And  though  I doe  not  to  perfedfion  grow, 

Y et  Ibracthing  lb  all  I be, though  not  the  be£L 
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The  Argument, 


Fter  the  death  of  Antonins ^Cleopatra ,(liu i ng 
, Hill  in  the  Monument  fhcc  had  caufed  to  be 
built, ) could  not,  by  any  meancsbcdrawnc 
foorth,although  O Banin*  Cafar  very  earneft- 
ly  laboured  it : and  lent  *2* rocttltius , to  vie  all 
diligence  to  bring  her  vnto  him  : for  that  hee  thought  it 
would  be  a great  Ornament  to  his  Triumphes , to  get  her  a- 
liueto  Rome.  But  ncuer  would  fhec  put  her  felfe  into  the 
hands  ofProcw/e/Wjalthough  on  a time  he  found  the  means, 
(by  a window  that  was  at  the  toppe  of  the  Monument,)  to 
comedown  vnto  her:  where  he  perfwaded  her(all  he  might) 
to  yceld  her  lelfe  to  Cafars  mercy.  Which  Ihc,  ( to  be  ridde 
of  him,)  cunningly  lcemed  to  grant  vnto.  After  that,  OBa- 
Mini  in  perlon  went  to  vifite  her , to  whom  fhe  excufed  her 
offence,  laying  all  the  fault  vpon  the  greatnes,  and  fearelhe 
had  of  Antonins,  and  withall,  feemed  very  tradable , and 
willing  tobedifpofed  of  by  him, 

Whereupon  O Banins,  ( thinking  himfelfe  fure)  refolucd 
prelcntly  to  lend  her  away  to  Rome,  Whereof,  Dolabclla , a 
fauoriteef  Cafars , ( and  one  that  was  growne  into  fome 
good  liking  of  her)  hauing  certified  her , fiiee  makes  her 
humble  petition  to  Cafar , that  he  would  fuflfer  her  to  lacri- 
fice  to  the  ghoft  of  Antonins : which  being  granted  her,  fhe 
was  brought  vnto  his  fcpulchre , where , after  her  rites  per- 
formed,(he  returned  to  the  Monument, and  there  dined  with 

Oil  4 
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great  magnificence.  And  in  dinner  time , came  there  one  in 
the  habitc  ©f  a countrcy  man,  with  a basket  of  Figs  vnto  her, 
who  (vnfufpc&ed)  was  differed  to  carry  them  in.  And  in 
that  basket  ('among  the  Figs)  were  conueyed  the  Afpickes 
wherewith  Ore  did  her  felfe  to  death.  Dinner  being  ended, 
fhedifpatchcd  Letters  to  Cafar,  contayning  great  lamenta- 
tions with  an  earneft  fupplication,that  die  might  be  intom- 
bed  with  Antovim.  Whereupon  Caftr  knowing  what  (lie 
intended , fent  preCently  with  all  fpeed,  Meffcngers  to  haue 
preuented  her  death , which  notwithstanding,  before  they 
came,  was  difpatched. 

C afar  is  her  fonne,  which  (be  had  by  IhI'hu  Cafar  (con- 
ueyed before  vnto  India , out  of  the  danger  of  the  warres ) 
was  about  the  lame  time  of  her  death, mu  rtherad  at  Rhodes'. 
trained  thither  by  the  falfehood  of  his  Tutor , corrupted  by 
Cafar.  And  fo,  hereby  came  the  race  of  the  Pttlomes  to  be 
wholly  extinft.and  the  flourifhingrich  Kingdom*  of  Eyft 
vtterly  ouerthrowoc  fubdued. 


THE 
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Of  QLEOT  AE%A. 


AC  TVS  PRIM  VS* 

Cleopatr#. 

“E  T doe  I liue,and  yet  doth  breath  extend 
1 My  life  beyond  my  life?  nor  can  my  graue 
5 Shut  vp  my  griefes.to  make  my  end  my  end? 
Will  yet  confufion  haue  more  then  I haue  ? 

Is  th’ honor,  wonder,  glory,  pompe^nd  all 
Of  Cleopatra  dead,  and  ihe  not  dead? 

Haue  I ©ut-liu’d  my  felfe.and  feene  the  fall 
Of  allrpon  me, and  not  ruined  ? 

Can  yet  thefeeyes  endure  the  ghaftlylooke 
Of  Deflations  darkc  and  ougly  face. 

Wont  but  on  Fortunes  faireft  fide  to  looke, 

Where  nought  was  but  applaufc,but  fmiles,and  grace  ? 
Whiles  on  his  fhoulders  all  my  rell  relide 
On  whom  the  burthen  of  m’ambition  lay, 

My  Atlae, andfupporterof  my  pride 
That  did  the  world  of  all  my  glory  fway, 

W ho  now  throwne  downe,difgrac’d,  confounded  lies 
Crufht  with  the  weight  of  Shame  and  Infamy, 

Follow  ingth’vnlucky  party  of  mine  eyes, 

The  traincs  of  luft  and  imbecility, 

Whereby  my  dififolution  is  become 
The  graue  of  Egypt, and  the  wracke  of  all ; 

My  vnforeleeing  weakeneffe  muft  it.toome 
My  Countries  fame  and  glory  vvithmy  fail. 

Now 
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Now  who  would  think c that  I were  (be  who  late 
W ith  all  the  ornaments  on  earth  inrich’d , 

Enuirond  with  delights,compaft  with  ftate, 
Glittering  inpomp  that  hearts  and  eyes  bewitch’d; 
Should  thus  dsftreft,caft  down  from  off  that  heigth 
Leucli’d  with  low  dilgrac’d  calamity. 

Voder  the  weight  of  iuch  affli&ion  figh, 

Reduc’d  vt«o  th’cxtreamcft  mifery  ? 

A m I the  woman  whofc  inuentiue  pride, 

Adorn’d  like  //?/, (corn’d  mortality  ? 

Is’t  I would  hauc  my  frailety  fo  belide. 

That  flattery  could  perfwade  I was  not  I ? 

Well, now  I lee,  they  but  delude  that  praife  ys, 
Greatnelfe  is  moekt,  profperity  betrayes  vs. 

And  we  are  but  our  felues,  although  this  cloud 
Of  interpofed  fmoakes  make  rs  leeme  more? 

Thefc  fpreading  parts  of  pomp  wherof  w’are  proud. 
Are  not  our  parts, but  parts  of  others  ftorc: 

Witnefle  thcle  gallant  tortune-following  traincs, 

T hefc  Summer  Swallowes  of  felicity 
Gone  with  the  heate,of  all,  fee  what  remaines, 
This  monument, two  maydes.and  vvrteched  I. 

And  I,  t’adorne  their  triumphs  am  releru’d 
A captiue,kept  to  honour  others  Ipoyles, 

Whom  Ca[ar  labours  fo  to  hauc  preferu’d,' 

And  leekes  to  entertainc  my  life  with  wtlcs, 

Rut  Cafar,  it  is  more  then  thou  canft  do. 

Promile, flatter,  threaten  extreamity, 

Imploy  thy  wits  and  all  thy  force  thereto, 

I haue  both  hands,  and  vvill.and  I can  die. 

Though  thou, of  both  my  country  and  my  crowne. 
Of  powrc.of  meanes  and  all  doft  quite  bercaue  me; 
Though  thou  haft  wholy  Egypt  made  thine  owne. 
Yet  haft  thou  left  me  that  which  will  deceiue  thee. 
That  courage  with  my  blood  and  birth  innated. 
Admir’d  of  all  the  earth  as  thou  art  now , 
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Can  ncucr  be  fb  abie&iy  abated 

To  be  thy  flaue  that  rul’d  as  good  as  thou. 

Thinke  Cafar , I that  liu’d  and  raign’d  a Queene, 
Do  fcorne  to  buy  my  life  at  fuch  a rate, 

That  I fhould  vnderneath  my  felfe  be  feenc, 
Bafcly  indunng  to  furuiue  my  ftate  : 

That  Rome  fhould  fee  my  feepter-bearing  hand^ 
Behind  me  bound,  and  glory  in  my  teares, 

That  1 fhould  paffe  whereas  Ottawa  ftands. 

To  view  my  mifery  that  purchas’d  hers. 

No,  I difdaine  that  head  yvhich  wore  a crowne, 
Should  ftoope  to  take  vp  that  which  others  giue$ 
I muft  not  be,vnlefle  I be  mine  owne. 

Tis  fw  eet  to  die  when  we  are  forc’d  to  liue, 

Nor  had  I ftayd  behind  my  felfe  this  fpace. 

Nor  payd  fuch  int’reft  for  this  borrow’d  breath, 
But  that  hereby  I fecke  to  purchafe  grace 
For  my  diftrefled  feede  after  my  death. 

It’s  that  which  doth  my  deareft  blood  controule, 
That’s  it  alas  detaines  me  from  my  tombe. 
Whiles  Nature  brings  to  contradict  my  foule 
The  argument  of  mine  vnhappy  wombe. 

Youlucklcfleiffueof  an  wofull  mother, 

The  wretched  pledges  of  a wanton  bed. 

You  Kings  defign’d  muft  fubietfts  liue  to  other; 
Or  elfc.l  feare,  fcarce  liue,  when  I am  dead. 

It  is  for  you  I temporize  with  Cg far, 

And  ftay  this  while  to  mediate  you  r lafety : 

For  you  I faine  content,  2nd  footbe  his  pltal'ure, 
Calamity  hcreinhath  made  me  crafty. 

But  this  is  but  to  try  what  may  be  done, 

For  come  what  will,  this  ftands,  I muft  die  free. 
And  diemy  felfe  vncaptiu’d,and  vnwonne. 
Blood, Children,Nature,  all  muft  pardonme. 

My  foule  yeelds  Honor  vp  the  victory, 

And  I muft  be  a Queene, forget  a mother. 
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Though  mother  would  I be,  were  I not  I ; 

And  Queene  would  not  be  now,  could  I be  other. 

But  what  know  I if  th’heauens  haue  decreed, 

And  that  the  finnes  of  Egypt  haue  deferu’d 
Th cPtofomtes  fhould  failcand  noncfucceed. 

And  that  my  weakenes  was  thereto  referu’d, 

That  I fhould  bring  confufion  to  my  Bate, 

And  fill  the  meafurc  of  iniquity, 

Luxurioufnefle  in  me  fhould  raife  the  rate 
Of  ioofe  and  ill-difpenfed  liberty. 

If  it  be  fo,  then  what  ncede  thefe  delates  ? 

Since  I w as  made  the  meanes  of  mifery : 

Why  fhould  I ftriue  but  to  make  death  my  praife, 

That  had  my  life  but  for  my  .infamy  ? 

And  let  me  write  in  letters  of  my  blood 
A fit  memoriall  for  the  times  tocome, 

Tobe  example  to  fuch  Princes  good 

As  pleafe  them(clues,and  care  not  what  become. 

And  zA»t0nj, becaufc  the  world  takes  note 
That  my  defers  haueonely  ruin’d  thee : 

And  my  ambitious  pra&ifes  are  thought 
The  motiue  and  thecaufe  of  all  to  be:  __ 

Though  God  thou  know’ft,how  iuft  this  flame  is  layd 
V pon  my  foulc.vvhom  ill  fucceffe  makes  ill : 

Yet  fince  condemn'd  misfortune  hath  no  ayde 
Againft  proud  lucke  that  argues  what  it  will, 

I haue  no  meanes  to  vndeeciuc  their  mindes, 

But  to  bring  in  the  witneffe  of  my  blood. 

To  teftihe  the  faith  and  loue  that  bindes 
My  equall  fhame.to  fall  with  whom  I flood. 

Defers  1 grant  I had, but  this  was  werft. 

That  being  the  firft  to  fall  I di’d  not  fitft. 

Though  I perhaps  could  lighten  mine  owne  fide 
With  fomc  excufc  of  my  conftrained  cafe 
Drawne  down  with  povvre:but  that  were  to  dcuide 
My  fhame : to  fiand  alone  in  nay  difgrace. 
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To  clccre  me  To,  would  fhew  m’affeCtions  naught. 
And  makethexcule  more  hainous  then  the  fault. 
Since  if  I flhould  our  errours  difunite, 

I fhould  confound  afflictions  onely  reft. 

That  from  fterne  death  euen  Scales  a fad  delight 
To  die  with  friends  or  with  the  like  diflreft; 

And  lince  vve  tooke  of  either  fuch  firme  hold 
Inth’ouerwhelming  leas  of  fortune  caft. 

What  powre- fhould  be  of  powre  to  rcvnfold 
The  armes  of  our  affections  loekt  fo  fait. 

For  grapling  in  the  Ocean  of  our  pride, 

We  funcke  others  greatndfe  both  together  ; 

And  both  made  Ibipwrackc  of  out  famebefide. 
Both  wrought  a like  deftruCtion  vnto  either : 

And  therefore  I am  bound  to  facrifice 

To  death  and  thee, the  life  that  doth  reprouemc: 

Our  like  diftrefle  I fecle  doth  fimpathize, 

And  euen  affliction  makes  me  truelyloue  thee. 
Which  Antony, l much  confcffe  my  fault 
I neuer  did  fincerely  vntill  no w : 

Now  I proteft  I do,  now  am  I taught 
In  death  to  loue,in  life  that  knew  not  how. 

For  whilft  my  glory  in  her  greatnefle  flood. 

And  that  I faw  my  ftate,and  knew  my  beauty; 

Saw  how  the  world  admir’d  me, how  they  woo'd, 

I then  thought  all  men  mult  loue  me  of  duety ; 

And  I loue  none : for  my  lalciuious  Court, 

Fertile  ineuerfrefli  and  new-choyfe  pleafure,, 
Affoorded  me  fo  bountifully  dilport. 

That  I to  flay  on  Loue  had  neuer  leifurc : 

My  vagabond  defires  no  limites  found. 

For  lull  is  endieflt, pleafure  hath  no  bound. 

Thou  comming  from  the  ftriCtnefTe  of  thy  City, 
And  neuer  this  loofe  pomp  of  monarchs  lcarnefl, 
Inur’d  to  vvarres,in  womens  wiles  vnwitty, 

Whiifl  others  famd.caou  feint  to  loue  ai  earneft; 
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Not  knowing  how  we  like  them  beft  that  houer, 
And  make  leal!  reckoning  of  a doting  loucr. 

And  yer  thou  cam’ll  but  in  my  beauties  vvaine, 
When  new  appearing  vvrincklcs  of  declining 
Wrought  vvirh  the  hand  of yeares,feem’d  to  detaine 
My  graces  light,  as  now'  but  dimly  Shining 
Eucn  in  the  confines  of  mine  age, when  I 
Failing  of  vvhat  I was,  and  was  but  thus ; 

When  fiich  as  we  do  deeme  in  iealoufie 
That  menlouefor  themfelues.and  not  for  vs, 
Then,andbut  thus,  thou  didft  loue  moft  fincerely 

0 Antony,  that  beftdeleru’ft  it  better. 

This  Autumne  of  my  beauty  bought  fi>  dearcly. 

For  which  in  more  tnen  death,  I (land  thy  debter, 
W hich  I will  pay  thee  with  fo  true  a minde, 
(Calling  vp  all  thefe  decpe  accompts  of  mine) 

That  both  our  fcules.and  all  the  world  Shall  find 
All  reckoning  cleei’d, betwixt  my  loue  and  thine. 

But  to  the  I may  preuent  proud  Caftr, 

Who  doth  fo  eagerly  my  life  importune, 

1 mull  preuaile  me  of  this  little  leafure. 

Seeming  to  fute  my  mind  vnto  toy  fortune ; 
Thereby  with  more  conuenience  to  prouide 
For  vvhat  my  death  and  honor  beft  Shall  fit  •• 

An  yeeldingbale  content  rauft  wary  hide 
My  laft  duTigne  till  I accomplish  it, 

That  hereby  yet  the  world  fliall  fee  that  I, 
Although  vnwife  to  liue,had  wit  to  die. 


CHORVS. 

B Ebola  what  furies JhU 

Torment  then  tortur'd  brefi. 
Who  by  their  doing  til, 

Haste  wrought  the  worlds  vnrejl. 
Which  when  being  mojl  dtjlrefi , 
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Yet  more  to  vexe  their  fprite v 
The  hide o in  face  of  finney 
(In  formes  they  mufi  detefi ) 

Stands euer  in  their  fight. 

Their  confctence  fill  within 
T bet  email  l arum  is 
That  euer •barktng  dog  that  calks  vpon  their  mijje. 

No  meaner  at  all  to  hide 
Man  from  htmfclfe  can  finde: 

No  way  to  fart  afide 
Out  from  the  hell  of  minde , 

But  in  htmfelfe  confin'd* 

He  fiiU  fee  ftnne  before  • 
tAnd  winged-footed  paine , 

That  fwtftly  comes  behind , 

The  which  is  ener-more. 

The  fare  and  cert  awe  game 
Impiety  doth  get, 

And  wanton  loofe  refpettfhat  doth  it  f elf e forget. 

And  Cleopatra  now , 

WeU  fees  the  dangerous  way 
She  tooke^and  card  not  how, 

Which  led  her  to  decay  • 

And  likewife  makes  vs  pay 
Tor  her  difordred  lufiy 
The  snt'rejl  of  our  blood  : 

Or  line  aferui/epray, 

Vnder  a hand  vntnfi , 
oAs  others  fhall  thinke  good. 

This  hath  her  riot  wonne : 

Andthut  fhe  hath  her fate,  herfelfe  and  vs  vnione* 

Now  etsery  mouth  can  tell , 

What  clofe  was  muttered  : 

How 
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Now  that  fie  did  Hot  wed. 

To  take  the  courje  fie  did. 

For  now  it  nothing  hid , 

Of  what  feare  did  refir ainc , 

No  fecret  clofely  done , 

But  now  it  vttered. 

The  text  is  made  mofi  plains 
That  fiattrj  glos'd  vpon. 

The  bed  of  finne  rental’ d. 

And  ad  the  luxury  that  fiamt  would  hute  (OMtcal’d, 

The  fiene  is  broken  downe. 

And  all  vneoti red  lyes, 

T he  (nr pie  alter f knowue 
Scarce  men, whom  mendefpife . 

The  comp  lots  of  the  wife, 

• Proue  imperfettions  fmoakt  • 

And  all  what  wonder  gane 
To  plea  fur  e-ga^ing  eyes. 

Lyes  JcattredyUfit,aUbroke. 

Thus  much  beguiled  bane 
Poore  vnconfiderate  wights, 

Thefe  momentary  pie  afire s,fugittue  delights. 


ACT.  III. 

Cafitr.  TProcnleuu. 

T^Tagdomes  I fee  wc  winnc,vve  conquer  Climate*, 
v Yet  cannot  vanquiCh  hearts/ior  force  obedience, 
Affedtions  kept  in  clofc-concsaled  limit*. 

Stand  fane  without  the  reach  of  fword  or  violence 
Who  forc'd  do  pay  vs  duty, pay  not  louc : 

Free  is  the  heart^the  temple  of  the  mindc. 

The  Sandhiary  facred  from  abouc. 

Where  nature  keepes  the  keles  that  loofe  bind. 


No 
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Mo  mortall  hand  force  open  can  that  doore. 

So  dole  fhut  vp.and  loekt  to  all  mankind : 

I fee  mens  bodies  onely  ours,no  more,' 

The  reft,anothers  right,  that  rules  the  mindc. 

Behold, my  forces  vanquilht  hauc  this  land, 

Subdu’d  that  ftrong  Competitor  of  mincf 
All  Egypt  yeelds  to  my  all-conqu’riag  hand. 

And  all  their  treafute  and  thcmfelues  refigne. 

Onely  this  Quecne,that  hath  loft  all  this  all. 

To  whom  is  nothing  left  except  a mind  c : 

Cannot  into  a thought  of  yeelding  fall, 

To  be  difpos’d  as  Chance  hath  her  alfign’d. 

But  ProculeijYik&t  hope  doth  ihc  now  giue, 

Willfhe  be  brought  to  condifcend  to  hue  ? 

ProMy  Lord, what  time  being  fent  from  you  to  try 
To  win  her  forth  aliue  (if  that  I might) 

From  out  the  Monument,  where  vvofully 
She  liues  inclos’d  in  moft  affli&ed  plight : 

No  way  I found ^10  meanes  how  to  furprize  her, 

But  through  a grate  at  the  entry  of  the  place 
Standing  to  treate,  I labour’d  to  aduife  her. 

To  come  to  C*J*r, and  to  fue  for  grace. 

She  laid,flie  crau’d  not  life, but  leaue  to  die. 

Yet  for  her  children, pray’d  they  might  inherite. 

That  C4ar  would  voufchfafefm  clcmencie) 

To  pittie  them,though  flic  deferu’d  no  merite. 

So  lcauing  her  for  then;  and  fi nee  of  late. 

With  Gallm  lent  to  trie  an  other  time. 

The  whilft  he  entertaines  her  at  the  grate, 

I found  the  meanes  vp  to  the  Tombe  to  clime. 

Where,  in  defeending  in  the  deleft  wife, 

And  filent  manner  as  I could  contriue : 

Her  woman  me  defiri’d,  and  out  fhc  cries, 

Poore  Cleopatra, thou  art  tane  aliue. 

With  that  the  Quecne  caught  from  her  fide  her  knite. 

And  euen  in  a<ft  to  ftab  her  martred  breft, 

Rr  I &P* 
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I ftept  with  fpcede,  and  held,aud  fau’d  her  life. 
And  forth  her  trembling  hand  the  blade  did  wreft. 
Ah  Cleoyatra, why  fhouldft  thou,  (laid  I) 

Both  iniury  thy  fclfe  and  Captr  lo? 

Barrc  him  the  honour  of  his  viddory , 

W ho  euer  deales  moll  mildely  with  his  foe? 

Liue,  and  relieonhim,  whole  mercy  will 
To  thy  fubmilfion  alwayes  ready  be. 

With  that  (as  all  amaz’d ) Ihe  held  her  (till, 
Twixt  maieflie  confuz’d  and  milerie. 

Her  proud  grieu'd  eyes,  held  lorrow  and  difdaine. 
State  and  diflrelTe  warring  within  her  loulc : 

Dying  ambition  dilpoflell  her  raigne. 

So  bale  affliction  Teemed  to  controule. 

Like  as  a buring  Lampe,  whofe  liquor  fpent 
With  intermitted  flames3whcn  dead  you  deemc  it. 
Sends  forth  a dying  flafh,  as  dilcontent. 

That  lo  the  matter  wiles  that  fhould  redeeme  it: 

So  fhe  fin  fpight)  to  fee  her  low-brought  Bate, 
When  all  her  hopes  were  now  confum’d  to  noght) 
Scorncs  yet  to  make  an  abieCt  league  withFate, 

Or  once  defeend  into  a feruile  thought. 
Th’imperious  tongue  vnufed  to  be  leech, 

A uthoritie  confounds  with  prayers,  fo 

Words  of  comand  conioyn’d  with  humble  fpeech, 

Shew’d  !he  would  liue,  yet  Icorn’d  to  pray  her  foe. 

Ah,  what  hath  Cdfar  here  to  doe, laid  fhee. 

In  confines  of  the  dead  in  darkenefle  lying  ? 

Will  he  not  grant  our  lepulchres  be  free. 

But  violate  the  priuiledge  of  dying  ? 

What,  muft  he  ftretch  foorth  his  ambitious  hand 
Into  the  right  of  Death, and  force  vs  heere  ? 

Hath  Mifery  no  couert  where  to  Hand  ' 

Free  from  the  ftorme  of  Pride,  is’t  fafe  no  where? 
Cannot  my  land,  my  gold,  my  crowne  fuffice. 

And  all  what  I helddeare,  tohimmade  common, 
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But  that  he  mufl  in  tfiis  fort  tyrannize, 

Th'affli&ed  body  of  an  woefull  woman  ? 

Tell  him,  my  frailetie.and  the  gods  haue  giuen 
Sufficient  glory,  could  he  be  content : 

And  let  him  now  with  his  defires  make  cucHj 
And  leauc  me  to  this  horror,  to  lament. 

Now  he  hath  taken  ail  away  from  mee, 

What  muff  he  take  me  from  my  fclfc  by  force  ? 

Ah  ,let  him  yet  (in  mercy)  leauc  me  free 
The  Kingdomeof  this  poore  diftreffed  cotfe. 

No  other  crownc  I feeke,np  other  good. 

Yet  wifh  that  Cafar  would  vonchfafe  this  grace. 

To  fauour  the  poore  of-fpring  of  my  blood. 

Coofufed  iffuc,  yet  of  Roman  race. 

If  blood  and  name  be  linckes  of  loue  inPrinces, 

Not  fpurres  of  hate ; my  poore  C afar  to  may 
Finde  fauour  notwithstanding  mine  offences, 

And  Cafars  blood,  may  Cafars  raging  ftay. 

But  if  that  with  the  torrent  of  my  fall. 

All  mult  be  rape  with  furious  violence, 

And  no  rcfpcdt,nor  no  regard  at  all, 

Can  ought  with  nature  or  with  blood  difpence: 

Then  be  it  (o,if  needes  it  muft  be  fo. 

There  ftaies  and  fhrinkes  in  horror  of  her  itate : 

When  1 beganne  to  mittigate  her  woe, 

And  thy  great  mercies  vnto  her  relate ; 

Wifiiing  her  not  dcfpaire,but  rather  come 
And  fuc  for  grace, and  fhake  off  all  vainefeares : 

No  doubt  flic  fhould  obtaine  as  gentle  doome 
As  fhe  defit’d,both  for  her  felfe and  hers. 

And  fo  with  much  adoe,  (well  pacifide 
Seeming  to  be ) fhc  flicw’d  content  to  liuc, 

Saying  flic  was  refolu’d  thy  doome  t’abide. 

And  to  accept  what  fauour  thou  would’ft  giue, 

And  hcrcwithall,crau’d  alfo  that  fhee  might 
Performc  her  laft  rites  to  her  loftbelou’d. 

R r a To 
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To  facrifice  to  him  that  wroghther  plight  t 
And  that  fhe  might  not  be  by  force  remou’d.  , 
I granting  from  thy  part  this  her  requeft. 

Left  her  for  then,  leeming  in  better  reft. 

Caf  But  doft  thou  thinke  Hie  will  remaine  fo  ftjll? 
Pro.  I thinke,  and  doc  allure  my  felfe  fhe  will. 

Caf  Ah.priuate  men  found  not  the  harts  of  Princes, 
Whole  addons  oft  beare  contrary  pretences. 

Pro.  Why  tis  her  fafctic  to  come  yeela  to  thee. 

Caf  But  tis  more  honour  for  her  to  goe  free. 

‘Pro.  She  may  thereby  procure  hey  childrens  good. 
Caf  Princes  refpedi  their  honour  more  then  blood. 
Pre.Cza  Princes  powre  dilpence  with  nature  than? 
Caf  To  be  a Prince,is  more  then  be  a Man. 

‘Pro.  There’s  none  but  haue  in  time  perfwaded  beene. 
Caf.  And  fo  might  fhe  too  ,were  fhe  not  a Queene. 
Pro.  Diuers  refpedts  will  force  her  berelaim’d. 

Caf.  Princes  (like  Lions)  neuer  will  be  tam’d. 

A priuate  man  may  yeeld  and  care  not  how. 

But  greater  heares  will  breake  before  they  bow 
And  furc  I thinke  fh’ will  neuer  conditeend. 

To  liue  to  grace  our  fpoiles  with  her  difgrace : 
But  yet  let  Hill  a wary  troupe  attend, 

To  guard  her  perfon,and  to  watch  the  place. 

And  looke  that  none  with  her  come  to  confer; 
Shortly  my  felfe  will  goe  to  vifite  her. 

C H O R V S. 


Opinion. how  do' ft  thou  moleft  . 
Ttiaffettd  mtnd  of  reftleff'e  man? 
Who  following  thee  neuer  can , 

Nor ener  fba'il  attaine  to  reft, 
Forgetting  wh.it  thou faift  is  heftt 
Tet  loefhat  heft  he  findes  far  wide 
Of  what  thou  promtfedft  before? 
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for  m the  fame  be  look!  for  more. 

Which  p roues  but  [wall  when  once  tu  trtdt 

Then  fometkingelfe  thou  findft  be  fide. 

To  draw  him  JhU  from  though  to  thought : 
When  in  the  end  all  prooues  but  nought. 
Farther  from  reft  he  findes  him  than. 

Then  at  the  firft  when  he  began, 

O malecontent  /educing gueft , 

Ccntriuer  of  our  great  eft  woes : 

Whtch  borne  of  winds  ,and  fed  with J how  ts , 
Tfooft  nurfe  thyfelfe  hi  thine  vnreft, 
fudging  vngetten  things  the  ^eft. 

Or  what  thou  in  conceit  deftgn'ft. 

And  alt  Mings  in  the  world  doft  deeme. 
Not  at  they  are  Jut  a*  they  fee™e  : 

Which Jbewes, their  ft  ate  thou  til  ae fin  ft : 
tAnd  Uti ft  to  come, in  rt**f*J*'  , , 

For  what  thou  haft,  thou  JhU  doft  lacks  • 

O minder  tormentor  fodses  wracke, 

Faine  promifer  of  that  Jwcete  reft, 

Which  neuer  any  yetpojfeft . 

Ifwc  vnto  amliMH  ten&y 

Then  dooft  thou  dr  awe  our  weakenejfe  on. 
With  vatne  imagination 
Of  that  which  neuer  hath  an  end. 

Or  if  that  luft  we  apprehend. 

How  doth  that  p leaf  ant  plague  inf  eft  ! 

O what  ftrange  formes  of  luxurte. 

Thou  ftrait  dofl  caft  t'tnttce  vs  by  ? 
AndteHft  vs  that  is  euer  beft , 

Wktcbwe  haste  neuer  yet  pof eft. 

And  that  more  pleafure  reft  s be  fa  c, 

In  fomethtng  that  we  baue  not  tride> 

And  when  the  fame  hkewtfe  is  had. 

Then  all  is  out,  and  all  is  bad. 

Rr  5 
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This  Antony  can  fay  is  true. 

And  Cleopatra  hnowestis  ft. 

By  tb' experience  of  their  wee. 

S he  can  fay  }fhe neuer  knew 
But  that  tuft  found  pleafures  new, 

^And  was  neuer  fatisfidei 
He  can  fay  by  proof e of  toyle , 

Ambition  is  a Hulture  vile , 

7 hat  feedes  vpon  the  heart  of  pride  e 
And findes  no  reft  when  aU  is  tride- 
For  worlds  cannot  confine  the  one, 

Tti other,  Itfts  and  bounds  hath  none y 
And  both  fubnert  the  minde,  the  ft ate  p 
Procure  deftruttionyenuy  hate.  ^ " « 

And  now  when  ail  this  is  protid  vaine * 

Tet  opinion  leaues  not  heere, 

Butjhckesto  Cleopatra  neere, 

T erf  wading  now,  how  fhefhaU  game 
Honour  by  death, and  fame  attaint. 

And  what  a flame  it  was  to  line. 

Her  Kwgdome  loft 3 her  Loner  dead ; 

And  fo  with  this  perfwafton  led, 

Defpaire  doth  fuck  a courage  gtue, 

That  nought  elfe  can  her  minde  reheset l. 

Nor  yet  diuert  her  from  that  though  : 

To  this  conclufion  all  is  brought.  \\ 

This  is  that  reft  tB&vaine  world  lends.,  \ ‘ 

To  end  in  death  that  ad  things  ends. 


ACT.  III. 


Tbiloftratue . Aritcs. 

HO  vv  deepely  (t Arms  am  I bound  to  thee, 

That  fau’dft  from  death  thrs  wretched  life  of  mine : 

Obtaining 
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Obtaining  fafars  gentle  grace  for  mee, 

When  I of  all  helpes  elfe  defpaird  but  thine  ? 

Although  I fee  in  fuch  a wofull  ft  ate, 

Life  is  not  that  which  fhoutd  be  much  defir’d  : 

Sith  all  our  glories  come  to  end  their  date, 

Our  Countries  honour  and  our  own  expir’d 
Now  that  the  hand  of  wrath  hath  ouer-gone  vs, 

Liuing  (as  ’twere)  in  th’armes  of  our  dead  mother. 

With  blood  vnder  our  feete,ruine  vpon  vs. 

And  in  a Land  moll:  wretched  of  all  other, 

When  yet  we  reckon  life  our  dearetl  good. 

And  lo  we  hue,  we  care  not  how  we  liue': 

So  deepc  we  feele  imprefled  in  our  blood, 

That  touch  which  nature  without  breath  did  glue. 

And  yet  w hat  blafts  of  words  hath  Learning  found. 

To  blow  again!!  the  feare  of  death  and  dying  ? 

What  comforts  vnficke  eloquence  can  found. 

And  yet  all  faile  vs  in  the  point  of  try  ing. 

For  whilft  we  rcalon  with  the  breath  of  fafety. 

Without  the  compaffe  of  deftru&ion  liuing: 

What  precepts  fhew  we  then, what  courage  lofty 
In  taxing  others  feares  in  councell  giuing  ? 

When  all  this  ayre  of  fwcct-contriued  words 
proues  but  weakc  armour  to  defend  the  heart. 

For  when  this  life, pale  Feare  and  Terrourboords, 

Where  are  our  precepts  then,wherc  is  our  art  ? 

O who  is  he  that  from  hitnfclfe  can  turne. 

That  bcare  about  the  body  of  a man  ? 

Who  doth  not  toyle  and  labour  to  adiornc 
The  day  of  death,by  any  meanes  he  can  > 

All  tliis  I fpeake  to  th’end  my  felfe  t’excufe. 

For  my  bale  begging  of  a feruile  breath, 

VVherein  I grant  my  felfe  much  to  abule. 

So  fhamefully  to  leeke  t’auoide  my  death. 

Arnu.  PhilojiratHi,  that  felfe  fame  care  to  liue, 

Poflcffeth  all  alike,  and  grieuc  not  then 

Rr  4 
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Nature  doth  vs  no  more  then  others  gine  .* 

Though  we  fpeake  more  then  men, we  arc  but  men 
And  yet  Pin  truth)  thefe  miferies  to  fee, 

Wherein  we  ftatid  in  molt  extreame  diftrelfc: 
Might  to  ourfclues  fufficient  motiuesbc 
To  loath  this  life,  and  weigh  ourdeath  thelefle: 
For  neuer  any  age  hath  better  taught, 

Whit  feeble  footing  pride  and  greatneffe  hath; 
How  improuident  profperitie  is  caught, 

And  cleane  confounded  in  the  day  of  wrath. 

See  how  difmaid  Confufionkeepes  thole  ftreetes, 
That  nought  but  mirth  & mufique  late  relbunded, 
How  nothing  with  our  eye  but  horror  rreetes. 

Our  (date, our  wealth, our  pride, and  al  confounded. 
Y ct  what  weake  fight  did  not  difeerne  from  farre 
This blacke-arifing  temped, all  confounding? 

Who  did  not  fee  we  fltould  be  what  we  are. 
When  pride  and  ryot  grew  to  fuch  abounding. 
When  diflolute  impictie  plfeft 
Th’vnrefpetiue  mindes  of  Prince,  and  People: 
When  infolent  Securitie  found  reft 
In  wanton  thoughts, with  luftand  cafe  made  feeble. 
Then  when  vnwary  peace  with  fat-fed  pleafure, 
Ncw-frefli  inuented  ryots  ftill  deteted. 

Purchas’d  with  all  the  cPtolomtes  rich  treafure, 
Our  Lawes,our  Gods.our  myftcries  neglcted. 
Who  faw  not  how  this  confluence  of  vice, 

This  inundation  of  disorders,  mull- 
At  length  of  force  pay  backe  the  bloody  price 
Of  fad  definition,/ a reward  for  luft.j 
O thou  and  I hauc  heard, and  read, and  knowne 
Of  like  proude  flares, as  wofully  incombred. 

And  fram  d by  them, examples  for  our  owne  .• 
Which  now  among  examples  muft  be  numbred. 
Por  this  decree  a law  from  high  is  giuen, 

An  ancient  Canon,  of  cternalldate, 
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In  Confiftory  of  the  ftarres  of  heauen, 

Entred  the  Booke  of  vnauoy ded  Fate ; 

That  no  Rate  can  in  height  of  happmefte. 

In  th’exaltation  of  their  glory  {land : 

But  thither  once  arriu’d,  declining  lelfe, 

RuinetheinfclueSjOr  tall  by  others  hand. 

Thus  doth  the  euer- changing  courfe  of  things- 
Runne  a perpetuall  circle,  euer  turning : 

And  that  fame  day  that  hieft  glory  brings. 

Brings  vs  vnto  the  point  of  backe-returning. 

For  lencelefle  fcnfuality,doth  euer 
Accompany  felicity  and  greatndTe. 

A fatall  vvitchjwhole  channes  do  leaue  vs  neuer. 

Till  vve  leaue  all  in  forrow  for  our  fwcetueffe; 

When  yet  ouv  felues  muft  be  the  caufc  we  fall. 

Although  the  fame  be  firft  decreed  on  hie : 

Our  errors  ftill  muft  bearc  the  blamcof  all. 

This  muft  it  be; earth, aske  not  beauen  why. 

Yet  mighty  men  with  wary  icalous  hand, 

Striue  to  cut  oft’  all  obftacles  of  fcare : 

All  whatlocuer  leemes  but  to  withftand 
Their  leaft  conceit  of  quiet, held  fo  deare ; 

And  lo  intrench  themlelues  with  blood, with  crimes. 

With  all  iniuftice  as  their  fcares  difpofe : 

Yet  for  all  this  we  lee,  how  oftentimes 
Tie  meanes  they  worke  to  keepe,are  meancs  to  lole. 
m!?l  fure  I cannot  lee, how  this  can  ftand 
With  great  ^Augujhu  fafety  and  his  honor, 

To  cut  off  all  fueceffion  from  our  land, 

For  her  offence  that  pull’d  the  warres  vpon  her. 

Phi . Why  muft  her  ilfue  pay  the  price  of  that? 
ss4ri.  The  price  is  life  that  they  are  rated  at. 

Phi.  Caftrie  too,iffued  of  C&fart  blood  > 

Art.  Plurality  of  Ctefars  are  not  good. 

Phi.  Alas, what  hurt  procures  his  feeble  arme  ?- 
Art.  Not  for  it  doth, but  that  it  may  do  harme. 

Phi. 
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Phi.  Then  when  it  offers  hurt.repreffe  the  fame. 

Art.  Tis  beft  to  quench  a fparke  before  it  flame. 
T/jW.  Tis  inhumane, and  innocent  to  kill. 

Art.  Such  innocents  lcldome  remaine.fb  flill. 

And  fure  his  death  may  beft  procure  our  peace. 
Competitors  the  fubieif  deerely  buies : 

And  fo  tha:  our  affliction  may  furceaffe. 

Let  great  men  be  the  peoples  facrifice. 

But  fee  where  Cafar  comes  himfelfe,to  tty 
And  vvorke  the  mind  of  our  diftreffed  Queene^ 

To  apprehend  fome  falfed  hope : whereby 
She  might  be  drawne  to  haue  her  fortune  feene. 

But  yet  I thinke,Rome  will  not  fee  that  face 
(That  queld  her  champions,)  blufh  in  bafc  difgrace. 


SCENA.  II. 


(fafar.  Cleopatra.  Seleucm.  Dolabelht. 

WHat  Cleopatra , doeft  thou  doubt  fo  much 
Of  Cafars  mercy,  that  thou  hid’fl  thy  face  ? 
Or  dceft  thou  thinke,  thy  offences  can  be  fuch, 

That  they  furmount  the  meafureof  our  grace? 

Cle.  O Cafar, not  for  that  I flic  thy  fight 
My  foule  this  fad  retire  of  forrow  chofe : 

But  that  m’opprefled  thoughts  abhorring  light 
Like  befl  in  darker, es,  my  difgrace  t’inclofe. 

And  here  tothefe  clofe  limites  of  dd'paire, 

This  folitary  horror  where  I bide : 

(fafarfl  thought  no  Roman  fheuld  repaire, 

More  after  him,  who  here  oppreffed  dyde. 

Y et  now', here  at  thy  conquering  feete  I lie, 

Poore  captiuc  foule,  that  neuer  thought  to  bow : 
Whole  happy  fbote  of  rule  and  Maiefty 
Stood  larc  on  the  fame  ground  thou  flandeft  now 
Caf.  Rife  Queene/ione  but  thy  felfe  is  caufe  of  all, 
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And  yet. would  a!!  were  but  mine  ownc  alone : 

That  others  ruine  had  not  with  thy  fall 
Brought  Rome  her  fofrowes,to  my  triumphs  mone. 
For  breaking  off  the  league  of  louc  and  blood. 

Thou  mak’ft  my  winning  ioy  againe  vnpleafing : 
Sith  th’eye  of  griefe  muff  looke  into  our  good, 
Thorow  the  horror  of  our  ovvnc  bloodfhedciing. 

And  all,  we  muff  attribute  vnto  thee. 

Cle\  T o me?  C<efar,vv hat  fhould  a woman  doc 
Opprcft  with  greatnes?  what  was  it  for  me 
To  contradict  my  Lord,  fyeing  bent  thereto  ? 

I was  by  loue,by  feare.by  weakene(Te,made 
Aninftrument  to  fuch  difleignes  as  thefe. 

For  when  the  Lord  of  all  the  Orient  bade. 

Who  but  obey’d?  who  was  not  glad  toplcafe  ? 

And  how  could  I withdraw  my  fuccouring  hand 
From  him  that  had  my  heart, and  what  was  mine  ? 
The  int’reft  of  my  faith  in  ffreighteft  band, 

My  louc  to  his  moff  firmely  did  combine. 

Caf.  Loue?  alas  no,  it  was  th’innated  hatred 
That  thou  and  thine  haft  euer  borne  our  people: 

That  madethee  feck  all  meanes  to  haue  vs  fcattred,  , 
To  difunite  our  ftrength.and  make  vs  feeble. 

And  therefore  did  that  breaft  nurfeour  diflention, 
With  hope  t’exalt  thy  felfe.t’augmem  thy  ftate : 

To  pray  vpon  the  vvrackeof  our  contention. 

And  ( with  the  reft  our  foes,^)  to  ioy  thereat. 

Qeo.  O C a far,  fa  how  eafie  tis  t’accufe 
Whom  Fortune  hath  made  faulty  by  their  fall. 

The  wretched  conquered  mayAiot  refule 
The  titles  of  reproch  he’s  charg’d  vvithall. 

The  conquering  caufe  hath  right, wherein  thou  art, 
The  vanquifht  ffill  is  iudged  the  wrorfer  part. 
Which  part  is  mine.becaufc  I loll  my  part.  • 

No  lefler  then  the  portion  of  a Crowne. 

Enough  for  me, alas  what  need  Arc 


To 
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To  gain*  by  others,  buttokecpemine  owhc? 

But  here  let  weaker  powers  note  what  ic  is. 

To  neighbour  great  Competitors  too  neere. 

It  we  take  part,  vve  oft  do  perifh  thus. 

If  ncutrail  bide  .both  parties  we  mutt  feare. 

A las,  what  {hall  the  forft  partakers  do. 

When  following  none,yet  mutt  they  petiflr  tool 
But  Cafar,  fith  thy  right  and  cauie  is  fuch, 

Be  not  a hcauy  weight  vpon  calamity : 

Deprefle  not  the  affii&cd  ouer-much. 

The  chicfett  glory  is  the  Vigors  lenity. 

Th’inheritance  of  mercy  from  him  take, 

Of  whom  thou  haft  thy  fortune  and  thy  name : 

Great  Cafar  me  a Queene  at  firft  did  make, 

And  let  not  Cafar  now'  confound  the  fame, 

Reade  here  thefc  lines  whichftilll  kcepe  with  me. 

The  witnes  of  his  louc  and  fauours  euer : 

And  God  forbid  this  iTiould  be  fayd  of  thee, 

That  Cafar  wrong’d  the  fauotired  of  fa  far. 

For  looicc  what  I haue  beeneto  Antony, 

Thinkc  thou  the  fame  I might  haue  beene  to  thee. 

And  here  I do  prelentthee  with  the  note 
Of  allthetrcafure.all  the  icwels  rare 
That  Egypt  hath  in  many  ages  got ; 

And  lookc  what  Cleopatra  hath,  is  there. 

Selen.  Nay  there’s  not  all  fee  dewne  within  that  roule, 

I know  fome  things  fhe  hath  releru’d  apart. 

fae.  What,vile  vngratetull  wretch, dar’ft  thou  controule 
Thy  Queene  and  foueraigne,caitife  as  thou  art.  ('hands 
Caf.  Hold,  hold ; a poote  reuenge  can  worke  fo  feeble 
Cle.  Ah  Cafar,  what  a great  indiguity 
Is  this,  that  here  my  vaftall  fubiebt  Hands 
T accufe  me  to  my  Lord  of  trechery  ? 

If  Ircferu’d  iomecertaine  womens  toyes, 

Alas  it  was  not  for  my  felfe  ( G od  knowes, 

Poore  mifetable  ibule,that  little  ioyes 

- In 
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In  trifling  ornaments  in  outward  fhowes. 

But  what  I kept,  I kept  to  make  my  way 
Vnto  thy  Ltuia  and  Oclawai  grace, 

That  thereby  in  companion  mooucd,they 
Might  mediate  thy  fauour  in  my  cafe. 

Caf.  Well  Cleopatra,  fearc  not,  thou  fhalt  finde 
What  fauour  thou  defil’d,  or  canfl  expert : 

For  Cafar  neueryct  was  found  butkinde 
Tofuchas  yeeld.and  can  themfelues  fubieCf. 

And  therefore  giue  thou  comfort  to  thy  mind, 

Relieuc  thy  foule  thus  ouercharg’d  with  care, 

How  well  I will  intreate  thee  thou  fhalt  find. 

So  foone  as  lo me  affaires  difpatched  are. 

Till  then  farewell,  [le.  Thanks  thrife  renowned  C&far , • 

Poore  Cleopatra  relts  thine  owne  for  euer. 

©o/.No  marucll  Cafar  though  our  greated  fpirits 
Haueto  thepowreof  fuch  a charming  beauty 
Been  brought  to  yceld  the  honor  of  their  merits : 

Forgetting  all  refpeft  of  other  duty. 

Thenvvhild  the  glory  of  her  youth  remain’d 
The  wondring  obieif  to  each  wanton  eye : 

Before  her  full  of  fweet(with  forrow  vvain’d,) 

Came  to  the  period  of  this  mifery. 

If  dill,cuen  in  the  midd  of  death  and  horror 

Such  beauty  fhincs,thorovv  clouds  of  age  and  forrow. 

If  eucn  thofe  fwcct  decayes  feeme  to  pleadc  for  her. 

Which  from  affliction  mouing  graces  borrow • 

If  in  calamity  (he  could  thus  moue, 

What  could  fhe  do  adorn’d  with  youth  and  loue  ? 

What  could  fhe  do  then, when  as  fpreading  wide 
The  pompe  of  beauty  ,in  her  glory  dight  ? 

When  arm’d  with  wonder ,(he  could  vfe  befide, 

Th’ingines  of  her  loue, Hope, and  Delight  ? 

Beauty  daughter  of  Meruaile,  O fee  how 
Thou  canfl  difgracing  fbrrowes  fweetly  grace. 

What  power  tnou  fhew’d  in  a diftretfed  brow» 

That 
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That  mak’ft  affhdhonfaire.giu’ft  tcarcs  thcit  grace. 
What  can  vntrelfed  lockes,c  art  tome  rent  haire, 

A weeping  eye, a wailing  face  be  faire  ? 

I fee  then,  artlcffe  feature  can  content, 

And  that  trucbeaucy  needes  no  ornament. 
faf.  What  in  a pa  (lion  ZW<*£<r//<*?what  take  heed 
Let  others  frelh  examples  be  thy  warning ; 

What  mifchiefcs  thefe.fo  idle  humors  breed, 

V Vhilft  error  keepes  vs  from  a true  difeerning. 
Indeed  I faw  (belabour'd  to  impart 
Her  fwceteft  graces  in  her  faddeft  ebeere: 
Prefuming  on  the  face  that  knew  the  arte 
T o moue  with  what  afpe<3  lb  cu’r  it  were.  m 
But  all  in  vaine,lhe  takes  her  ayme  amiffc, 

The  ground  and  marketer  leucll  much  deceiues, 
Time  now  hath  altrcd  all.for  neither  is 
She  as  (he  was, nor  we  as  fhe  conceiucs. 

And  tltercforc  now,twerc  bed  (he  left  fuch  badnes, 
Folly  in  youth  is  finne,in  age,  tis  madnes. 

And  for  my  part, I feckc  but  t’entcrtainc 
In  her  lome  feeding  hope  ro  draw  herforth, 

The  greated  Trophey  that  my  trauailesgainc, 

Is,  to  bring  home  a prizall  of  fuch  worth. 

And  now,(ith  that  (he  feemes  Co  well  content 
Tobc  difpos’d  by  vs,  without  more  day 
She  with  her  children  fhall  to  Rome  be  fent, 
Whilft  I by  Syria  thither  take  my  way. 

CHORVS. 

O Fear e fall  frowning  Nccnefis, 

‘ Daughter  of  lufhce,moft  feaere , 
That  art  the  worlds  great  arbitreffe , 
t/I nd  Qaeem  ef  caufes  raigning  here : 
lyhofe  fvft-fure  hand  n ctier  mere 
Et email  tujhce  pghting  wrong  : 
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who  newer  yet  deferrefl  long 
The  fronds  decay, the  weakes  redrejfe  : 
But  through  thy  power  euery  where, 

T)ofi  razx  the  great, and  ratfe  the  leffe. 
The  lejje  made  great  doji  mine  t oo. 

To 'jhe w the  earth  what  heaven  can  do. 

Thou  from  darke-clos  d eternity , 

From  thy  blacke  cloudy  hidden  feate , 
The  worlds  dt [orders  dofi  deftry  ■ 

Which  when  they * [wed fo  proudly  great , 
Better fingth' order  nature  fet, 

Thougtu'ft  thy  all  confounding  doome. 
Which  none  can  know  before  it  come, 
Th'ineuitable  dejltny. 

Which  neither  wit  nor  ftrength  can  let , 
Taft  chain’d  vnto  necejftty, 

JumortaR  things  doth  order  fo, 

Th' alternate  cottrfc  of  weale  or  woe , 


O how  the  powers  of  heauen  doe  play 
With  tr audited  mortality: 

And  doth  their  weakenejfe  fill  betray, 
In  their  befl  profperity  f 
When  being  lifted  vp  fo  hie , 

They  looke  beyond themfeluts  fo  farre, 
That  to  themfelues  they  take  no  care ; 
Whdfl  fwift  confufion  downe  doth  lay * , 
Their  late  proud  mounting  vanity : 
Bringing  their  glory  to  decay. 

And  with  the  mine  of  their  fad, 
Extinguifh  people, fate  and  all. 


But  is  it  Iufitce  that  all  we 
The  innocent poore  multitude, 

For  great  mens  faults  Jhould  punifht  be, 
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tAndto  deftruSlion  thus  purfude  ? 

O why  fhould  tb'heauens  vs  include , 

Within  the  compajfe  of  their  fall, 

Who  of  themfelues procured  all ? 

Or  do  the  gods  ( in  cleft ) decree, 

Oc capon  take  how  to  extrude 

Man  from  the  earth  with  cruelty  } 
z/fh  no,  the  gods  are  euer  tuft. 

Our  faults  excufe  their  rigor  muft- 

Tkk  is  the  period  Fate  fet  downs, 

To  Egypts  fat  profperity  f 
Which  now  vnto  her  greats  ft  growue, 
Muftperijh  thusjby  courfe  muft  die, 
t/ind  fame  muft  he  the  caufers  why  • 

This  reuolution  muft  be  wrought : 

As  borne  to  bring  their  ft  ate  to  nought  t 
To  change  the  people  and  the  crowne. 
And  purge  the  worlds  iniquity : 

which  vice  fo  farre  bath  otter  growne. 
zAs  we,fo  they  that  treats  vs  thus, 

Mu (l  one  day  per  ft  like  to  vs. 


ACT V S IIII. 

Seleucut.  Rodon. 

NEuer  friend  Rodon  in  abetrer  hourc, 

Could  I haue  met  thee  then  eu’n  now  I do, 
Hauing  affliihion  in  the  greateff  powre 
Vpon  my  foule,and  none  to  tell  it  to. 

For  tis  Tome  eafe  our  forrowes  to  reueale. 

If  they  to  whom  we  (ball  impart  our  woes 
Seeme  but  to  feele  a part  of  what  we  fecle : 

And  meete  vs  with  a figh  but  at  a cloze. 

Rod.  And  neucr  (friend  Seleucui)  found’ft  thou  one 
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That  better  could  bearefuch  a part  with  thee : 

Who  by  his  owne,knowes  others  cares  to  mone, 

And  can,in  like  accord  of  griefe, agree. 

And  therefore  tell  th’oppreffion  of  thy  heart. 

Tell  to  ad  eare  prepar’d  and  tud’d  to  care : 

And  I will  likewife  vnto  thee  impart 
As  fad  a tale  as  what  thou  fhalt  declare. 

So  lhall  vve  both  our  mournefull  plaints  combine 
lie  waile  thy  ftate,and  thou  fhalt  pitty  mine. 

Sel.  Well  then  thou  know’ft  how  I haueliu’d  in  grace 
With  Cleopotra, and  efteeqa’d  in  Court 
Asoneof  Counccll,aud  of  chicfeft  place. 

And  cuer  held  my  credite  in  that  fort. 
v Till  now  in  this  confufion  of  our  ftate, 

When  thinking  to  haue  vs’d  a mcane  toclimbe. 

And  fled  the  wretched,  flowne  vnto  the  great, 
("Following  the  fortune  of  the  prefent  time,) 

Am  come  to  be  caft  downe  and  recin’d  clcane ; 

And  in  the  courfe  of  mine  owne  plot  vndon. 

For  hauing  all  the  lecrets  of  the  Queene 
Reueald  to  Cafitr,  to  haue  fauour  won. 

My  treachery  is  quitted  with  difgrace. 

My  falfhood  loath’d, and  not  without  great  reafon, 
Though  good  for  him,  yet  Princes  in  this  cafo 
Doc  hate  the  Traitor,  though  theylouc  the  treafon. 

For  how  could  he  imagine  I would  be 
Faithfull  to  him,  being  falfe  vnto  mine  owne  ? 

And  falfe  to  fuch  a bounteous  Queene  as  /he, 

That  had  me  rais’d  and  made  mine  honor  knowne. 

He  law  twas  not  for  zealc  to  him  I bare. 

But  for  bale  fcare,  or  mine  owne  ftate  to  lettle. 
Weakenelfe  is  falle.and  faith  in  Cowards  rare, 

Feare  Andes  out  lhifts,timiditieisfubtle. 

And  therfore  fcorn’d  of  him/corn  d of  mineowne. 
Hatefull  to  all  that  looke  into  my  ftate : 

Delpis’d  ScUhchs  now  is  odely  growue 
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The  marke  of  infamy  .that’s  pointed  at. 

Rod.Tis  much  thou  faift,and  O too  much  tofecle, 
And  I dr  egricue  and  doe  lament  thy  fall : 

Bet  yet  all  this  which  thou  dooft  heere  reueale, 
CempaitM  with  mine  will  make  thine  feeme  butfmall. 
Although  my  fault  be  in  the  felfe-fame  kind, 

Yet  in  degree  farre  greater.fatre  more  hatefull ; 

Mine  fprong  of  niifchiefe,  thine  from  feeble  mind, 

I ftaind  with  blood,  thou  onely  but  yngratefull. 

For  vntomedid  Cleopatra  giue 

The  bell  and  dear  eft  treafure  of  her  blood, 

Louely  Cafano,  whom  fhe  would  fhould  liue 
Free  from  the  dangers  wherein  Egypt  flood.  , 

And  vnto  me  with  him  this  charge  fhe  gaue. 

Here  Rodon , take,  conuey  from  out  this  coaft, 

This  precious  Gem,  the  chicfeft  that  I haue, 

This  iewell  of  my  foule  I value  moft. 

Guide  him  to  India,  leade  him  farre  from  hence. 
Safeguard  him  where  fecure  he  may  remaine. 

Till  better  fortune  call  him  backe  from  thence. 

And  Egypt s peace  be  reconcil’d  againe. 

For  this  is  he  that  may  our  hopes  bring  backe ; / 

(The  riling  Sunneof  our  declyning  ftate:) 

Thcle  be  the  hands  that  may  reftore  our  wracke. 

And  raife  the  broken  ruines  made  of  late. 

He  may  giue  limits  to  the  boundlcflepride 
Of  fierce  0£?4#«*r,  and  abate  hi«  might : 

Great  Inlitu  of-(pring,hc  may  come  to  guide 
TheFmpire  of  the  world,  as  his  by  right. 

O how  he  feemes  the  model]  of  his  Syrc  ? 

O how  I gazemy  {'afar  in  his  face  t 
Such  was  his  gate,  fo  did  his  lookes  alpire; 

Such  was  his  threatning  brow, luch  was  his  grace. 
High  fhouldred,  and  his  forehead  euen  as  hie. 

And  O,  (if  he  had  not  becne  borne  folate,,) 

He  might  haue  rul’d  the  worlds  great  Monarchy, 
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And  now  haue  beene  the  Champion  of  our  ftate. 

Then  vnto  him,  O my  deere  Sonne  (fhe  faie?,) 

Sonne  of  my  youth,  file  hence,  O flie,  be  gone, 

Rcferuc  thy  felfe,erdam’d  for  better  daies, 

For  much  thou  haft  to  ground  thy  hopes  vpon 
Leaue  me  (my  wofull  Mother)  to  endure 
The  fury  of  this  tempeft  heere  alone : 

W ho  cares  not  for  her  felfe,  (o  thou  be  Cure, 

Thou  mayft  reuenge,  when  others  can  but  monc: 

Rodon  will  lee  thee  fife,  Roden  will  guide 
Thee  and  thy  wayes,  thou  lhalt  not  need  to  feare. 

‘Radon  (my  faithful!  feruant)  will  prouide 
What  mall  be  beft  for  thee,  take  thou  no  care. 

And  O good  Radon,  Ipoke  well  to  his  youth. 

The  waies  are  long,  and  dangers  cu’ry  where. 

I vrge  it  not  that  I doe  doubt  thy  truth. 

Mothers  will  caft  the  word,  and  al waies  feare. 

The  ablent  danger  greater  Hill  appearcs, 

Lelfe  (cares  he,  who  is  ncere  the  thing  he  fcares. 

And  O,  I know  not  what  prefaging  thought  ,i 

My  (prite  fuggefts  of  luckltffc  bad  euent : 

But  yet  it  may  tis  but  Loue  doth  doat. 

Or  ydle  fhadowes  with  my  fcares  present. 

But  yet  the  memory  of  mine  owne  fate 
Makes  me  feare  his.  And  yet  whyftiouldl  feare? 

Hisfortune  may  recouer  better  ftate. 

And  he  may  come  in  p 'impe  to  gouerne  heere. 

• But  yet  I doubt  the  Gentnt  of  our  race 

By  fome  malignant  fpirite  comes  ouerthrowne : p 

Our  bloud  muft  be  cxun&,in  my  dilgrace, 

Egypt  muft  haue  no  more  Kings  of  their  owne. 

Then  let  him  ftay,  and  let  vs  fall  together, 

Sith  it  is  fore-decreed-that  we  muft  fall. 

Yet  who  knowes  what  may  come?  let  him  goe  thither, 

What  Mcrchaunt  in  one  veftell  venters  all? 

Let  ys  diuide  our  ftarres.  Go,  go  my  fonne, 
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Let  not  the  fate  of  Egypt  finde  thee  here : 

Try  if  fobc  thy  deftiny  can  fhunne 
The  common  wrackc  of  vs, by  being  there. 

But  who  is  he  found  eucr  yet  defence 
Againft  the  heauens,  or  hid  him  any  where? 

Then  what  need  I to  fend  thee  fo  farre  hence 
To  feeke  thy  death  that  may  ft  as  well  die  here  ? 

And  here  die  wi  th  thy  mother, die  in  reft, 

Not  trauelling  to  what  will  come  to  thee. 

Why  fhould  we  leauc  our  blood  vntotheE  ift, 
When  Egfpt  may  a tombe  diffident  be  ? 

O my diuided loule, what fhall Ido? 

Whereon  fhall  now  my  refolution  reft  ? 

What  were  I beft  refolue  to  yeeld  vnto, 

When  both  are  bad, how  (ball  I know  the  beft  ? 
Stay,  I may  hap  fo  worke  with  Cteftr  now. 

That  he  may  yeeld  him  to  reftore  thy  right. 

Goe;  C<cfar  neuer  will  confent  that  thou 
So  ncare  in  blood,  fhalt  be  fo  great  in  might. 

Then  take  him  Rodon,  goe  my  fonne, farewell. 

But  ftay;  there’s  fbmething  die  that  I would  fay: 

Y et  nothing  now,  but  O God  (peed  thee  well, 

Left  faying  more,  that  more  may  make  thee  ftay. 
Yet  let  me  fpeake : It  may  be  tis  the  laft 
Thatcuer  I fhall  fpeake  to  thee  my  fonne. 

Doe  Mothers  vfe  to  part  in  fuch  poft  haft  ? 
What,muft  I end  when  I haue  fcarcei  begunoe  ? 

Ah  no  ( dears  heart)  tis  no  fuch  (lender  twine 
Wherewith  the  knot  is  tide  twixt  thee  and  me, 
That  blood  within  thy  veins  came  out  of  mine. 
Parting  from  thee,  I part  from  par tof  me : 

And  therefore  I niuft  fpeake.  Y et  what  ? O fonne. 

Here  more  fhe  woul  !,when  morefhc  could  not 
Sorrow  rebounding  backe  whence  it  begunne, 
Fill’d  vp  the  paffage,  and  quite  ftopt  the  way : 
When  fweccc  Ctfario  with  a princely  fpirir. 
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("Though  eomfortleflfe  himfelfe)did  comfortgiuej 
With  mildeft  words, pcrfwading  her  to  beare  it. 

And  as  for  him,  flic  fhould  not  ncede  to  gricue. 

And  I ( with  proteflations  of  my  part,) 

Swore  by  that  faith/ which  fworne  I did  decciue^ 

That  I would  vie  all  care,  all  wit  and  art 
To  fee  him  fafe ; And  fo  vve  tooke  our  leaue. 

Scarce  had  vve  trauell’d  to  our  iourneys  end, 

When  Cafar  hauing  knowledge  of  our  vvay, 

His  Agents  after  vs  with  fpeed  doth  fend 
To  labour  me. C afar  to  to  betray. 

Who  with  rewards  and  promifes  fo  large, 

AfTail’d  me  then,  that  I grew  foone  content ; 

And  backc  to  Rhodes  did  reconuay  my  charge, 

Pretending  that  Qftauitu  for  him  fent, 

7o  make  him  King  of  Egypt  prefently. 

And  thither  come, feeing  himfe'fe  betray’d. 

And  in  the  hand’s  of  death  through  trechcry. 

Wailing  his  Rate, thus  to  himfelfe  he  faid. 

Loe  here  brought  backe  by  fubtile  traine  to  death 
Betrai’d  by  tutors  faith,  or  traitors  rather : 

My  fault  my  blood, and  mine  offence  my  birth. 

For  being  fonne  of  fuch  a mighty  Father. 

From  India,  (whither  fent  by  mothers  care. 

To  be  referu’d  from  Egypt  s common  wracke,^ 

To  Rhodes,  (fo  long  thearmes  of  tyrants  are,) 

I am  by  fafars  fubtile  reach  brought  backe : 

Here  to  be  made  th’oblation  for  his  fearcs. 

Who  doubts  the  poore  reuengc  thefc  hands  may  doe  him : 
Rcfpeffing  neither  blood,  nor  youth,  nor  yeares. 

Or  how  final!  fafety  can  my  death  be  to  him. 

And  is  this  all  the  good  of  being  borne  great  ? 

Then  wretched  greatnefle,  proud  rich  mifery. 

Pompous  diftrene,  glittering  calamitic. 

Is  it  for  this  th’ ambitious  Fathers  fweat. 

To  purchafe  blood  and  death  for  them  and  theirs? 
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Is  this  the  ififuc  that  theit  glories  gee, 

To  lcaue  a fure  deftru&ion  to  their  heires  ? 

O how  much  better  had  it  beenc  for  me, 

From  low  defeent,  denu’d  of  humble  birth, 

T’haue  cat  the  fweet-fowrc  bread  of  pouertie, 

And  drunkcof  Nylw  ftreames  in  Nylm  earth : 

Vnder  the  cou’ring  of  fbme  quiet  Cottage, 

Free  from  the  wrath  of  heauen,  fccurc  in  minde, 

Vntoucht  when  fad  cuents  of  Princes  dotage 
Confounds  what  cucr  mighty  it  doth  findc. 

And  not  t’hauc  flood  in  their  way, whole  condition 
Is  to  haue  all  made  cleare,  and  all  thing  plaine 
Betwecne  them  and  the marke  of  their  ambition, 

That  nothing  let,  the  full  fight  of  their  raigne. 

Where  nothing  ftands,that  ftands  not  in  fubmiffion ; 

Where greatnefl'e  mud  all  in  it  felfe  containe. 

Kings  will  be  alone,  Competitors  mud  dciwne, 

Neare  death  he  ftands,  that  ftands  too  neare  a Crowne. 

Such  is  my  cafe,  for  Cdfar  will  haue  all. 

My  blood  mu  ft  fcale  th’affurance  of  his  ftate : 
Yetahweakeftate  that  blood  allure  him  fhall,  . 

Whofc  wrongfull  Ihedding.gods  and  men  do  hate. 

Iniuftice  neuer  fcapes  vnpuniiht  ft  ill. 

Though  men  reuengc  not, yet  the  heauen*  will 
And  thou  zAugnJin a that  with  bloody  hand, 

Cur’ft  off  fucceflion  from  anothers  race, 

Maift  find  the  heauens  thy  vowes  lb  to  withftand. 

That  others  may  depriue  thine  in  like  cafe 
When  thou  maift  fee  thy  prowd  contentious  bed 
Yeelding  thee  none  of  thine  that  may  inherite : 

Subuert  thy  blood,  place  others  in  their  fted. 

To  pay  this  thy  iniuftice  her  due  merite. 

If  it  be  true  ( as  who  can  that  deny 
Which  {acred  Priefts  of  Memphis  doc  fore-fay) 

Some  of  the  of-lpring  yet  of  Antony, 

Shall  all  the  rule  of  this  whole  Empire  fway  j 

And 
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And  then  ^Auguftw,  what  is  it  thou  gained 
By  poore  Antillm  blood,  or  this  of  mine  ? 

Nothing  but  this  thy  vi&ory  thou  ftaineft. 

And  pull’d  the  wrath  of  heauen  on  thee  and  thine. 

In  vaine  doth  man  contend  againft  the  four's, 

For  that  he  leckes  to  make,  his  wiled ome  mart’s 
Yet  in  the  mcane  time  we  whom  Fates  rclcrue. 

The  bloody  facrifices  of  ambition, 

VVcfeele  the  fmart  what  euer  they  delcrue. 

And  we  indure  the  prcfent  times  condition. 

The  iufticeof  the  heauens  reuenging  thus. 

Doth  onely  fttisfic  it  felfe,  not  vs. 

Yet  tis  a pleafing  comfort  that  doth  ealc 
Affliction  info  great  extremitie. 

To  thinke  their  like  deftruCtion  fhall  appeafe 
Our  ghofts,  who  did  procure  our  mifery. 

But  dead  we  are.vncertaine  what  fhall  be,  . 

And  liuing,  we  are  fure  to  feele  the  wrong ; 

Our  certaine  ruinc  we  our  fclucs  doe  fee. 

They  ioy  the  while, and  we  know  not  how  long. 

But  yet  Cdptrio,  thou  muft  die  content. 

For  men  will  mone,  and  God  reucnge  th’innocenc. 

Thus  he  complain’d, andthus  thou  hcar’ftmy  fharae. 

Sol.  But  now  hath  Cifar  now  rewarded  thee? 

Rod.  As  he  hath  thee.  And  I expe&  the  fame 
As  fell  to  Theodor  to  fall  to  mee : 

For  he  (one  of  my  coate)  hauing  betraia 
The  yong  AnttBtu  fonne  of  Anthony, 

And  at  his  death  from  off  his  nccke  conuaid 
A iewell  ••  which  being  askr,he  did  denie : 

Cdfar  occafion  tooke  to  hang  him  ftrait. 

Such  inftruments  with  Princes  liue  not  long. 

Although  they  need  luch  aftors  of  deceit, 

Y ct  ft  ill  our  fight  leemes  to  vpbraid  their  wrong; 

And  therefore  we  muft  needes  this  danger  runne. 

And  in  the  net  of  our  ownc  guile  be  caught : 
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We  muft  not  Hue  to  brag  what  we  haue  done. 

For  what  is  dofte,  muft  not  appeare  their  fault. 

But  here  comes  Cleopatra,  wofull  Qoeene, 

And  our  fhame  will  not  that  we  fhould  be  feenc.  Exemt, 

Cleopatra, 

7 \ 7 ^at  my  ^ace  yct  P° wre  to  win  a Louer  ? 

V V Can  this  torne  remnant  fcrue  to  grace  me  fo, 

That  it  can  Cafars  fecrct  plots  dilcoutr 
What  he  intends  with  me  and  mine  to  do  ? 

Why  then  poore  beauty  thou  haft  done  thy  laft. 

And  b eft  good  fcruice  thou  could’ft  doe  vnto  me. 

For  now  the  time  of  death  reueai  d thou  hart, 

Which  in  my  life  didft  ferue  but  to  vndoe  me. 

Heere  Dolabella  fat  re  forfooth  in  ioue, 

Writes, how  that  ^<£/armeanesforthvyith,tofend  . 

Both  me  and  mine,th*ayre  of  Rome  to  proue: 

There  is  Triumphant  Chariot  to  attend. 

I thanke  the  man,both  for  his  Ioue  and  letter;  o«  • H 

The  one  comes  fit  to  warne  me  thus.bcfore, 

But  for  th’other  I muft  die  his  debter. 

For  Cleopatra  now  can  ioue  no  more. 

But  hauing  leaue,  I muft  goe  take  my  leaue 
And  laft  farewell  of  my  dead  aslntheny : 

Whofe  dearely  honour’d  tombe  muft  here  receiue 
This  facrifice.the  laft  before  I die. 

O facred  euer-niemorable  ftone, 

Thathaft  without  ray  teares,  within  my  flame, 

Receiue  th’oblation  of  the  wofull’ft  mane 
That  euer  yet  from  affliction  came, 

And  you  deare  reliques  of  my  Lord  and  Loue. 

(The  fweeteft  parcels  of  the  faithfuli’ft  liuer,^ 

O let  no  impious  hand  dare  to  remoue 
Y ou  out  from  hence  ,buc  reft  you  here  for  euer. 

Let  Egypt  now  giue  peace  vnto  yoa  dead. 
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That  liuing  gaue  you  trouble  and  turmoile *. 

Sleepe  quiet  in  this  euer-lafting  bed, 

In  fbrraine  land  prcferr’d  before  your  {bile* 

AndO, if  thatthefp’ritsof  mcnremaine 
After  their  bodies,and  do  neuer  die, 

Then  hearc  thy  ghoft,thy  captiucfpoufecomplainc 
And  be  attentiue  to  her  mifery. 

But  if  that  labourfome  mortality 
Found  this  fwcete  error ,onely  to  coniine 
The  curious  fearch  of  idle  vanity, 

That  would  the  deapth  of  darknes  vndermine  : 

Or  rather  to  giue  reft  vnto  the  thought 
Of  wretched  man, with  tlvafter-comming  ioy 
Of  thofe conceiucd  fields  whereon  we  dote. 

To  pacifie  the  prefent  worlds  annoy. 

If  it  be  fo,  why  fpeake  I then  to  th’ayre  ? 

But  tis  not  io, my  Anteny  doth  heare : 

His  euer-liuing  ghoft  attends  my  prayer. 

And  I do  know  his  houcring  fprite  is  neere. 

And  I will  fpeake, and  pray, and  mouruc  to  thee, 

0 pure  immortall  lone  that  daign’ft  to  heare : 

1 feele  thou  anfwer’ft  my  credulity 
With  touch  of  comfortjfindingnoncelfewhere. 

Thou  know’ft  thefe  hands  intomb’d  thee  here  of  late. 

Free  and  vnforc’d,  which  now  muft  feruile  be, 

Reieru’d  for  bands  to  grace  proud  fafars  (late. 

Who  feckes  in  me  to  triumph  ouer  thee. 

O if  in  life  wecouldnotieuerdbe, 

Shall  death  diuide  our  bodies  now  afunder  ? 

Muft  thine  in  Egypt,mine  in  Italy, 

Be  kept  the  Monuments  of  Fortunes  wonder  ? 

If  any  powres  be  there  whereas  thou  art, 

(Sith  our  country  gods  betray  our  cafe,) 

O workethey  may  their  gracious  helpe  impart,, 

To  faue  thy  wotull  wife  from  fuch  difgrace. 

Do  not  permit  fhe  fhould  in  triumph  fhew 
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Theblufli  of  her  reproach,ioyn*d  with  thy  fhame: 
But  ( rather)  let  that  hatefull  tyrant  know, 

That  thou  and  I bad  powre  t’auoydc  the  fame. 

But  what  do  I fpend  breath  and  idle  winde. 

In  vaine  inuoking  a concciued  aide  ? 

Why  do  I not  my  lelfc  occafion  finde 
To  breake  the  bounds  wherein  my  felfe  am  ftayd  } 
Words  are  for  them  that  can  complaine  and  hue, 
W hofe  melting  hearts  compos’d  of  baler  frame. 
Can  to  their  forrowes/ime  and  leafure  giue. 

But  Cleopatra  may  not  do  the  fame. 

No  Antony ,thy  loue  required)  more : 

A lingring  death, with  thee  delerues  no  raerite 
I muft  my  felfe  force  open  wide  a dore 
To  let  out  life, and  fo  vnhoulc  my  fpirit. 

Thefe  hands  muft  breake  the  prifon  of  my  foulc 
To  come  to  thee, there  to  enioy  like  ftate. 

As  doth  the  long- pent  lolitary  Foulc, 

That  hath  efcapt  her  cage, and  found  her  mate. 

This  facrifice  to  facrificc  my  life. 

Is  that  true  incenfc  that  dothbeftbe  feeme  : 

Thefe  rites  may  feme  a life-defiring  wife. 

Who  doing  them.t’haue  done  enough  doth  deeme. 
My  hart  bioud  fhould  the  purple  flowers  haue  bin. 
Which  here  vpon  thy  tombe  to  thee  are  offred. 

No  llnoake  but  dying  breath  Ihould  hete  bin  fcenc. 
And  this  it  had  bin  too, had  I binfuffred. 

But  what  haue  Ilaue  thefe  bare  hands  to  do  it  ? 
And  thefe  weake  fingers  are  not  yron-poynted  : 
They  cannot  pierce  the  fled)  being  put  vnto  it. 

And  I of  all  mcaneselle  am  difappointed. 

But  yet  I muft  a way  and  meanes  feeke,  how 
To  come  vnto  thee,whatfoere  I do. 

O Death,art  thou  fo  hard  to  come  by  now. 

That  we  muft  pray3intreate,and  feeke  thee  too  ? 
But  I will  finde  thee  wherefoere  thou  lie, 
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For  who  can  flay  a minde  relbiu’d  to  die  > 

And  now  I go  to  worke  th*cflFc<5t  indeed. 

He  neucr  fend  more  words  or  fighes  to  thee : 
lie  bring  my  foule  my  folfc,  and  that  with  fpcede, 
My  fclfc  will  bring  my  foule  to  Antony. 

Come  go  my  Maydes,my  fortunes  foie  attenders, 
That  minifter  to  mifery  and  lorrow  : 

Your  Miftris  you  vnto  your  freedome  renders. 
And  will  difeharge  your  charge  yet  ere  to  morrow 
And  now  by  this,  I tl.inke  the  man  I lent. 

Is  nCere  return’d  that  brings  me  my  difpatch. 

God  grant  his  cunning  fort  to  good  euent. 

And  that  his  skill  may  well  beguile  my  watch : 
So  lhall  I fhun  difgrace,leaue  to  be  forry, 

Flie  to  my  loue,  fcape  my  foe,  free  my  foule ; 

So  fhall  I a<5t  the  laft  of  life  with  glory, 

Oielikea  Qupcne, and  reft  without  controulc. 


CHORDS. 

Mlftertom  Egypt, wonder  breeder, 

ftrttl  Religions  ftrango  obferuer , 
State-ordrer  z*ale,tbe  beft  rule-keeper , 
foflring  JliR  in  temp' rut  e feruor  : 

O bow  cam’ ft  thou  to  lofe  Jo  whtly 
aR  religion, law  and  order  f 
t/tnd  thus  become  the  mo  ft  vnholy 
of  all  Lands, that  Nylus  border  ? 

How  could  confus'd  Dtforder  enter 
where  fterne  Law  fate  Jo  feuerelyf 
How  durft  weake  luft  andriot  venter 
tb' eye  of  luft  tee  looking  neerely  l 
Could  not  thofe  means  that  made  thee  great 
Bo  fttS  themeanes  to  keeps  thy  ft  ate  l 
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AhnOythe  courfeof  things  requireth 
change  and alteration  euer  : 

7 hat  fame  continuance  man  dejirethy 
th'vnconflant  world yeeldeth  neuer. 

We  tn  our  counfels  mufi  be  bltndedy 
and  not  fee  what  doth  import  vs  : 

And  of  ten-times  the  things  \eafi  minded 
is  the  thing  that  mofi  mufi  hurt  vs* 

Tet  they  that  bane  the  feme  in  guiding, 
tie  their  fault  that  fhould  prcuent  it. 
For  oft  they  feeing  their  Country  flidmg, 
take  their  cafe , as  though  contented , 

We  imitate  the  greater  powresy 
The  Trinces  manners  fa/hion  ours. 


Th' example  of  their  light  regarding , 
vulgar  loofeneffe  muck  incences : 

Vice  vncontroldygrowes  wide  inUrgmg , 
Kings  fmall  fault sybe  great  offences, 
tAnd  this  hath  fet  the  window  open 
vnto  licence  Jufl, and  riot : 

This  way  confufon  firfi  found  broken  y 
whereby  entre d our  dif quiet y 
Thofe  lawes  that  old  ScfoRris  founded \ 
and  the  Ptolemies  obferued , 

Hereby  frfi  came  to  be  confounded , 
which  our  Jlate  fo  long  preferued. 
The  wanton  luxury  of  Court 5 
T)id  forme  the  people  of  like  fort • 


For  all(  refpetttng  priuatepleafnrej 
vniuerjally  confenting 
T o abufe  their  time  ,t  heir  treafure 3 
in  their  owne  delights  contenting  : 
And  future  dangers  nought  r efpe  fling , 
whereby  y ( O how  eajie  matter 
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Made  this  fo  general!  negleibng, 
confus'd  weakencjfe  to  dafcatter?) 

Csfar  found  th’effebl  true  tried, 
tn  his  cade  entrance  making : 

Who  at  the  fight  of  arnses, defined 
all  oar  people, all  for  faking. 

For  rjot  ( i vorfi  then  war  re,)  Jo  fore 

Hadwafied all  our  flrength  before. 

And  thus  is  Egypt  feratle  rendred 
to  the  infolent  defiroyer  : 

tA»d  all  their  fumptuous  treafure  tendred} 
all  her  wealth  that  did  betray  her. 

Which  poyfon  (O  if  heauen  be  rightful!)) 
may  fo  farre  snfeEl  their  fences , 

That  Egypts  pleafitre fo  delightfully 
may  breed  them  the  like  offences. 

And  Romans  learne  our  way  of  weakened, 
be  infirutted  in  our  vices : 

That  our  fpoyletnsay  fpoyle  your  greatnes, 
ouercome  -with  our  deuifis. 

Fill  full  your  handstand  carry  home. 

Enough  from  vs  to  mine  Rome. 


^ ACT.  IIII. 

‘Dolabctl*.  Titius. 

COme  tell  me  T itiut  cu’ry  eircumftance 
How  Cleopatra  did  rcceiue  my  newes : 
Tell  eu’ry  looke.each  gefture,  countenance. 

That  (he  did  in  my  Letters  readmg,v(e. 

Tit.  I fhall  my  Lcrd,fo farre  as  1 could  note, 
Or  my  conceit  obferue  in  any  wile. 

It  was  the  time  when  as  (he  hauing  got 
Leaue  to  her  Dearelt  dead  to  facrifice ; 

And  now  was  ifliiing  out  the  monument 
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^ With  odors, incenfc, garlands  ivsjnet  hand. 

When  I apprcacht  (as  owe  from  Cafar  lent,) 

And  did  her  clofe  thy  meffage  t’vnderlland. 

She  tur nes  her  backe,  and  with  her  takes  me  in, 

Rcades  in  thy  lines  thy  tlrange  volookt  for  tale : 

And  reades,and  fmiles,and  ftaies,and  doth  begin 
Againe  to  reade,then  blufht,and  then  vvas^alc. 

And  hauing ended  with  a ligh,rcfoldes 
Thy  Letter  vp  : and  with  a nxed  eye, 

(Which  ftedfaft  her  imagination  holds ) 

She  mus’d  a while, (landing  confiifedly : 

At  length.  Ah  friend(fayd  fhe)  tell  thy  good  Lord, 

How  dearc  I hold  his  pittying  of  my  cafe : 

That  out  of  his  fwectc  nature  can  affoord 
A miferable  woman  fo  much  grace. 

Tell  him  how  much  my  hcauy  foulcdothgricufis 
Mercileflfs  Cafar  fhould  fo  deale  with  me: 

Pray  him  that  he  would  all  the  counfell  giue. 

That  might  diuert  him  from  fuch  cruelty. 

As  for  my  loue.fay  tAnteny  hath  all, 

Say  that  my  heart  is  gone  into  thegraue 
With  him, in  whom  it  refts  and  euer  fhall : 

I hauc  it  not  my  felfe,nor  cannot  haue. 

Yet  tell  him,he  fhall  more  command  of  me 
Then  any.whofbeuer  liuing  can. 

He  that  fo  friendly  fhewes  himfelfe  to  be 
A right  kind  Roman, and  a Gentleman.  ^ 

Although  his  Nation  (fatall  vnto  mej 
Haue  had  mine  age  a fpoyIe,my  youth  a pray. 

Yet  his  uifediion  muft  accepted  be, 

That  fauours  one  diftreft  in  fuch  decay. 

Ah, he  was  worthy  then  to  hauc  becne  lou’d, 

Of  Cleopatra  whiles  her  glory  laftcd ; 

Before  fhe  had  declining  fortune  prou*d. 

Or  feene  her  honor  wrackt,her  flowre  blafted. 

Now  there  is  nothing  left  her  but  difgrace. 

Nothing 
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« 

Nothing  but  her  affli&ion  that  can  moue : 

Tell  Delate  llajonc  that’s  in  her  cafe, 

(Poore  foulc)  needs  rather  pity  now  then  iouc, 

But  fhortly  fhall  thy  Lord  heare  more  of  me. 

And  ending  lb  her  fpecch,no  longer  Rayd, 

But  hafted  to  the  tombe  of  *Antony, 

And  this  was  all  Ihe  did, and  all  fhe  fayd. 

Del.  Ah  fweet  diftrefled  Lady.  What  hard  heart 
Could  chufe  but  pity  thee, and  Ioue  thee  too  ? 

Thy  worthinelfe,the  Rate  wherein  thou  art 
Requireth  both,and  both  I vow  to  do. 

Although  ambition  lets  not  C it  far  fee 
The  wrong  he  doth  thy  maiefty  and  fweetnes. 

Which  makes  him  now  cxabl  fo  much  of  thee. 

To  adde  vnto  his  pride, to  grace  his  greatnes, 
Heknowes  thou  canft  no  hurt  procure  vs  now, 

Sith  all  thy  ftrength  is  feiz’d  into  our  hands : 

Nor  fearcs  he  that, but  rather  labours  how 
He  might  (hew  Rome  fo  great  a Queene  in  bands : 
That  our  great  Ladies(enuy  ing  thee  fo  much 
That  Rain’d  them  all, and  held  them  in  luch  wonder,) 
Might  ioy  to  fee  thee.and  thy  fortune  Rich, 

Thereby  extolling  him  that  brought  thee  vndcr. 

But  I will  fecke  to  Ray  it  what  I may ; 

I am  but  one, yet  one  that  Cafars  loues, 

And  O if  now  I could  do  more  then  pray. 

Then  Ibould’fl  thou  know  how  farre  affe&ion  moue*. 
But  what  my  powre  and  prayer  may  preuaile, 

He  ioyncthem  both,  to  hinder  thy  difgrace : 

And  euen  this  prefent  day  I will  not  fade 
To  do  my  beR  with  Cajkr  in  this  cafe. 

Tit.  And  fit,euen  now  herfeife  hath  letters  fent, 

I met  her  meflenger  as  I came  hither. 

With  a difpatch  as  he  to  Cafar  went, 

But  know  not  what  imports  her  fending  thither. 

Yet  this  he  told, how  Cleopatra  late 
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Was  come  from  facrifice.  How  richly  clad 
Was  fcru’d  to  dinner  in  moft  fumptuousftate. 

With  all  thebraueft  ornaments  fne  had. 

How  hauing  din’d,  flic  writes, and  fends  away 
Him  ftrait  to  Cafar, and  commanded  than 
All  fliould  depart  the  Tombe,  and  none  to  flay 
But  her  two  maides,and  one  poore  countrey  man. 

Dot.  W hy  then  1 know  (ne  (ends  t’hauc  audience  now» 
And  mcanes  t’experiencc  what  her  ftate  can  do : 

To  fee  if  Maieflie  will  make  him  bow 
To  what  affliction  could  not  mouc  him  to. 

And  O,  if  now  fhc  could  but  bring  a view 
Of  that  frefh  beauty  fhc  in  youth  poffeft, 

( The  argument  wherrwith  flic  ouerthrew 
The  wit  of  Ittlius  Cafar,  and  the  reft  condition. 

Then  happily  Auguflm  might  relent, 

Whilft  powrefull  Louc,  (farre  ftronger  then  ambition  ) 
Might  worke  in  him,  a mindc  to  be  content 
To  grant  her  asking,  in  the  beft, 

But  being  as  fhc  is,  yet  doth  fhe  merritc 
Tobe  refp cited, for  what  fhe  hath  bcenet 
The  wonder  of  her  kinde,  of  rarefl  ipirir, 

A glorious  Lady,  and  a mighty  Qnecnc. 

And  now, but  by  a little  weakeneffe  falling 
To  doe  that  which  perhaps  fh’was  forft  to  doe : 

Alas,  an  errour  paft,  is  pall  recalling. 

Take  away  weakeneffe,  and  take  women  too. 

But  now  I goe  to  be  thy  aduocate. 

Sweet  Cleopatra,  now  I’levfe  mine  arte. 

Thy  prclence  will  me  greatly  animate, 

Thy  face  will  teach  my  tongue,  thy  louc  my  heart. 


SCENA 
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AM  I ordaia’d  the  carefull  Meffenger 

And  fad  newes  bringer  of  the  ftrangeft  death; 

Which  felfe  hand  did  vpon  himfelfe  inferre. 

To  free  a captiuc  foulefrom  feruile  bteath  ? 

Muft  I the  lamentable  wonder  fhew, 

Which  all  the  world  muft  grieue  and  maruell  at? 

The  rareft  forme  of  death  In  earth  below. 

That  euer  pitty,  glory,  wonder  gat. 

Cho . What  newes  bringft  thou,can  Egypt  yet  yecld  more 
Of  forrow  than  it  hath  ? what  can  it  adde 
To  the  already  ouerflowing  ftore 
Of  fad  affMion,  matter  yet  more  fad  ? 

Haue  we  not  feene  the  worft  of  our  calamity  ? 

Is  there  behind  yet  fonaething  of  diftrclfe 
Vnfccne,vnknownc?  Tell  if  that  greater  mifery 
There  be,  that  vve  waile  not  that  which  is  Icfte. 

Tell  vs  what  fo  it  be,  and  tell  at  firft. 

For  forrow  euer  longs  to  heare  her  worft. 

Nun. Well  then, the  ftrangeft  thing  relate  I will. 

That  euer  eye  of  mortall  man  hath  feene. 

I (as  you  know ) eucn  from  my  youth,  haue  ftili 
Attended  on  the  perfon  of  the  Queene : 

And  euer  in  all  fortune*  good  or  ill. 

With  her  as  one  of  chiefeft  truft  haue  becne. 

And  now  in  thefe  two  great  extremities. 

That  euer  could  to  Maieftic  befall, 

I did  roy  beft  in  what  1 could  deuife, 

A nd  left  her  not,  till  now  (he  1 eft  y s all. 

£ho.  What  is  fhe  gone.  Hath  Cafar  forft  fo  ? 

Nm.  Yea,  fhe  is  gone,  and  hath  decciu’d  him  to. 

£ho.  What  fled  to  India, togoe  find  her  fonne  ? 

Nutt.  No, not  to  lndt*, but  to  find  her  fonne, 

T t Cbt. 
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Cho.  Why  then  there’s  hope  (he  may  her  ftaterecoucr 
Nun.  Her  ftate  ? nay  rather  honour,  and  her  Louer.t 
Cho.  Her  Louer  ? him  fhe  cannot  haue  againe. 

Nun.  Well, him  fhe  hath,  with  him  fhe  doth  remaine. 

Cho.  Why  then  fhe’s  dead.  Ift  lo  ? why  fpeakft  not  thou 
Nun.  You  geffe  aright, and  I will  tell  you  how. 

When  fhe  pcrcciu’d  all  hope  was  cleane  bereft. 

That  C st far  meant  to  fend  her  ftrait  away. 

And  faw  nomeanes  of  reconcilement  left, 

Worke  what  fhe  could,  fhe  could  not  worke  to  flay : 
Shecallcsme  to  her, and  fhe  thus  began. 

0 thou,  whole  truft  hath  euer  beene  the  fame. 

And  one  in  all  my  fortunes,  faithfull  man, 

Alone  content  t’attcnd  di  (grace  and  fhame. 

Thou,  whom  the  fearcfull  ruinc  of  my  fall, 

Neuer  deterr’d  to  leaue  calamitie : 

As  did  thole  other  fmoothe  ftare-plealers  all, 

Who  followed  but  my  fortune, and  not  me, 

Tis  thou  mull  do  a leruice  for  thy  Queene, 

Wherein  thy  faith  and  skill  muft  do  their  beft  i 
Thy  honeft  care  and  duty  lhall  be  feene, 

Performing  this,  more  then  in  all  the  reft.. 

For  all  what  thou  haft  done,  may  die  with  thee, 

Although  tis  pitty  that  luch  faith  Ihould  die. 

But  this  fhall  eucrmore  remembred  be, 

A rare  example  to  pofterity. 

And  looke  how  long  as  C/eopatra  fhall 
In  after  ages  liue  in  memory, 

So  long  fhall  thy  deare  fame  endure  withall. 

And  therefore  thou  muft  not  my  futc  denie 
, Nor  contradid  my  will.  For  what  I will 

1 am  refolu’d : and  this  now  muft  it  be , 

Goe  finde  me  out  with  all  thy  art  and  skill 
T wo  Afpicks,and  conuay  them  dole  to  me. 

I haue  a worke  to  doe  with  them  in  hand. 

Enquire  not  what,  for  thou  (halt  loone  fee  what. 

If 


OF  CLEOPATRA.  471 

If  the  hcauens  doe  not  my  difleignes  withftaad, 

But  doe  thy  charge, and  let  me  fhift  with  that 
Being  thus  coniur’d  by  her  t’whom  I’had  yow'd 
My  true  perpctuall  feruice,  forth  I went, 

Deuifing  how  my  clofe  attempt  to  fhrowde, 

So  that  there  might  no  art  my  art  preuent. 

And  lb  dilguis’d  in  habite  as  you  tee, 

Hauing  found  out  the  thing  for  which  I went, 

I foone  return’d  againc,and brought  with  me 
The  Afpickes,in  a basket  clolely  pent. 

Which  I had  fill’d  with  Figges,and  leaues  tpon. 

And  comming  to  the  guard  that  kept  the  doore. 

What  haft  thou  thercpfaid  they, and  lookt  thereon. 

Seeing  the  figges,  they  deem’d  of nothing  more, 

Butfaid,  they  were  the  faireft  they  had  Icene. 

Taft  lorae,faid  I,  for  they  are  good  and  pleafaat. 

No,  no,  laid  I,  goe  beare  them  to  thy  Quecne, 

Thinking  me  fomc  poore  man  that  brought  a prelent. 

Well,  ini  went, where  brighter  then  the  Sunne, 

Glittering  in  all  their  pompeous  rich  aray. 

Great  Clcofatra,  fate, as  if  fh’had  wonne 
Cdjkr,  and  all  the  world  befide  this  day : 

Euen  as  fhe  was  when  on  thy  criftall  ftreames, 

Cleare  Cydnos  (he  did  drew  what  earth  could  (hew. 

When  Aft*  all  amaz’d  in  wonder, deemes 
Vcmu  from  heauen  was  come  on  earth  below. 

Euen  as  (he  went  at  firft  to  meete  her  loue. 

So  goes  (he  now  againe  to  finde  him. 

But  that  firft, did  her  greatnes  onely  proue. 

This  laft  her  loue,that  could  not  liue  behind  him. 

Yet  as  Ihe  fate,  the  doubt  of  my  good  Ipesd, 

Detra&s  much  from  the  fweetnes  of  her  looke : 
Cheerc-marrer  Care,  did  then  fuch  paflions  breed, 

That  made  her  eye  bewray  the  griefe  Ihe  tookc. 

But  fhe  no  fooncr  lees  roe  in  the  place. 

But  fttait  her  forrow-clouded  brow  die  deares, 

Tt  3 
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Lightning  a (mile  from  out  a ftormy  face, 

Which  all  her  tempe ft- beaten  fenfes  checres. 

Loeke  how  a ftrai’d  perplexed  ttaudler, 

When  chafd  by  thieues,aud  euen  at  point  of  taking, 

Defcry  ing  fuddenly  fomc  towne  not  far, 

Or  (ome  vnlookt  for  aide  to  him- ward  making ; 

Cheercs  vp  his  tyred  fprites,thrutts  forth  his  ftrength 
To  meet  that  good,  that  comes  info  good  houre : 

Such  was  herioy,  percciuingnow  at  length. 

Her  honour  was  refcape  fo  proude  a powre. 

Forth  from  her  leate  fhe  hafts  to  meete  the  prefcnt. 

And  as  one  ouer-ioy’d,  (he  caught  it  ftrait. 

And  with  a Trailing  cheere  in  action  pleafant, 

Looking  among  the  figs,  Andes  the  deceite. 

And  feeing  there  the  vgly  vchemous  beaft. 

Nothing  difmaid,  fhe  flay es  and  viewes  it  welL 
At  length  th’cxtreameft  of  her  paffion  eeaft, 

When  flie  began  with  words  her  ioy  to  tell. 

O rareft  beaft  ( faith  (he)  that  Affrick  breedes, 

How  dearely  welcome  art  thou  vnt©  me  ? 

The  faireft  creature  that  faire  Nylm  feedcs 
Me  thinkes  I fee,  in  now  beholding  thee. 

What  though  the  euer-erring  world  doth  deeme 
That  angred  Nature  fram’d  thee  but  inlpight  ? 

Little  they  know  what  they  fo  light  efteeme. 

That  neuer  learn’d  the  wonder  of  thy  might. 

Better  then  Death, Deaths  office  thou  difehargeft. 

That  with  one  gentle  touch  canft  free  our  breath: 

And  in  a pleafing  fleepe  our  foule  inlargeft. 

Making  our  felucs  not  priuy  to  our  death. 

If  Nature  err’d,  O then  how  happy  error. 

Thinking  to  make  thee  worft,  fhe  made  thee  beft: 

Siththou  beft  freeft  vs  from  our  hues  worft  terror, 

In  fweetly  bringing  foules  to  quiet  reft. 

When  that  inexorable  Monfter  Death 
That  followes  Fortune , flies  the  poore  diftreffed. 

Tortures 
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Tortures  our  bodies  ere  be  takes  our  breath. 

And  loades  with  paines  th’already  weak  opprcflcd. 

How  ofthaue  I begg’d,prayd,intreated  him 
To  take  my  life, which  he  would  ncuer  do. 

And  when  he  comes, he  comes  fo  vgly  grim, 

Attended  on  with  hideous  torments  to. 

Therefore  come  thou,of  wonders  wonder  chicfc. 

That  open  canft  with  fuch  an  eafie  key 
The  doore  of  life,  come  gentle  cunning  thiefe 
That  from  our  felues  fo  fteahft  our  felues  away. 

Well  did  our  Priefts  dilcernc  fomething  diuinc 
Shadow’d  in  thee, and  therefore  firft  they  did 
Olfrings  and  worfhipsdue  to  thee  afligne. 

In  whom  they  found- fuch  myftcries  were  did. 

Comparing  tny'fwift  motion  to  the  Sunne, 

That  mou’ft  without  the  infiruments  that  moue  t 
And  neuer  waxing  old^JUt  alvvaycs  one, 

Dooft  fure  thy  firaftge  diuinitie  approue. 

And  therefore  toojthe  rather  vnto  thee 
In  zeale  I make  the  offringof  my  blood, 

Calamitie  confirming  now  in  me 
A fure  beliefe  that  pietie  makes  good. 

Which  happy  men  negle&,or  hold  ambiguous. 

And  onely  the  affliRed  are  religious. 

Arid  here  I facrifice  thefe  armes  ro  Death, 

That  luff  late  dedicated  to  Delights : 

Offring  vp  for  my  laft,  this  laft  of  breath. 

The  complements  of  my  loucs  deareft  rites. 

With  that  fhe  beares  her  arme,  and  offer  makes 
To  touch  her  death,  yet  at  the  touch  with-drawes. 

And  feeming  more  to  fpeake,occafion  takes, 

Willing  to  die, and  willing  too  to  paufe. 

Looke  how  a mother  at  kerfonnes  departing 
For  lomefarre  voyage  bent  to  get  him  fame, 

Doth  entertainc  him  with  an  ydle  parling 
And  Rill  doth  lpeake,and  ftill  fpeakes  but  the  lame; 
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Now  bids  farewell,  and  now  recalles  him  backs* 

Tels  what  was  told,and  bids  againe  farewell. 

And  yet  againe  recalles  ; for  ftill  doth  lacke 
Something  that  Loue  would  faine  and  cannot  tell. 
Pleas’d  he  fhouid  goe.yet  cannot  let  him  go. 

So  fhe, although  Hie  knew  there  was  noway 
But  this.yct  this  fhe  could  not  handle  16 
But  fhe  mull  Ihew  that  life  defil’d  delay. 

Faine  would  Ihe  entertainc  the  time  as  now. 

And  now  would  faine  that  Death  would  feize  vpon  hfr, 
Whilft  I might  lee  prelented  in  her  brow. 

The  doubtfull  combate  tride  twixt  Life  and  Honour. 
Life  bringing  Legions  of  frefh  hopes  with  her,. 

Arm’d  with  the  proofe  of  time,  which  yeeids  we  lay 
Comfort  and  helpc,to  liich  as  doe  refcrre 
All  vnto  him,  and  can  admit  delay. 

But  Honour  (corning  Life,  loe  forth  leades  he 
Bright  Immortalitie  in  (Lining  armour : 

Thorow  the  rayesof  whole  cleare  glory,  (he 
Might  fee  lifes  bafenefle,  how  much  it  might  hanne  her.. 
Befides  (he  faw  whole  armies  of  Reproches, 

And  bafeDilgraces, Furies  fearefull  fad, 

Marching  with  Life, and  Shame  that  ftill  incroches 
Vpon  her  face,  in  bloody  colours  dad. 

Which  reprefcntmencs  feeing, worfe  then  death 
She  deem’d  to  yecld  to  Life,  and  therefore  chole 
To  render  all  to  Honour, heart  and  breath ; 

And  that  with  fpeed,  left  that  her  inward  toes 
Falfe  fldh  and  blood,ioyning  with  1 fe  and  hope, 

Should  mutinie  againft  her  relblution. 

And  to  the  end  (he  would  not  giue  them  fcope* 

Shce  prefently  proceedes  to  th’execution. 

And  (harpely  blaming  of  her  rebell  powres, 

Falfe  flefn  ((aith  fhe ) and  what  doft  thou  confpire 
With  Ctt/ar  too,  as  thou  vvert  none  of  ours. 

To  wotke  my  lhame*and  hinder  my  defire  ? 
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Wilt  thou  retainc  in  clofurc  of  thy  raines. 

That  enemy  Bale  life,  ro  let  my  good  ? 

No,  know  there  is  a greater  povvre  conftraines 
Then  can  be  ccuntercheckt  with  fearefull  blood. 

For  to  the  minde  that’s  great, nothing  feemes  great; 

And  feeing  death  to  be  the  laft  of  woes, 

And  lifelartingdifgrace,  which  I fhallget, 

V ^hat  doe  I loft,  that  hauebut  life  to  loft  ? 

This  hauing  faid,  ftrengthned  tn  her  owne  heart, 

And  vnion  of  her  ftlfe,  fenfts  in  one 
Charging  together,  fhe  performes  that  part 
That  hath  lb  great  a part  of  glory  wonne. 

And  lo  receiucs  the  deadly  poys’ning  tuch ; 

That  touch  that  tride  the  gold  of  her  louc,  pure. 

And  hath  confirm’d  her  honour  tobe  Itich, 

As  muft  a wonder  to  all  worlds  endure. 

Now  not  an  yeelding  flirinke  or  touch  of  fcare, 

Confentcd  to  bewray  leaft  fenfc  of paine : 

But  ftill  in  one  fame  l'wcete  vnaltred  cheare, 

Her  honour  did  her  dying  thoughts  retaine. 

Well, now  this  worke  is.done(laith  fhe)here  ends 
This  adt  of  Life,  that  part  the  Fates  affign’d ; 

What  glory  or  dilgrace  here  this  world  lends, 

Both  haue  I had, and  both  I leauebehind. 

And  now  O earth, the  Theater  where  I 
Haue  adted  this,witnefle  I die  vnforft. 

Witneffe  my  foule  parts  tree  to  Antony , 

And  now  prowdc  tyrant  Ctt/ar  doc  thy  worft. 

This  faid,  fhe  ftaies,  and  makes  a fudden  paufir, 

As  twere  to  feele  whether  the  poyfbn  wrought: 

Or  rather  elft  the  working  might  be  caufe 
That  made  her  flay,  and  intertain’d  her  thought. 

For  in  that  inftant  I might  well  percciue 
The  drowfie  humour  in  her  falling  brow  : 

And  how  each  powrc,  each  part  eppreft  did  leaue 
Their  former  office, and  did  ftnfcleflc  grow. 
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Lookehow  a nci^ipluckc  branch  agajnft  the  Sun, 
Declines  his  fading  leaues  in. feeble  fort ; a 

So  here  difioyned  toyntures as  Vndone, 

Let  fall  her  weake  diffolued  iimbesfupport. 

Yet  loe  that  face  the  wonder  of  her  life, 

Retaines  in  death,  a grace  that  graceth  death, 

Colour  fo  liudy.cheere  fo'looely  rife. 

That  none  would  thinke  fuch  beauty  could  want  breath. 
And  in  that  cheere  th’impreffion  of  a fmile. 

Did  ieeme  to  (hew  Hie  fcorn’d  death  and  Cetfar, 

As  glorying  that  {he  could  them  both  beguile, 

And  telling  death  ho.w  much  her  death  did  pleafe  her. 
Wonder  it  was  to  fee  how  foone  fhe  went, 

She  went  with  fuch  a will, and  did  fo  hafte  it. 

That  fiire  I thinke  fhe  did  her  paine  preuent. 

Fore-going  paine,  or  flaying  not  to  tafte  it. 

And  fenceleflbjin  her  finking  downe  fhe  wrihes 
The  Diademe  which  on  her  head  fhe  wore. 

Which  £beirmion( poore  weake  feeble  maid)efpies. 

And  hafles  to  rightit  as  it  was  before. 

For  £r4^now.vasdead,and  Charmioxtoo 
Euen  at  the  point, for  both  would  immitate 
Their  Mfireffe  glory,  ftriuing  like  to  doo.  . 

But  £harmton  would  in  this  exceed  her  mate, 

For  Ore  would  haue  this  honour  to  be  lafl, 

That  fhould  adorne  that  head  that  mufl  be  feene 
To  weare  a Crowne  in  death, that  life  held  faft. 

That  all  the  world  may  know  fhe  dide  a Qucene. 

And  as  fhe  flood, fetting  it  fitly  on, 

Loe, in  vufli  fajkrs  meffengers  inhafl, 

Thinking  to  haue  preuented  what  yvas  dene, 
Butyetthey  came  too  late, for  ail  was  pall. 

For  their  they  found  ftrctcht  on  a bed  of  gold. 

Dead  C/eepatra, and  that  proudly  dead, 

In  all  the  rich  attire  procure  fhe  could. 

And  dying  (harmwn  trimming  ofher  head, 


4?7 


OF  CLEOPATRA. 

And  Eras  at  her  fcete,dead  in  like  cafe. 

Charmion, is  this  well  done?  l'ayd  one  of  them. 

Yea, well  6yd  fhe,and  her  that  fronrthe  race 
Of  fo  great  Kings  dcfcends,doth  beft  become. 

And  with  that  word,yeelds  to  her  faithfull  breath. 

To  pafle  th’affuranee  of  her  loue  with  death, 

Cho.  But  how  knew  Cafar  of  her  clofe  intent  ? ' 

Nun.  By  Letters  which  before  to  himfhefent. 

For  when  (he  had  procur’d  this  meanes  to  die. 

She  writes, and  earneftly  intreates,  fhc  might 
Be  buried  inoneTombe  with  Antony . 

Whereby  then  Cafar  ges’d  all  went  not  right. 

And  forthwith  fends,  yet  ere  the  meffage  carnc 
She  was  difpatcht,  he  croft  in  his  intent, 

Her  prouidence  had  ordred  fo  the  fame, 

That  (he  was  fure  none  fhould  her  plot  preuent. 

CHO  R VS. 

y Hen  thus  m haue  beheld 
Th' accomplifhment  of  woes 
The  full  of  mine  and 
The  worfi  of  worfi  of  tils: 

And  feene  all  hope  expeld. 

That  ester  fweete  repofe 
Shad  repeffejfe  the  Land , 

That  Defolatton  fills. 

And  where  Ambition  fpills  . 

With  vncontrouledband , 

AH  th'tjfoeof  aRibofe 
That  fo  long  rule  hatte  held: 

To  make  vs  no  more  vs-,  ■ 

But  cleane  con  found  vs  thus. 

And  canfi  O Nylutthott, 

Father  of  fiouds  tndure, 
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That  yellow  Tyber  fhonld 
With  fandy  ftreames  rttle  thee  l 
Wilt  thou  be  pleas'd  to  bow 
Tohimthofe  feete  fo  pare, 

Whofe  vnknowne  head  we  hold 
Apowre  dmne  to  be  ? 

Thou  that  dtdjl  etter  fee 
Thy  free  banket  vncontronld. 

Line  vnder  thine  owne  care: 

Ah  wilt  thou  beare  tt  now  ? 

And  now  wilt  yeeld  thy  ftreames 
A prey  to  other  Reams  f 

Draw  backs  thy  waters  ftoe 
To  thy  concealed  head  : 

Rocket  ftr angle  vp  thy  wanes , 
Stop  Cataraites  thy  fall. 

And  turne  thy  courfes  fo. 

That  fandy  De farts  dead, 

(The  world  of  daft  that  cranes 
To  (wallow  thee  vp  all , 

KMay  drinks  fo  much  at  JhaA 
'■ Riuiue  from  vafty  graues 
A liking  greens  which  Jpred 
Far  florifhingynay  grow 
On  that  wide  face  of  Death, 
Where  nothing  now  dr  awes  breath • 

Fatten  fame  people  there, 

Etten  at  thou  vs  haft  done, 
Withplenttes  wanton  ft  ore. 

And  feeble  luxury : 

And  them  at  vs  prepare 
x Fit  for  the  day  of  motse 
RefpeSl  not  before. 

Leans  Undid  Egypt  drie, 
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A barren  prey  to  lie , 

Wafted  for  euer-more. 

Of  plenties  yeeldmg  none 
To  recompence  the  care 
Of  Vtttors  greedy  Inf, 

And  bring  forth  nonght  but  dufi . 

And  fo  O leaue  to  be, 

Sith  thou  art  what  thou  art : 

Let  not  our  racepoffejfe 
Th’inheritance  of  fame. 

The  fee  of  ftn,thatwe 
Hone  left  them  for  their  part ; 
The  yoakg  of  whoje  dtftrejfe 
Muft  JHllvpbratd  our  blame. 
Telling  from  whom  it  came. 

Our  weight  of  wantonnejfe 
Lies  beany  on  their  heart. 

Who  muer-more  [hall  fee 
The  glory  of  that  worth 
They  left, who  brought  vs  forth , 

O then  all- feeing  light , 

■High  Prefident  of  Heauen, 

Ton  Magiflrates  the  Starres 
Of  that  eternall  Court 
Of  Prouidence  and  Rtght , 

Are  theft  the  bounds  y'bauegiuen 
Th'vntranfpajfable  barret , 

That  limit  Pride  fo  fort  ? 

Is  greatnejfe  of  this  fort. 

That  greatnejfe  greatnejfe  marres , 
&And wrackes  it  felfe,felfe  drtuen 
On  Rocket  of  her  ovone  might  ? 
Doth  Order  order  fo 
Dtforders  ouerthrow  l 
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